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‘THE following e reRrs have long Liia by the au. .
thor in a state of neglect ; indecd of uncertainty, whethe
er the pt'xi)lication of them woul} do any credit to Liin-
self, or service go the world. . Nor does he thiuk, that
he should ever have presumed to expose them before
the formidable tribunal of the public, unless animated by
the name of the very exalted and amiable personage, to
whom they are addressed. ®

Ir they deserve no fame, they ought, however, in his
opinion to be branded with no malignantorinvidious cen-
sure, as their intention isreally to serve the fairestand most
- awmiable partof the creation ; to rouse young ladiesfroma
4 vacait or insipid life, into one of usefulness andlaudable
exertipn— to recall them from visionary novels and ro-
mances, into solid reading and reflection —and from the
criminal absurditiss of fashion, to the simplicity of na-
ture and the dignity of virtue. He has attzmpted a meth-
od of uniting, in their character, the graces with the vir-
tues ; an amiable heart with clegant manners and an en-
lightened understanding ; and if he should not have
succeeded, is by no means the first person who has mis. -
' " judged his powers, “ gui magnis excidit ausis ” and can
reflect for his comfort, that laudable projects are per-
haps the whole, that lies within the narrow circle, or
the talents of the bulk of mortals.

* This Work was originally dedicated to the Queen
Of Enqland'

(40'(‘ R
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Lontentd,
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R R
‘FHIS WORK RECOMMENDS, 1N THE FOLL.OWING ORBER,

1. RELIGIOUS KNOWLEDGE, wuh a list of

proper w riters.

Il. PoLITE KNOWLEDGE, as it relates to the Belles .
Lettres in general: Rpistolary Writing, History, the -
Lives of particular Persons, Geography, Natural His-
tory, Astronomy, Poctry, Painting, Sculpture, Archie

. tecture, Heraldry, Voyages, Travels, &c. with a cata-
logue of, and:criticisms upon, the most approved aue
thors under each article.

III. AccoyprLisiMEeNTs, as displayed in Needle.
work, Embroidery, Drawing, Music, l):mcmg, Dress |
Politeness, &c.

1V. Pmmz.\' TIAL CONDUCT AND MAXIMS, with res-
pect to Amusements, Love, Courtship, Marriage, &c.



LETTERS

TO A
YOUNG LADY.

el A B

LETTER 1.
To Miss Lucy

MY DEAR LUCY, .

“THOUGH I myself have sustained an heavy loss by
the death of your excellent mother, who lived 82 much
in my friendship and esteem, and by her letters and so-
ciety had conferred upon me some of the sweetest pleas.
ures in human life, yet you alis! are the pria inal saf-
ferer by this afflicting dispensation. 1t would give me
_the sincerest pleasure, if I knew how to alleviate your
griet, or afford you a single moments consolatin.

I need not press on vou the doctrines of 1chgion, —
You have, doubtlese, considered «wh, it i, the has de.
prived you of this invalunble parcat: a God of infinite
" wisdom who never stiikes, but at the fittest moment; a
God of equal goodness, who wi-hout the strongest rea-
" sons, would not afflict; and a bring of unbounded pow.
er, who is abundantly able to make up vour loss, and
open t0 you a thousand sources of comfort.

Christianity should exclude all unreasonable sorrow.
If we belicve that our friends are dead in God: we
know that this life is only a vapour, that our separation
is but for a moment, and thas we shall soon be restared
to them in a world, where life is without pain, and
where f{riendship is immortal.

' A3



6 LETTERS TO A YOUNG LADY.

Though you are in the literal sense, an nrphan, yet
the number of fricnds, to whum you are so justly dear,
will render your situatior neither sdlitary, nor defence-
less.  Thae sensible, the elegant and the good, will think
themsclves honored by your acquaintance. They wil”

- give you credit for inheriting all the amiable quaalities of-
a mother, who was revered, as far as known, whilst na-
ture has so strongly imprinted, on your face the re.
semblance of her features.

~ The scene is still fresh upon my memory, whenin her
last moments. she so strongly recommended you to my
protection. And though she paid a compliment to my
abilities, which only a partial friendship could have exci-
ted, she did nothing more than strict justice to the
warmth of my affection. I shall really think myself
complimented by yeur correspondence. If you will call
me father or brother you will give an unusual lustre to
my name. This fond heart shall vibrate to your wishes
and .your happiness : and if you will occasionally visit
my litcle cot, it shall put on all its loveliest charms, and
smile in its gayest attire, to receive so dear and so ami-
able astranger. The roses of my humble garden shall,
if possible, be doubly sweet; my jessamines shall emit
an unusual fragrance ; and if nature will but ebey, I will
order the general scenery to be delightful.

We shall reap, ¥ am assured, mutual benefits by this
acquaintance. If [ am able to communicate to you-any
Jittle knowledge, you will more than repay it by that ease,
delicacy, refinement, confidence, and expansion, which"
the mind ever effectually fecls, but in the friendship of
.a sensible and an interesting woman.—Such a friendship
is the richest cordial of life.  Either of the sexes with
out it, are never what they should be. Like the best
figures, mutilated, they appear to disadvantage. Unnat-

_ural expedients may be tried to supply its place. Busi-
Ness, ambition, an overstrained prudence, or peculiar sit-
uations may lead us to deny ourselves so sweet a pleas-
ure; but, infact, all human projects and successes are
insipid without it. They are roseless thorns, a winter
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without a' spring. Pleasures have not their relish, and
sorrow wants abosom to recline on.  Qurmannershave
not their proper softness ; our morals their purity, and
our souls feel an uncomfortable void.

Thev, who talk degradingly of women, do not know
the value of the treasure they despise. They have not
sufficient taste to relish their excellencies, or purity e«
nough to court their acquaintance. They bave taken
the portraits of abandoned women, and they think their
features applicable to all. .

The softer sex, it is certain, are exceedingly njured
by their education. If they were what they should be,
they are those lights in the-picture of haman life, that
are intended to cheer all its darkness and its shades.

LETTER IL

THE education of women is unfortunately directed
rather tosuchaccomplishmentsas will enable them to make
a noise and sparkle in the world, than to those qualities,
which might ensure their comfort here, and happipess
hereafter. Boarding schools consult but little those do-
mestic qualifications, which are confessedly the highest
point of usefulness in your sex and still less that solid
piety and virtue, which alone, to an intelligent creature,
can be the source of any real heart-felt enjoyment.

Though religion is indispensably necessary to both
sexes, and in every possible character and station, yet a
woman seems, more peculiarly, to need its enlivening
supports, whilst her frame must be confessed to be ad-
mirably calculated for the exercise of all the tender and
devout affections.

The timidity, arising from the natural weakness and
delicacy of your frame; the numerous diseases, to which
you are liable ; that exquisite sensibility, which in many
of you vibrates to the slightest touch of joy or sorrow ;
the tremulous anxiety you have for friends, children, a
family, which nothing can relieve, but a sense of their
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being under the protection of God; the sedentariness
of your life, naturally followed with lew spirits or ennui,
whilst we are secking health and pleasure in the field ;
and the many lonely hours, which in almost every situ-
ation, are likely to be your lot, will expose you to a
number of pe uliar sorrows, which you cannot, like the
men, cither drown in wine, or divert by dissipation.
From the era, that you become marriageable, the
sphere of your.anxieties and afflictions will be enlarged.
The generality of men are far from acting on such strict
principles of honor and integrity, in their connexions with
you, as they would rigidly observe, in mattersof a much
more trival importance. Some delight in sporting with
your nicest sensibili.ics, and afterwards exposing -with
an illiberal txiumph, the fonduess of a credulous and un.
suspecting heart ; others, from fushion mercly, and to
be called men of gallantry, will say a thousand civil
things, and show as many prefcrences; with no other
view, than to amuse the moment, or acquire a fantastic,
visionary honor. A third sort of men (yes itis possible
that there should be male coquettes !) will do and say
every thing to inspire you with fondness, and get pos~
session of your heart, without proceeding to that ex-
planation, which nature has intended to come from us,
and which the delicacy of your sex, whatever you may
suffer, will not permit you to demand. Others, without
any particular desigas upon you, or improper attentions,
(for attachments spring up insensibly, and are as possi-
ble in one sex, as the other) may be too agreeable for
your safety and repose, and leave vou to a silent, heart-
felt concern, which will prey doubly in proportion to its
concealment—or even when the indissoluble knot of
marriage is tied, and you have resigned every thing, till
it comes to_your name and person, it may be to a man
of mere integrity, who knows nothing of those many, lit-
tle, tender attentions, which involve so great a share of
a woman’s happiness—it may be to a person of great
ambition, who has neither leisure nor inclination for
soft domestic scenes — it may be to a fashiomable Insipid,
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who, for the sake of flirting with some elegant fair, and
giving your jecalousy the widest range, leaves your
charms and the endearments of his children to perishin
negleet—nay, stakes perhaps, his very last th-usand on
the uncertainty of game, when the unhappy throw may
consign both you and your helpless babes to poverty and
ruin, or it may bhe to a per-onof a peevish,illnatured, sat.
urnine cast, artfully concealed, till he had you in posses.
sion, which no attention can ulier, no charms can sweet-
en, and no vivacity can cheer.  Under these, or indeed
any other distresses, religion is the ‘only true and unfail.
ing resource; and its hepes and prospects, the only sol.
id basis of consolation. In your many, solitary mo-
ments, what can afford the mind so sovereign a relief, as
the exercise of devotion to an all present God? and,
when domestic sorrows cluster upon vou, which you
cannat reveal to any friend on earth, whit mzthad have
vou left, but o pour them into the bosom of yourfather
in heaven, who is confessedly the fiiend of the friend.
less, always willing to hear their crics, and always able
to protect.

The period, my dear gi.1, I trust, is distant, when
such afflictions shall attack your glowing sensibility.
They may, come, however, when [ am no more ; when
this tonguz cannot give a word «of comfort, nor these
eyes drop a sympathising tear.  If they should, remem-
ber my advice, and let your friendship strew a few pure
ple flowers over the grave of

Your very faithful and affectionate

———

LETTER IIL

I CONSIDERED devotion in my last letter, only
as an advantage for rclieving solitude, or as the best re-
source under any afflictions.  But it is indeed, in itself
one of th: highest and most exquisite pleasures ; open-
ing the miad to the sublimest contemplations, expanding
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it with the most deligh:ful hopes, and soothing aH i
powers with feclings and consolations, that are infinite-
ly beyond the reach, the nature and the littleness of all
human things. 4

There must be a thousand moments inthe Hfe of ev.
ery person, that is not elevated by this devotion, when
all earthly 1leasings will be cold and insipid, and the
soul must feel an inexpressible languor, though posses-
sed of all the kingdoms of the wotld, and the glories of
them.

‘Though some funatics have made the love of God ri.
diculous by couching it in t00 sensual, rapturous, or ex.
travagant language, yet such a passion there is, ground-
el on the most ratinnal principles, and springing from
the purest source ; without which our lives would fre
quently be miserable, and our duties, the formal; unani-
mated ser ice of a body without a soul.

If we admire what is great, sublime and magnificent
on other occasions ; if we love what is amiable, disin-
ierested, benevolent and merciful in many of our fellow
creatures, whom we have never seen, what principle «i-
ther of reason or philosophy forbids us to admire and
love the same in §50d, who is the primary author of all
amiableness, and at once the source and fulness of all
possible perfection; and, if we acknowledge him as
the parent of all real happiness, where is the absurdity
of cultivating an intercourse and friendship with him,in
order to obtain that happiness, by prayer, reflectien and
pious aspirations

Thou shalslove the Lord thy God, with all thy heart,
and with all thy soul : This is the first and greut com-
mandment. :

. If a virtuous aitachment to an imperfect creature here
is attended with such transports ; if friendship, pure and
disinterested, has such exquisite enjoyments, the pleas.
ure, resulting from an intimacy with God must far sur-
pass all human comprehension, and be infinitely more
exalted and sublime. It is heaven, compared with earth,
or the immensity of space, with the little narrow boun.
daries of a prison, or a conveat.

.
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LETTER IV.

NEVER fancy, that religion will render you gloomy
-or umpleasing. If indeed you take it from the coarsé

daubings of superstition or of enthusiasm, it is a frighte
ful monster, or a melancholy spectre, that will discour-
age people from approaching you. If you deduce it
from the scriptures, and ground it upon reason, solid
argument and truth, it will become a source of perpetu-
al cheerfulness to yourself, that will be reflected on
every person and object about you.

Neverfail to treat, with the greatest reverence, every
thing, that relates to the house of God, to his ministers,
to his sacraments, and to his word. To mention any
thing, that is sacred, with levity, is a certain mark of &
depraved heart, and a weak understanding. A witty
sneer or sarcasm on such subjects, is not to be forgiv.
en. It shocks all the sensible and better part of man:

- kind, and is a species of blasphemy or sacrilege.

You remember who has said, that “ every woman is

- at heart a rake.” This sentence i$ severe, and not to
be admitted without restrictions. Pope was a rancors -
ous satirist of women. Whatever be his merit in the
world of letters, they, at least, owe no extraordinary
gratitude to his memory or talents. * Tread lighty
upon the ashes of the dead,” is 2 maxim I revere. [
weuld otherwise retaliate his insults on the sex, and be.
come the champion of their injured honor. 1 would in.
sinuate, that the poet was little and deformed, and had
experienced few of their caresses or attentions. Orhes
writers, however, have charged you with a strong pre-
ference for dissipated men, Bur this, surely is the un.
generous aspersion of your enemies, or of those, who
have net known the most deserving amongst you, and
have formed an unjust and unfavorable conclusion, from
the unamiableness of a few.

Your example, I truse, will always coatradict such -
discriminate censures  ‘The idea, if we could adwe &

-
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in its full extent, would be unfriendly to the social hape
piness of life. It would destroy that esteem and confi-
dence in your virtues, which the best and wisest men
have uniformly thcught no inadequate counterpoise to
thelr 8OTrOwWs, ‘and their cares. A bad man is terrible
in society ; but an unprincip'ed woman is a monster.
The peace, happiness and honor of eur sex, are so very
much in thé power of yours after marriage, that the
.most abandoned libertine: shudders at the thought of an
union with a woman, who has not picty and virtue. His
intimacy with some females, of a certain description,
has given him such a di<gusting picture, as will never
-be forgotten, In his moments of reflection, he exe-
crates his folly, and, when he deliberates. whom he
should chuse for the companion of Ais life, appeals
from the treacherous, rvfled bosom of an harlot, to one,
that will be always faithtul, and always serene. With.
out piety, indeed. a woman cun never fully possess the
true powers of pleasing. She will want that meek be-
nevolence, sympathy and softness, which give an inex.
pressible fustre to her features, and such a wonderful
ascendency over owr affections. We shall not ether.
.wise approach ber with confidence, or dare to repose
any of our secrets, our concerns or our sorrows, in her
sy mpathiziog breast.

g

LETTER V.

UY DEAR GIRL,

IF your mind is in a proper frame; every thing ?h
You and about you will inculcate the necessity, and
prompt ybu to the continual exercise of, devotion. You
will find yourself encompassed with innumerable tears,
weuknesses, wants, sorrows, discases, wishes; hopes,
uader which all human creatures will be unable to as..
sist, or give you any adcquate relicf ; but wherever
you cast your eyes, you wili, at the same time, be ene
vironed with the immensity of a Bcing, who is possess
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ed cf all possible perfections, and who holdeth the is.
sues of life and death, of happiness and misery, solely
in his hands.

The power, majesty, grandeur and wisdom of this
Being are discernible in every part of your frame, in
every function of your bocly, and operation of your
mind, nay, in the curious and exquisite formation of
cvery auimal and insect. ‘They are seen, on a still sube
limer scale, in the size, the di-tances, grandeur, an-d
wonderful revolution of the heavenly bodies ; in the
beautifully variegeted canopy of heaven, in all the deli-
cious landskips of nature, in th= pleasing succession of
day and night, spring and 21tumn, summer and winter.
In short, winds and storms,. thnonder and lightning,
carthquakes and volcanoes, the grand, magnificent o-
cean, waves and comets, fulfilling his word, anpearing
and receding at his sovereign command ; flowers, blos-
soms, fruits, fossils, minerals, pet-ifactions, precipices,
hills, caverns, vallies, a// tell you, that their Former is
immensely magnificent, ¢ that he doeth what he will in
the armies of heaven, and amongst the inhabitants of
the earth, and -that none can withstand the thunder of
his power.”

This God then is able to eratify your wishes, and
support you under all your sullering ; he has wwisdom
enough to protectand guide you ; the question thenis;
is he willing ! On this head, hearken to all nature, for
it speaks aloud. Look through the numberless orders
and gradations of animals, insects, nav the m=anest repe
tiles, and you will be astonished with the artention that
has been lavished on them, in ‘the costrivanee of their
frame, the allotment of their situation, and the provis-
ion, made for their continual support.  They are happy,
Shift your eye to all the inanimate creation, and you
will find it a scene of harmony, of order and beauty,
and seemingly constructed for our gratificatirn. l.ove-
ly picturesque views delight our imagination ; shrubs
and plants and flowers regale us with aromatic smells.
But a poet of very descriptive talents, shall speak om
this occasion : .

B
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Wherefore nature’s form
8o exquisitely fair ? her breath perfum’d
With such ethereal sweetness ? whence her voice,
Inform’d at will, to raise or to depress
Th’ impassion’d soul, and whence the robes of light,
Which thus invest her with more lovely pomip,
Than fancy can describe ? whence but from Thee,
O source divine of never fiiling love,
And thy unmeasur’d gpodness ¢ not content
Wi h ev’ry food of life to mourish man,
‘Thou mak’st all nature, beauty to his eye,
Or music to his ear ; well pleas’d he scans
The goodly prospect, and with inward smiles,
Treads the gay verdure of the painted plain,
Beholds the azure canopy of heav’n,
And living lamps, that overarch his head
With a more than regal splendor, lénds his ears

- To the full choir of water, air, and earth.

In ev’ry part
We trace the bright impressions ef his hand,
In earth, or air, the meadow’s purple stores,
The moon’s mild radiance, or the virgin form,
Blooming with résy smil¢s, we see pourtray’d
That unereated beauty, which delights
The mind supreme—

Indeed, if you reasen for a moment, why could the Al

‘mighty create at all, but to diffise and variegate enjoy-

ment ! Inexhaustible source. of happiness, from all e-
ternity, he needed not, and, in fact, could not receive,
an addition to his own. In himself supremely blessed,
fountain of cternal majesty and splendor, adored by
seraphs, surrounded by myriads of angels and archan-
gels, what dignity could /e derive from the existence,
or services of man, who is but a worm, or the produc.
tion of ten thousand worlds? It was inflnite wisdom,
therefore, that sketched out the plan of universal nature,
and all-communicative goodness, that bade so. many
worlds exist, and bade them to be Aappy. The su.
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preme and gracious Former: wished to communicate
some scattered rays of his glory and his blesscduess to
this extended world of matter and of life, and has there-
fore replenished every leaf, every drop of water, and
every possibility of space with shouls of inhabitants ; for

Scarce buds a leal, or springs the lowest weed,
But little flocks upon his bosom feed ;

No fruit our palate courts, or taste or smell,
Bat on its fragrant bosom, nations dwell,

Is it not then a. certain conclusion, that he created
you, as well as all inferior animals, for happiness ? On
this you may depend, as much as you can upon the cer- ¢
tainty cf your existence ; and that he is always more
willing to be your protector, than you are ready to re-
quest it.

Open the sacred book, and from beginning to end, it
will confirm this opinion, and exalt your ideas of the
divine perfections. * 1 delight in exercising loving-
kindness, saith the Lord.—The Lord is good to all,
and his tender mercies are over all his works. If he
clothes the grass of the ficld, which, to-day, is,and to-
morrow 1is cast into the oven, how much more shall
he clothe you, O ye of little faith !” That religion is
built on wreng notions, or a meluncholy temper, that fills
us with /imaginary terrors.  All nature breathes a lan-
guage of hope and mercy. And nature is the messen- *
ger of God. , :

It is true there is evi/ in the world, as well as good ;
there are marks of judgment, as well as mercy. There
are hurricanes, as well as fanning breezes ; noxious are
intermixed with useful animals ; poisonous and salutary
herbs grow beside each other, and roses have their
thorns, There are wars and rumors of wars ; there are
earthquakes, that desolate whole countries ; a thousand
forms of disease ; a thousand medifications of sorrow,
amxiety, death. If he, who sits at the helm, be so gra-
cious, whence all this disorder 2 If his nfinite powexos
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combined with equal wisdom and goodness, why did he
‘not prevent it ? _

If men were not to be free agents, the total preven-
tion of sin and evil seems an impossibility. Moral liber-
ty could not consist wi:h a mechanical, forced obedi-
ence ; and if we had 1ot been free, the idea of punish-
ments or rewards, of a heaven or an hell, would be the
greatest of all possible absurditicss So that the ques-
tion ultimately amounts to this, whether it was proper
for the Almighty to create such a world atall? Had
we not better reserve the propriety of this conduct to
be disputed with him, at his great tribunal ? There, I
doubt not, we shall be amply convinced, that the crea-
tion was a work of infinite 7ercy, as well as power, and
that a greater degree of happiness, than misery has a-
risen from it. There too, when we are able to discern
with glorified eyes, the whole chain of causes and ef-

_fects, from the beginning, to the end of time ; the de-
pendence of one link of being on another, and of worlds,

~ on worlds ; this evil we now complain of, may become
. means of exalting our ideas of the attributes of the
Almighty ; and we shall blush at ourselves for.even
having questioned his goodness for a moment, or en-’
couraged a reasoning pride, so'ill becoming creatures,
whose days are few, whose strength is weakness, whose
wisdom folly ; and who, in the present immurement of
their understanding, scarcely know the nature of a
blade of grass, or cf the very pebbles, on which they
tread.

This question concerning the origin of evil has puz.
zled the whole tribe of reasoners and philosophers, from
the creation, to the present moment. 1 he scripture a-
lone has solved the enigma to our satisfaction. This
deranged state of things 1s the providential punishment
of guilt, but at the same time, contrived in mercy, as a

. salutary regimen, and as a mode of purifying fallen
creatures for the innocence and happiness of a better
world. It is a chaos, fitted to our present constitution,
and will refine as we do, into its primitive beauty and
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splendor. ¢ There shall be new heavens and a new
earth, wherein dwelleth righteousness. ‘T'he wolf shall
_dwell with the lamb, and the leopard lie down with the
kid, when the earth is full of the knowledge of the Lord,
as the waters cover the seas.” Resignation, in the
mean time, has a balm for suffering, and the fuith of a
christian ¢ looketh to a better courtry, with foundations,
whose builder and maker is God.”

But speculations apart, if vou draw nigh to the Al.
mighty, he will draw nigh to you ; if you seck his fa-
vor and friendship, all things shall wo-k together for
your good. Tribulation, adguish, nakedaess, or famine,
or peril, or the sword, will all be so many instruments,
in his hands, of procuring your ctcrnal happiness and
glory. ,

Remember the gift of his only Son, to be a sacrifice
for your sins, and it is more than a thousand lessons of
a mercy beyond a parallel, and that far exceeds all hu-
man comprehension.

On so delightful a subject, it is difficult to stop one’s
pen, or restrain the sallics of imagination. This 1dea
of the Supreme Being, casts a delicious fragrance over
all the real enjoyments of life. It gives an inexpressi-
ble poignancy to friendship, and to the affection, with
which I shall ever feel myself inviolably yours.

Cp—

LETTER VL

MY DEAR GIRL, :

DEVOTION, considered simply in itself, is an ia-
tercourse betwixt us and God : betwixt the supreme,
self-existent, inconceivable spirit, which formed and
preserves the universe, and that particular spirit, with
which, for awful reasons, he has animated a portion of
malter upon earth, that we call man. It is a silcnt act,
in which the soul divests itself of outward things, flies
into heaven, and pours forth all its wants, wishes, hopes,
fears, guilt or pleasures, into the bosom of an aimighty
friend. :

B a
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Though this devotion, in its first stages, may be a
wearisome or insipid exercise, yet this arises merely
from the depravity of nature, and of our passions. A
little habit will overcome this reluctance. When you
have fairly entered on your journey, ¢ the ways of this -
wisdogl will be ways of pleasantness, and all its paths,

ace.
1)eTme devotion, doubtless, requires a considerable de-
gree of abstraction from the world. Hence modern
christians treat it as a vision. Hence many modern
writers have little of its unction. But it glows in the
scriptures. It warms us in the fathers. It burned in
ar Austin, and in many others of those persecuted mar-
tyrs, who are now with God.

That we hear little of it, is not wonderful. It makes
no noise in the circles of the learned or of the elegant.
Under an heap of worldly cares, we smother the lovely
infant, and will not let it breathe. Vanity, ambition,
pleasure, avarice, quench the celestial fire. And these
alas ! are too much the god of mortals ! Ever since the
world began, writers have been amusing us only with
shadows of this piety, instead of giving us its sou/ and
substance. Superstition has placed it in opinions, cere-
monies, austerities, pilgrimages, . persecution, an august
temple, or splendid imagery, which had little connexion .
with sentiment or spirit. Enthusiasm has swelled with
unnatural conceptions, and obtruded a spurious offspring
on the world, instead of this engaging child of reason
and truth ; whilst the.lukewarm have rested in a few
outward dutics, which have had no vigor, and, as they
sprung not from the heart, never cntered the temple of
the most High.

Real picty is of a very diffcrent, and amuch more an-
imated, nature. It looks up to God, sees, hears, feels
him, in every event, in every vicissitude, in all places, in
all seasons, and upon all occasions. It is theory, vivifi-
ed by experience. It is faith, sulstantiated by mental
enjoyment. It is heaven, transplanted into the human

“bosom. It is the radiance 'of the Divinity, warming and
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encircling man. It is spiritual sense gratified by spirit-
ual sensations. Without this, all ceremonies are ineffi-

cacious. Baoks, prayers, sacraments and meditations

are but a body without asoul, or a statue without ani-

mation.

That man is capable of such an intercourse with his
Maker, there are many /iving witnesses to prove. With-
out having recourse to the visions of fanatics, or the
dreams of enthusiasts, it may be proved to spriog from
natural and philosophical causes. God is a spirit ; so is
the mind. Bodies can have intercourse ; so can souls.
When minds are in an assimilating state of purity, they
have union with their Maker. This was the bliss of
paradise ; sin interrupted, and holiness must restore it.
To a soul, thus disposed, the creator communicates
himself, in a manner, which is as insensible to the nat-
ural eye, as the falling of dews, but not less refreshicg
to its secret powers, than tkat is to vegetation.

The primitive saints are describing this, when they
speak of their transports. David felt it, when he long-
ed for God, as the heart panteth after the water brooks.
St. Paul konew it, when he gloried in his tribulations.
It was embodied in him, when he was carried up into the
third heavens, and heard things, impossible to be utter-
ed. St. Stephen was filled with it, when he saw the
heavens open, and prayed for his murderers. By it,
martyrs were supported, when they were stoned, and
sawn asunder. And till we feel itin ourselves, we shall
never fully know, how gracious the Lord is.

If you can acquire this spiritual abstraction, you will,
at once, have made your fortune for eternity. It will
be of little moment, what is your lot on earth, or what
the distinguishing vicissitudes of your life. Prosperity
or adversity, health or sickness, honor or disgrace, a
cottage or a crown, will" all be so many instruments ef
glory. The whole creation will become a temple. Eve-
ry event and every object will lead your mind to God,
and in his greatness and perfections, you will insensibly
loose the littleness, the glare and tinsel of all human
things. ‘ '
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If T wished only to set off your person to the great-
" est advantage, [ would reccommend this true subime of -
religion. It gives a pleasing serenity to the counten-
ance, and a cheerfulness to the spirits beyond the reach
of art, or the power of affection. It communicates a
real transport to the mind, which dissipation mimics
only for a moment ; a sweetness to the disposition, and
a lustre to the manners, which all the airs of modern
Politeness study but in vain. Easy in yourself, it will
make you in perfect good humor with the world, and
when you are diffusing happiness around you, * you
will only be deuling out the broken fragments, that re-
‘main after you have eaten.” :

" LETTER VIL

THIS devotion, however, though essentially a silent
intercourse betwixt the soul and God, yet, to creatures,
consisting of matter, as well as spirit, must be nourish-
ed by external forms. It must strike the senses, in or-
der to awaken the imagination. .

The bulk of people, indeed, are so far materialized, (if
I may thus express it) and sunk in sense, that nothing
but outward ceremenies would give them any adequate
perception either of the necessity or pleasures of devo-
tien ; and even the most spiritual, in a state of frailty,
will need these powerful calls and lessons to retrace the
varnishing impressions of their duty.

Public worship and the sacraments are the grand out.
work of piety. They are the doors, by which we enter
“the sanctuary of God. They are the channels for con-
veying heavenly grace and vigor to the soul. It is
here tﬁe Redeemer gives us feod, that nourishes to e.
ternal life. It is herc he rains down fountains of liviag
water. .

Whoever pretends to be above these forms, is the
fanatic, who might as well tell us, that his animal life
can be supported without food ; whoever despises them,
is the Infidel, that-does every thing in his power, to raat
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out the remembrance of God from the earth, and vio-
late the dearest interests of mankind., Whoever con.
sczenticusly attends, vet considers them only as intrg-
ductory to good, is a true, rational christian, that unites
the separate links of matter and spirit, and lets?his light
shine before men, that they muy sce his good works,
and glorify his Father, who is in heaven.
Lukewarmness, an insensibility to all sacred things,
sceptism, prefiigacy, and licentipus pleasures are the dis-
criminating traits of those, who neglect, from whatever
vain pretences, these means of grace. The best dispos-
ed are gradually hardened, and the poor are plunged,
into such disorders, as bring thzin to the fatal tree.

——

LETTER VIIIL.

ANOTHER excellent methnd of enkindling piety is
reading the scriptures. A christian, indeed, should
have this sacred book, ever folded in his breast. There
is a richness and a comfort jn it, that nothing clse can
equal. Every word is big with instruction. ; every sen-
tence is divine, It is a miae, perperually opening ; the
deeper we dig, the.richer is the are. It is a feast, a-
dapted to every taste ; the most exalted understanding
must admire, and the /owest cannot fail to comprehend,
its instructicns.

"If people only read tor the sake of entertainment,
where can they find a book equal to the Bible 2 What
other production, either ancient or modern, has such
striking passages of the pathetic and sublime, the vehe-
ment and impassioned ? Where are there such lofty im-
ages, such grand conceptions, or such picturesque and
animated descriptions, as in the Psalms ? There is
scarcely a person in the werld, to whose case some of
them are not adantsd, nor a sorrow which thev cannat
soothe, In one part, plaintive, affecting, penitential;
in anether full of trinmph and exultation, ennobiiag, el
evating 3 here descri®ing the immensity, majesty, om-
nipotence and omnipresence of God ; theve e W
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ness of the world, and the vanity of man ; whoever can
read them without emotion, must be pronounced void-
both of picty and"taste.

The prophets are the true sublime of holy reading.—
The bold images, metaphors, allusions and descriptions,
with which they abound, have been the adiniration of
the most accomplished scholars, orators and critics in
the world. The proverbs of Solomon and the book of
Ecclesiasticus are an excellent system for the govern.
ment of private life, as well as a fund of spiritual in.
struction! They have all the marrow of our msdern
systems of good breeding, without any of their poison,
The sacred stories of the scripture are related with as
mazing simplicity and pathos ; the parables are beauti.
fally pointed and instructive; and the epistles of St.
Paul are a model of the sublimest and most en-rgetic
eloquence, that can be found in any age, or in any lans

guage.

When the immortal Locke and Newton, had dived

into every other kind of knowledge, they.sat down to
complete the vanity and poverty of all, in the richness

of the scriptures. The famous .Bacon, an oracle of -

learning, in his day, and the wouder of all succeeding a-

ges, confessed them to be the source of all real wisdom.
‘The illustrious Selden, on his death bed, assured arch-
bishop Usher, that the whole of his immense library
could not give him half the comfort, which he derived

from one single sentence of the inspired writings ; and .

Addison, whose name must be ever dear to every friend
of religion and virtue, spent no little time ip collecting
together, and arranging into one common point of view,
the united evideaces of the christian religion,

The primitive christians used to read this book, on -

their knees,  The prefaee was, ** Opea thou mine eyes,

that I may see the wondrous thiags of thy law.” Imi. -

tace them on earth, and in time you shall join that il
lustrious choir of saints, that are continually worship-
ping before the throne in heaven,



[ %]
[X]

LETTERS TO A YOUNG LADY.

LETTER IX.

THE old Scriptures may appear, in themselves, dry
and insipid ; but when you consider them, as typical of
the new, and affording a strong cullateral testimony to
the truth of revelation ; as describing the circumstances,
manner andanecdotes of a peculiar chosen people, whose
history, rebellion, captivity and dispersion, are interwo-
ven with the whole system of christiznity, you will read

“them with a greater relish, and more godly edification,

Jesus Christ is the foundation of the apostles and
prophets ; all the incidents you read, point to him as
their origin, and as their end ; “the great corner stone

~inZion ; the lamb slain from the foundation of the
world.”

The bondage of the children of Israel in Egypt, is
an image of our captivity to sin ; and their deliverance,
of our redemption through the blood of Christ; their
journeying through the wilderness, is a strong picture of
our wearisome passage through this vale of tears. Mo."
ses is the Saviour, makiog waters of comfort gush from
the stony rock ; the manna is the food of his word, and
the waters are the graces of his holy spirit; the beauti-
ful and affecting history of Joseph is an emblem of that
better personage, who was envied, hated, persecuted and
murdered by his brethren, for the general salvation ; A-
brabham is a striking image of the Almighty, offering up
his only son, and all the ceremonies of the law point to
that true blood of sprinkling, which alone can take away
the sins of the world. Thus is every page holy;
thus do you tread, every moment, on consecrated
ground, and thus every word, when properly underswad,
18 spirit and is life.

But of all the scriptures, the gospels are certainiy the
most edifving and instructive. %hcy are plain, forcible,
spiritual ; they come from the very mouth of holiness
and wisdom, and do not admit of any wrong construc-
tions or doubtful interpretations.  If there was only the
fifih chapter of St. Matthew’s gespel extant, we shosld
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have an incomparable abridgement of christianity, suf.
ficient to direct our faith, or animate our practice, and
flash confusion on that host of writers, who have built 5o
many wrong and dangerous opinions on the pretended
basis of revelation.

Commentators may serve to explain an eastern cus-
tom, ceremony, allusion or mode of expression, but I
cannot in general, recommend them, at least to young
people.  They embarrass more frequently, than they
direct; they have often perplexed, what, in itself, was
clear, and darkened, where they affected to illuminate.
The sayings of our Lord, are so very obvious as to need
litlle, or no explanation. They are a precious wine,
which the profane wisdom of scholars and philosophers
has mixed with water. 1f men had only studied them
with earnestness, instead of their own interests, prejus
dices and passions, we should never have been distract-
ed with so many systems of error and superstition.

Do not read much, at a time. DMeditation is ‘the

. stomach, which digests this food ; you should reflect
many hours, for reading one. And there is such a
condensed richness-in the scriptures, that one single verse
will often suggest an ample fund for serious contempla-
tion, .

Lverv mement, that you peruse this book, consider

yourself as in the immediate presence of vour Maker.

Fancy that vou hear him, delivering the commandments,

in all the thunder and lightning of the mount. Re-
member that, though heaven and earth fail, cne jot or
one title shall, in no wise, pass from the law, till all be
fulfilled. Consider what a number of holy men have
ealed the truth of this testimony with their blood. Ex.
emine vourself by the promises and threatenings, as
you go along, and do rot forget to bless God upon your
knees, that he has given you such a lamp for your feet,
and such a light to your paths.
Without this sacred volume, the werld would have
been, at this very moment, considerably unenlightened ;
worshipping stocks or stones, perhaps offering human
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blood, and tormenting themselves with burdensome cer.
emonies, that had no manner of connexion with the
heart; immersed in sorrows, which they could not have
eased, and perplexed with a thousand, gloomy enigmas,
which they never could have solved. The light, which .
superficial sceptics vaunt, as that of nature or philoso-
phy, is, in a great degree, derived from the scriptures.
The arguments, which they level against christianity,
have been suggested by the light of christianity itself.

—

LETTER X.

THOUGH 1 have reprobated prolix commentators,
there are, however, several little buoks, which will illuse
trate and enliven the sacred writings, and enable you to
read them with greater pleasure and advantage. Mcl-
- moth, on the beautiful and sublime of scripture, falls
uader this description. He will suggest some striking
_passages, which before may have escaped your observa-

tion. : '

The Comtesse le Genlis is em itled to the gratitude
of all young people. She is possessed of an elegant
taste, asplendid style, and a very enlightened under-
standing. She has thrown into a dramatic form, sev-
eral of the historical parts of the Bible ; and though the
chastity of an English taste is not easily reconciled to
seriousness “ in so questionable a shape,” her ingenuity
sparkles through the whole performance, and has given
it a pathos, an /nterest and briliancy, that will both im-
prove your heart, and delight your imagination,

I scarcely know a woman, that deserves so much
from the community at large, as Mrs. Trimmer. Her
Sacred History is a well known, useful performance :
her unwearied labors for the service of the poor, in her
Fumily Mugazine, and her active patronage of Sunday
Schools, bespeak an heart, that is warm with benevo-
lence, and an understanding of no ordinary size. The

ride of philosophy and profound learning may, per-
ﬁaps, loek down on such attempts, as beneath their am-

R
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bition. But hew can talents be se usefully, or so amia«
bly employed, as when stripped of their gaudy plum-
age, they condescend to instruct, to bless and reform
the meanest of mankind. Metaphysical reasonings are
for the learned few, and often mislead them ; these prac-
ticable labors consult the good of millions, and will con-
tinue to edify, when all such cobweb systems are total
ly demolished, and their authors consigned to the ob-
" livion they deserve.
* Thereis not perhaps, a better method of turning scrip-
ture to advantage, than that used by the good Bishop
Wilson, in his Saera Privata. He sclects a few, de-
tached vesses, and, in his natural and easy style, raises
upon each, a train of reflections, which must enkindle
and animate the devotion of every reader. )
Doddridge’s paraphrase on the New Testament may

be Justly recommended for its zeal, piety, earnestness
of ‘animation. Nor does it want the embellishments
of a lively fancy, or of an easy unadorned language.
‘But, like snost dissenters of his time, he was a pupil-of
the Calvanistic schng ] ; and though I shall never be a
convert to his system, I cannot but approve the general
air and spirit of his writings. There are few things or
characters in life, any more than authors, that are form-
ed to command an unreserved admiration, The most
delightful landskips have their shades. The most ani-
mated countenance has frequently some feature im-
perfect or distorted. There will be accidental heatsand
flushes on the most delicate complexion.

LETTER XL

- THERE are several excellent manuals of private
‘devotion. But [ have no great opinion of these forms,
Look into the history of "your private life and the dis-
pensations of Providence ; to what is daily happening
within you, and abeut you, and your own Aeart will be
the best prayer-book in the world. If you attend to its
wishes, its breathings and its waats, you can never want
language; or if you should, God is ever present and will
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accept the naked wishes of your soul. A begmar, in
great distress, is always cloquent. His sighs and tears
speak ; he frels what he wants, and he needs no artifi.
cial arrangement of words. Still dades must !+ nour-
ished with milk. There is a perind in the christian, as
well as the natural life, when leading strings are neces-
sary to the infant.

I have known people fall into a tatal difiese of private
devotion, solcly from a fancied poverty of words. This
is a very damgerous error. Prayers, drawn from bocks,
are surely preferable to 10 prayersat all.  Artificial ex-
ercise is better than total inaction. But prayer of the
heart is that superior glow, which arises from motion in
" the open air, and exhilarates us with a view of all the
charming pictures and productions of nature.

As a public system of devotion, that of our church

is excellent. How simple and energetic is the language !
How rich and beautifully varied, are the collects ! How
universal the prayers, extending to all conditions of men,
situations of life, and comprisisg every wish and sor--
row of the heart. If other forms do not please your
taste, you may centrive to adapt some portion of this to
your private occasiens.
. Two capital traits will strike ycu in your liturgy ; the
great stress, laid upon Fesus Christ, and the comtinual
intercession for the blessings of the holy spirit. -These
" are, indeed, the grand lesson to be learned from it, as
well as from the scriptures. They are the pillars of the
church ; the Zfe and blood of the christian system.

Without the atonement of Christ, criminals as we are,
there never could have been any hope of mercy ; with-
out-the assistance and graces of the spirit, we could not
have been purified for the mansions of glory. If Christ
has been called the sun of righteousness, the holy spirit
is the air, which purifies and invigorates the whole mo-
ral world, and preserves it from stagnation and putre-
faction.

Meditate frequently on the sufferings of Christ, till
you abhor every sin, that produced them ; and in ordee
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to be enriched with all graces and blessings, pray daily
and fervently for his holy spirit. The good Bishop
Kenn has-a few words, in- one of his hymns, which
wonderfully epitomize our petitions and our wants :

Direct, control, suggest this day,

AN I design, or do, or say, )
That all my pow’rs, with all their might,
In thy sole glory may unite.

LETTER XIL

MY DEAR LUCY,
YOUR sacred reading needs not to be wholly con. -
fined to the scriptures. A few other serious books will
assist your piety, as well as serve to illustrate and con-
firm the scriptures themselves. .
** I cannot, in this respect, so much recommend modern
sermons, as some little practical treatises of piety. Eng-
" lish discourses in general, by a strange, scholastic mis-
management, are not sufficiently addressed to the Aeart.
Either they are learned disquisitions, on some specula-
tive, controverted subject, more calculated to display a-
bilities, than to edify ; er they are spruce, moral essays,
“with lit:le more of christiunity in them, than might be
gleaned from the works of Plato or Epictetus. They
want that simplieity, fire, energy, animation, that bold-
ness of images, appeal to the conscience, and that pic-
turesque display of heaven and hell, which give such an
unction to the writings of St. Paul, and of the fathers.
They do not thuader and lighten at the sinmer ; they
.do not carry us by a whirlwind, into heaven, and. shew
us thrones and scepters ; they eonvince, but they do
not animate : they glitter but they do not warm. - .
Ancicnt divines have more fire and matter. They
studied the scriptures, more than human systems.—
& They were filled with the spirit ;”” they were men of
watchfulness and prayers. A profane spiris of criticism
or of philosophy, falsely so called, makes us cold and
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' hnguld. In pervading many learned or splendid pages,
the heart is often left devoid of one, pious emotion.

"Many sermons, no doubt are to be cxcepted from this
censure. Those of Archbishop Secker contain a fund
of solid matter, piety and instruction ; but the style is
rather singular and uncouth. The marble is rich, but it
is unpolished. There 1s such a thing, as an elegant sim-
plicity. Secker had a simplicity without this elegance.

Few prelates, however, have deserved so well from’
the church, or posterity. ‘The metropolitan, though
placed in the bosum of a court, had neither pride, indo-
lence, nor adulation.  His vigilance was extraordinary ;
his labors unremitting, and his crosicr but an imperfect
emblem of the real pastoral zeal, ¢ which eat up his
soul.” The present Bishop of Loadon has all the sim-
plicity of his illustrious patron, tissued with that cle-
gance, which the archbishop wanted. His' sermons.
have been universaily read ; they are written on a truly
evangelical plun : and their object is not merely to ¢
muse, bat to instruct aad cdify.

: LETTER X'IL -

EVERY person should read the discourses of Sher-
lock, who wishes to sce the grand doctrines of chris.
tianity properly illustrated, and enforced with equal en-
ergy of argumeat and langu'xge. Sherlock is one of the
few ariginal writers of sermons. He is the Lock. of
divinity, who anatomizes the whole system, and displays
its component parts.

Many authors glean all their matter from other book-.
He borrowed Ais from the scriptures and reflzction. He
thought many hours, for -writing one. 1t all men did
the same, the press would not groan with such coatina-
al abortions.

- Ogden’s Sermons have very great, original merit.
Perhaps I miscalled them ; they are, more properly,
sketches on sacred subjects ; on the fundamental arti-
cles of the christi(.:m faith. There i mote Wigotn aal

TCe
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energy and conviction in one page of this writer, than im
whole volumes of some others, who have received a
much more general applause. '

. The doctor seems particularly to have studied con-
ciseness, and his miniature plan sometimes leaves the
features of his pieces indistinct. There is a singular
abruptness in his transitions, and the mind is frequent-
ly obliged to pause, in order to discover the invisible
connexion, and unite the, seemingly, broken chain of
ideas. These discourses were, probably, in their orig-
inal state, much more diffuse. He retrenched by de-
grees, and, as an ingenious French writer once said,
“ had leisure to be concise.”

LETTER XIV.

THERE is more popular eloquence, argument and
- pathos in Archbishop Tillotson, than in almost any an-
cient writer of Sermons, that I recollect. But his works
are much incumbered with the scholastic divinity of his
age, and strangely perplexed with divisions and subdi- |
visions. Unity of design is the beauty of all writings.
A religious discourse should tend only. to the enforcing
of one grand point. This should, always, be kept in
sight, and the way to it should be as direct, concise and
simple, as posstble. Divines of the last century spent
more time in proving -what was self-evident, and illus-
tradng it by learned quotations, than would have suffic-
ed for inculcating some lesson of piety, that would neva
‘er have been forgotten. Modern writers have judi.
ciously corrected this mistake. They come more im-
mediately to the point, and would thiok it as downright
pedantry to amuse their hearers, with a long list of writ-
ers, as to retail little scraps of ‘Greek or Latin in con»
versation. ‘

Atterbury was the pulpit Cicero of his day, and, for
the beauty, sweetness and harmony of his style, has still
an admirex, in every person of elegance and taste. . But
0 me he has always appeared rather grae:ful, than fore
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cible, and more splendid, than impassioned. He is al-
ways dressed for court ; and studied ornaments, how-
ever rich, cannot but have an uninteresting uniformity.
He is invariably a fine, flowing, pellucid stream, never
that impetuous torrent, which overflows its banks, car-
ries all before it, and gives us the idea of sublimity and
grandeur. Nature would have tired, if she had. pre-
sented us with nothing but fine, level extended lawns.
She has wisely intermixed with heaths, barren rocks,
and craggy precipices in her infinitely beautiful and va-
riegated landskips.

LETTEKR XV.

THE late, unfortunate Dr. Dodd owed, I should -
conceive, his great popularity to the advantage of his
voice, person, manner, gesture and address. For in.
deed his compositions have not intrinsic merit enough
to have challenged any extraordinary applause. .

Weak, flimsy, superficial in his argaments, and rather
plausible, than energetic in his language, it must have
been only the popularity of his subjects, the new vein
. of pathetic, which he attempted, and his fortunate con.

genial situation at the Magdalen, and in a metropolis,
which, under the management of such advantages, pro«
" cured him his extensive, temporary reputation.

But alas! his popularity was very dearly purchased !
it was built on the ruins of his innocence and virtue.—
Happy, if he had lived and died in obscurity, or been
an humble curate in some sequestered village, ‘where
Jessamines had clapsed round his unenvied mansion,
with unenlightened rustics only for his associatss ! Ad-
miration would not then have dazzled his eyes. His
vanity could not have sought those unequal connexions,
which he afterwards found himself unable to support,
nor expensive pleasures led him to an action, which
wounded religion in its very vitals, and brought sa
much disgrace oa his sacred profession.
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He might, then, like many uther excellent men, have
¢ fallen a slcep,” amidst the tender offices of bewailing
friends ; and grateful villagers, would have wetted his
monument with tears of heartfelt gratitude and -esteem,
He is now a beacon, rising high in the bosom of the o-
cean, which says to the wary mariner, * beware of
rocks and quicksands.” It has been said, that Dodd,
in the beginning of his sacred office, was remarkably
pious. What is the conclusion? Hear it from com-
passion. Bathed in tears, she lifts up her voice, and
cries aloud, ¢ Let him who thinketh he standeth, take
heed lest he fall.”

Faringdon’s Sermons have very singular meris, It

. is but seldom that so much vivacity finds its way into

this species of writing. They will improve your heart:
they will please your taste, and inchant your imagina-
tion. It is many years since I read them ; but.the -
impression they made upon my mind, will never be
erased.

If I durst invidiously, amidst their many excellen-
cies, mention a defect, it is that they are not sufficient-
ly full of scriptural allusions. It is amazing what
force and energy the judicious introduction of scriptur-
al passages, authorities and images, gives to discourses
of this nature. The rest may be the ingenious conjec-
tures of the auther. T%ese strike the reader with all
the certainty and irresistible evidence of mathematical
. demonstration. '

Though genius and taste may be permitted to embel-
lish,-the sacred writings should be the ground-work of
all pulpit productions. They should check our flights
into the regions of fancy,, and they should guide us
through the bewildering mazes of metaphysics.

Faringdon, is long since dead, but the 7eal * author
of these Discourses 1s yet alive. I have long had the
honor of knowing him, and as long have admired his
talents. And of his virtues and great benevolence, he

¥ Rev. Mr. O——n, Rector of We——n,
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exhibited, I think, no ordinary proof, when, to serve
the family of a deceased brother clergyman, he gave his
time, his labor, his abilities, and (what is more,) deni-
ed himself the dazzling prospect of reputation.

LETTER XVI.

. YOUNG people are in raptures with (what they
chuse to call) Sterne’s Sermons. But true criticism will
not give them so digaified a name. They are the sa-
cred stories of scripture, embcllished with his original
talent at the descriptive and pathetic. They are his
sentimental journey to Zion ; but have little more of
true divinity in them, than they might have had, if
such an heavenly personage, as Jesus Christ, had never
lived in the world, nor published his gospel.

Sermons, that aim only to amuse or entertain, are bee
meath the pulpit. They are the moral beauism of di.
vines ; an attempt to mix all the colours of the raine
- bow, with the dark solemnity of a most serious garb.
They are music playing in the ears of a man, whose
house is on fire,and can only beguile the moment, which
should be spent in saving all the valaables of his furni-
turc, and escaping for his life. Discourses of this nae
ture should alarm the coascience ; should display at
once our misery and the mode of cure ; should probe
all the rankling sores of the heart, and pour in the pre.
cious oil of divine consolation.

‘Sterne was a very great, eccentric, original genius,
but he was never formed for a clergyman. He had a
levity of mind, that ill befitted so serious a character,
What painter, in fancying an altar-piece, would have
grouped a beau d’esprit, or a facetious bon vivant, with
eur Saviour and his apostles at the last supper ?

LETTER XVII

THE Christian Pattern will abundantly recommend
itself by the name. The translation of by Stashoge,
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is too diffuse. Wesley has, more faithfully preserved
the spirit and concise energy of the excellent original.

The singular merits of this little book is obvious from
its translation into almost all languages. Ganganelli
ascribes it, with pride, to an Jtalian author. But
whatever country gave it hirth, it is filled with a sacred
unction, and “ the wisdom which cometh from above.”
Read a chapter of it every day, and you will never
want a fund of christian meditations.

There is more true piety and information, couched
in Reflections on the seven Days of the Week, by Mrs.
Talbot, thari you will sometimes meet wi.h in large and
splendid volumes. You cannot have a better train of
reflections for the beginning of your every day. This
good lady lived in the family of Archbishop Secker,
and seems to have imbibed that spirit of. piety, which
so eminently distinguished this illustrious.prelate. She.
is long since dead ; but her little book will live in the
hearts of the pious, when timé has tarnished all the lus-
tre of more sounding nan:es. :

I have alwayvs thought, that little short treatises of
this kind have dene the most extensive good. We can
carry them about us, and the size does not deter us
from looking within. People will not read lurge trea
tises of religion, and writers, in this respect, should ac<
commodate themselves to the weaknzss of mankind —
‘Tender stomachs cannot dlgest iich, substantial food, .
nor much, at a time.

Addlson s Saturda’ $ papers are all of them inimita«
ble. They contain a rich fund of knowledge and eme
tertainment, ‘raise the imagination, and improve -the
heart. The good man very judiciously appointed them
for Saturdays.. Thev are the best pre paralivcs for be-
ing * truly in the spirit, on the Lord’s day.”

Scott is not, perhaps, a lively . ir entertaining writer ;
but his Christian Life is a most excellent and ratmnal
system of divini.y. Indeed subjects of this nature do
not admit of so much cobouring, as some others. Im-
aginadon may better lend its charms to painters, poets,
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' @rators, than to systematic divines. I think, howeé'er,
that, even on sacred topics, genius might more fre-
quently, embellish, than it does. Young people will
have language, pathos and picturesque images, or they
will not read. Some little condcscension is due to
their weakness. Children must be cheated into the
taking of useful medicines. The pill should be gilded,
and the bitter mixed with a sweet. - -

.

LETTER XVIII.

THE immortal Locke analyzed the powers of the
human understanding. Mason on Self Knowledge is
the anatomist of the heart. If you would see yourself
in your true colours, you must be daily conversant with
this book. You should take it to your pillow, when you

_ go to sleep. You should read it when you rise. -It has
however, in my idea, one capital defect. Tt is too much
ramified into heads, divisions and subdivisions. The
size. of the house is too small for the numerous apart-
ments.

Though I am, by na means, partial to the latter, fane
eiful writings of Mr. Law, I will veature to recommend
the two first books he ever produced, his serious Call,
and Christian pesfection. They are very awakening,
animated treatises, written with great simplicity of style,
strength of argument, and originality of manner. His
Miranda is a very amiable character ; and, though her
piety has something of the monastic, in its air, there are
traits in the portrait that deserve your emulation.

One cannot recollect the beginning of this good man’s
life, when his conceptions were so clear, and his man.
ner so impassioned, without shuddering at the danger
of giving way to fanciful theories, or visionary writers,
It is wonderful, that sp very discriminating a genius
should have been, afterwards, shackled with the spiritu-
al chemistry, and the unintelligible rhapsodies of Behe
men. But even ‘the great and amiable Fenelon was
the disciple of a visionary. e who wrote Telemuachas,
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fell into reveries.- “We have this treasure in earthen
vessels, and it will be tinged with our particular com-
plexions.”

LETTER XIX,

YOUNG’s Night Thoughts have considerable merit,
and may occasionally be read with advantage. But
they are much discoloured with ‘melancholy, and give
christianity, which is naturally cheerful, too dark a com-
plexion. ,

Born with no slender share of ambition, Young had anx:
iously and unsuccessfully courted promotion. f'he bub-
ble always burst, as he attempted to grasp it 3 the ignus
Jatuus deluced him, as it has done thousands besides.—
Disappointment is generally followed with disgust, and
disgust will always dictate to the pen.

With all that sensibility, which is the inseparable ¢on-
comitant of genius, the author of the Night Thoughts

- had likewise the misfortune to be deprived by an early
death, of several of those relatives from whose tender
offices and soothing attentions, he might naturally have
expected, in the evening of a gloomy life, to have re-
ceived some consolation. His poems, therefore, have -
much the strain of Elegy, and his piety is breathed in
sighs. - But his Night Thoughts have awakened' many
into seriousness, and you must take them as you do all
other, human things, with their good and their bad.—
The brightest pearl is surrounded with a mud. It is
the business of taste and judgment to make the separa-
tion.

The works of Wilsen (the once bishop of $odor and
Man) are a treasure of plain, practical devotion. His
Indian instructed, his Parochialia, his Sacra Privata,
and his treatise on the sacrament, are all scrious and in.
teresting. .

This good prelate has not displayed much genius on
learning. But his writings are useful, in proportion to
the plainness, and will edify thousands, who could nev-
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er have comprehended the depths of learning, or the
-subtilties of metaphysics.

Thrown iato an ignorant and superstitious diocess,
he stooped to the level of the meanest understanding.
He considered himself as the father of his people, and
they paid him a filial duty and respect. The islander
still visits his grave, and weeps at the recollection of his
deceased virtues. Such Bishops will live in the mem-
ory of the faithful, when splendor is forgotten. His la-
bours were unremitting, his zeal primitive; and if he
gave no brilliance to the mitre, he added to its solid
weight.

LETTER XX.

THE meditations of St. Austin are admirable, but
have suffered not a little from the translation. It is, I
still repeat it, in these old hooks, that we chiefly find the
true spirit of piety. Has it evaporated, like some min-
eral waters, by along preservation? Or is it that we
would be men of philosophy and criticism, rather than
divines? A modern theologian plays about the head,
but scarcely warms the heart; an ancient writer car-
ries us, by an irresistible impulse, into heaven, and fills
us with all the raptures of devotion.

The difference will be very forcibly illustrated by the
different construction of amcient and modern churches,
The wide magnificence, the luminous darkness, the
mouldering walls and long drawn aisle of gothic struc-
tures inspire us with a pleasing melancholy, thoughtful.
ness and devotion; whilst the glaring light, artificial or-
naments, primness and convenience of our modern syna-
gogues fill us only with little, wor/dly ideas of elegance
and taste. )

Beveridge’s private thoughts and resolutions richly
deserve a place in your collection. They are not ani.
mated or elegant, but they are pious and useful. He is
one of those hospitable friends, that gives us a very
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comfortable and rich repast without ceremony or osten.
tation,

Taylor is the Shakesjcare of divinity. The fertility
of his invention, the force of his arguments, the richness
of his images and the copiousness of his style are not to
be parallelled in the works of ancient or modern wri-
ters. His holy living and dying is a chief d’euvre.

I do not remember to ‘have received more pleasure
and improvement from any book, that I have read for
some time past, than from the two first volumes of Gan-
ganelli’s Letters. Besides being surprised to see such
a generous mode of thinking in the sovereign pontiff, so
much vivacity in a monk, tempered with sogreat a share
of unaffected piety, I was quite charmed with the sim.
plicity of his style, the beauty of his metaphors, and that
spirit of philanthropy, which pervades the whole, and
does, all along, more honor to his heart, than his easy
periods, to his understanding. .

There is something in the climate of Italy which
wonderfully heats and sublimes the imagination. It is
the garden of Europe, and its writers breathe thatagree-
able perfume with which it is scented. Ganganelli’s
description of this country is particularly splendid.—-
His statues breathe. His torrents absolutely murmur
onthe ear. His cliffs have an impending horror on the
fancy; and his gardens waft upon us arematie smells.
I would still gladly hope, notwithstanding all that has
been advanced to the contrary that these letters really
came from this distinguished person. I am not willing
to give up the idea, that liberality of sentiment has ex-
tended itself even to the papal throne.

LETTER XXI.

MY DEAR LUCY,

YOU would observe from the complexion of my last
letter, that I have recommended writers of very differ-
ent sects, and from various denominations of christiars,
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The trath is, I have considered their spirit and tenden-
cy, and not their name or party. I do not want to
make you a methodist, a dissenter, a mystic, a papist,
a fanatic, an enthusiast, or any thing bat a real chris-
tian. I should wish to divest your miad of every spe-
cies of bigotry, and coavince you that real piety has ex-
isted under every communion.

- When your judgment is more matured, you should
examiae auathors of all different persuasions, as the Gre-
cian artist did women, when he wished to paint his Ve-
nus of Medici. He selected from every one he saw,
the particular limb or feature, in which they separately
. excelled. From one he borrowed the most beautiful
eye ; from apother, an hand; from a third, a bosom,
&c. These, by a wonderful effort of genius, he com-
bined into a perfect whole.

- All systems. like all human figures, have their de-

fects ; but they have likewise, their excellencies. Col-
Iect these, distinct charms, and work them up in the
crucible of your heart, till they produce * the very beau-
ty of holiness” in your life and comversation.
Above all, look through all books and forms and ordin-
ances, up to your God. Cherish, by every method, a
spirit of devotion.  Set the Lord always before you.—
Consider him, as the soul of the world, the Alpha, and
Omega, the beginning and the end. Think, act, live,
as in his presence, and do every thing to his glory. Be-
gin, continue and end every day, as in his sight, and
every action, as under his direction. Remember that
all things on earth are but a shadow ; thattime is tumb-
ling down the system of the universe, and that religion
only can rise upon the ruins, by the labours it has in-
scribed to Eternity and God.

—

LETTER XXIIL

MY DEAR GIRL,
THOUGH it may appear to be dealing with you in
dry abstracted subjects above your age, yet I do think
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it necessary, that you should understand the grounds,
on which your faith is built, or the testimony which
confirms the truth of christianity, and of the scriptures.
You will thus be preserved from an uncomfortable fluc-
tuation of opinions, and guarded from the falst insin-
uations of those, that lie in wait to deceive.

1 believe, indeed, we very falsely estimate the period,
at which the talents of women begin to open, as well as
the degree of their extent, and comprehension, and su-
perciliously withhold from you, that solid information,
which alone in either sex, can be the true foundation of
a rational a steady and comsistent conduct.

This testimony in favor of revelation, is divided, for
the sake of order, into two kinds, internal and external.
The internal is that, which arises from the nature and
excellency of the precepts themselves, and from the
writer’s having had no private or sinister views to an-
swer, but consulting only the general good and edifica~
tion of mankind. =

‘The first mark of authenticity is fixed on every page
of the scriptures. The laws of Christ arc of such a na-
ture, as no man would have framed, who wished to-a-
vail himself of the passions, prejudices and interests of
mankind; for they prescribe, on the other hand an uni.
versal humility, mortification and self denial ; exhibit
in the strongest colours, the emptiness of riches, and the
vanity of ambition ; and have no other view, but to ele-
vate the affections, regenerate the heart, and put all men
en looking beyond the transient concerns of this life, to
the happiness of another. What else could happen to
the original promulgers of these laws, but that, which
actuaally did, violence and persecution? :

Our blessed Lord positively declared that his king-
dom was not of this world. He sought none of its dis-
tinctions and he reccived none, unless, by ‘a strange
perversion of ideas, we place them in the poverty of a
manger, or the tortures of his cross, Ilis apostles were
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inflamed with the very same, disinterested zeal. They
willingly resigned lucrative employments at the call of
their master; they cheerfully abandoned weeping friends
~—undertook the most hazardous voyages and travels—
had no rest day or night, were carried before kings and
governors of the earth,  and even hated by a!l men for
his name’s sake.”

Read the account of their 1abours, persecution, ban-
ishment, death ; peruse the history of all the martvrs,
written with their blood, and tell me, whether their
zeal must not have come from heaven, or what coukl
ever have inspired it,.but a sincere convistion of duty,
¢ a faith, which looked to a city with foundations, whose
builder and maker was Gnd.”

LETTER XXIIL

THINK, my dear girl, for yourself. Are there a.
ny marks of sccular wisdom or policy or imposture, in
the conduct of the primitive apostles and christians ?
Examine the history of the whole world, as it relates
to religion, and where else will yoa discover any por-
tion of the same, disinterested spirit, which actuated
these original publishers of the gospel ?

The Roman emperor instituted a sacred code to work
upon the consciences, and to keep the minds of a sav-
age and a barbarous people in subjection to govern-
ment. Zoroaster, Lycurgus, Sclon, all celebrated in
their day, and certainlv men of extraordinary talents,
had more a view to palicy, than any moral interests, in
their respective systems of legislation. Mahomet a-
vailed himself of the narrow, sensual views, and pas-
sions of his followers, and of the particular complexion
and dissentions of his times, merely to be the sole, ex-.
clusive monarch of an extensive empire, and procure a
little, fading honor and distinction.

« The kingdom of all these men was certainly of this:
waorld,” and their laws, in many instances, were regug:

D2
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nant to right reason, and the best and dearest interest
of their fellow creatures. Of Christ, his very enemies
said, ** never man spake like this man " his injunc-
tiens had but one aspect—to universa! happiness and
one, simple method to it—universal reformation. The
angels that announced him, at his first appearance, pro-

claimed, “ peace on earth, and good-will towards
reen.” .

Nor is the wonderful progress of this religion, in so
short a space of time, over all Asia, and a great part of
Europe, indeed over almost the whole of the, then,
known world, the least convincing proof of its divine
original. Consider the missienaries—illiterate fishermen
and mechanics, and you must conclude, either that they
were endowed with supernatural gifts and assistance,
eor that their wonderful success was even a greater mir«
aele, than the endowment, you dispute.

On this subject, permit me to reconimend to your’
serious perusal, Soame Jenyms’s Internal Evidence of
the Christian Religion. He is, on the whole, a fanci-
ful writér ; bat this is an excellent, little book, that has
done much good, and comes with greater force,to eve-
ry bosom, as he was once, according to his own candid
confession, in the number of those, who disputed the
sacred truths of revelation. You will receive great
pleasure and improvement, likewise from Addison’s
Evidences of Christianity, arranged and collected into

one volume, and from a late, similar production of the
celebrated Dr. Beattie, '

Every word of the scriptures, indeed, must convince
any candid or thoughtful person, that they come from
God. The passions, pride, vices and interests of man-

. kind have induced not a few to set up for sceptics.
* Much learning has made them mad,” or a little has
rendered them frivolous and conceited. They have
sought only to distinguish themselves by uncommon
apinions ; they have been dupes to their own fancied ~
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penetration ; they have attempted to grasp the immen-
sity of the Deity, in arms of flesh, or have shrunk into
scepticism, as a refuse from their vices.

Hear what the scripture saith, ¢ Every one, that do-
eth evil, hateth the light, neither cometh to the light,
lest his deeds should be reproved. FExcept ve be-
come as little children, (humble, docile, tractable.) ye
cannot enter into the kingdom of heaven. How can
_ye believe, which receive honor one of another, and
seek not the honor, which cometh of God only I”

LETTER XXIV.

THE external testimony, in favor of the christian
religion, arises from prophecy, miracles, and the cor-
responding evidence of history. And these seem to
include all the prodable methods, which beaven could
employ for the conversion of mankind.

The whole sacred book of the Old Testament is,
from beginning to end, a clear prediction of the Messi-
ah. One of the prophets has foretold the precise year,
in which this * righteous branch” should make his ap-
pearance. And this event, you know, /as taken place,
to the comfort of the christian world.

Others have predicted the destruction of Jerusalem,
Babylon, Tyre, the dispersion and calamities of the
Jews, &e. long before they happened ; and all profane
history, which has been written since their time, will
inform you, that these awful judgments were wonder-
fully accomplished, in their proper season.

The Revelation contains darker hints of some events,
that are visibly though gradually fulfilling, at this mo-
ment. But as [ can only glance at the subject, you
will see it treated in such a manner, as to eonfirm your
faith and exalt your devotion, in the late Bishop of
Bristol (Dr. Newton’s,) discourses on the Prophecies.

The miracles of our Savior and of his immediate a-
postles meet you in every page of the inspired book;
and in profane history, you will learn from those. who'
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were avowed enem/es to the cause, that at a particular
period of time, there did exist such a sacred personage,
as Jesus Christ, who wrought miraeles, healed the sick,
and raised the dead : such a sect, as that, of Christians,
who met to receive sacrament, who bound themselves
by this oath, to commit no iniquity, practised a won-
derful innocence and austerity of manners, and, beyond
all example, loved one another, You will see likewise,
in the same pages, a full description of their manners,
morals, ceremonies and religious institutions.

‘The lapse of time, moreover, to us, who live in these
later times, has given an additional force to the evidenc-
es in favor of revelation. The ingenious author of the
Spectator, in his day, considered the particular case of

- the Jews, their calamities, dispersion, vagabond, unset-
tled state, &c. as a stan-ding incontestable miracle, in
support of the sacred writers, They st/ll continue
(what is there so circumstantially foretold,) unable to
incorporate with any people, and loaded with the hatred
and abhorrence of all. The testimony, therefore from
their history is propertionably more illustrated and
confirmed. )

The destruction of the Romish church, likewise, is-
palpably predicted in the scriptures : And, if we may
Jjudge from strong appearances, is daily approaching.
The greatand general diffusion of knowledge ; the con-
sequent progress of religieus toleration, and that dis-
persion of the mists of prejudice from all eyes, produce
ed by the genial rays of a meridian sun, must, in time,
effect the downfall of all tyranny and superstition ; whilst
the emperor, employed in destroying monasteries, and
encouraging population, appears an instrument in the
hand of Providence, for accelerating the approach of
this auspicious moment. The late dismemberment,
moreover, of territory from the Holy See ; the conten-
tion, in which the sovereign pontiff has been involved:
by those monarchs, who once trembled at his frown ;
and the meré external deference only, which is paid te
his authority, prove that his throne is tottering from its,

*
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base, and, like all other human things, approaching to
its dissolution., Thus is our holy religion founded on
a rock, against whieh the winds and waves of infidelity
beat in vain. Proud men may reason, and wicked men
pretend to doubt, but “ the very gates of hell shall not
prevail against it.”

LETTER XXV.

MY DEAR lUCY,

WONDER not at the diversity of opinions in reli-
gion. It has been from the beginning, and will continue
to be the case, to the end, of the world. Men will never
have the same religious sentiments, till you can give |
them the very same matural dispositions of humility,
candor, teachableness ; the same capacity, education,
acquaintance, or even the same set of features or the
same complexion. ’

The history of the church, from the first moment, to
the present, is an history of these dissentions. So soon
as Christ and his apostles disappearcd, men mixed
¢ tares of human opinion with this good seed of the
~word.” Even two of these apostles had a sharp con-
tention, and the spirit has never vanished from their
successcrs. .

There has been the same fashion in religious opin-
ions, as in common things. Particular notions have
been abetted, laid aside, resumed and dismissed again,
under different names and leaders, exactly like the va-
rying modes of dress, furniture or entertainments.

Nor is this the least impeachment of our holy reli-
gion. The truth of that, like the God, whence it
comes, is the-‘‘ same yesterday, to day, and forever.”
Itis reserved, as the privilege of a more glorious cra,
that all men shall be of ¢ one heart and of one soul, and
keep the unity of the spirit in the bond of peace.”

In all human systems of faith, there must be error.

" ‘Where error is involuntary, and springs from no crimin-
al passions, but only from a weakness or misdirection of
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judgment, the Almighty, who looketh chiefly at the

heart. doubtless, will forglvr Charity, iz the mean
time, is the great bond of union, amongst all parties.
% They shall come from the east, and from the west,
and sit down in the kingdom of God.” If we hope to
be compamons in glory, ¢ we should not surely fall out
by the way.”

The.christian blood, which has stained so many ages
of the church, has ﬂowed from the most maligrant and
selfish passions. The gospel breathes nothing but uni-
versal love, and candor and forbearance. ¢ Ye know
‘not what manner of spirit ye are of,’* is the mild rebuke
to every persecutor, that would slay with the sword,

LETTER XXVL

THOUGH it is really invidious, yat for. the sake of
directing your judgment, and gratifying a very natural -
_ and laudable curiosity, I will give you a brief, compre-
hensive sketch of the opinions of the more celebrated .
religious sects, that have prevailed in this kingdom.
. You will thus be able to form some comparative idea
of their merits or defects ; you will not be so likely to
be ¢ tossed about with every blast of vain doctrine,”
and you will never feel yourself at a loss, in company,
when they become the subject of conversation.

Pagans are those who are wholly unenlightened with
revelation, and worship idols, instead of the true God,
These idols, have been various, as the caprices, or im.
aginations of the people, amongst whom they are found ;
sometimes fictitions beings, such as Jupiter, Apollo,
Mcrcury, Mars, Juno, Venus, Minerva, &c. some-
times, good qualities persemﬁcd Faith, Hope, Victo-
ry, Concord ; sometimes animals, as Serpents, Croco-
dllcs, &ec. or even vegetables ; as Leek, Onion, Garlic.
These last were objects of adoration amongst the Egyp-
tians.

Before the appearance of Christ, almost the whole:
world was covered with paganism. All the learning
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and politeness of Athens and Rome could not dispel
this ignorance. It has only vanished * where the sun
of righteousness has appeared with healing in his
wings.” . .

An ingenious writer has said, that if we divide the
known countries of the globe into thirty equal parts, five
will be Christians ; six, Mahoinetans, and nineteen,
Pagans. How dreadful the reflection, that the greatest
of all possible blessings should have penetrated but so
small a way ! When we consider the privileges of the
gospel, how gladly would one carry it, if it were possi.
ble, into every country of the known world ! How ar-
dently should we pray to our father in heaven, that his
kingdom of grace may daily come on earth, and how
thankful should we be to that gracious Providence, that
has fixed sur lot in a christian land, and under the en-
livening beams of revelation !

LETTER XXVIIL
MY DEAR GIRL, )

MAHOMETANS are sn called from being follow.
ers of the great impostor, Mahomet. This extraordi.
nary man was born at Mecca, in Arabia, about the mid-
dle of the sixth century ; and, in his fortieth year, af-
ter some time previously spent in the silence, retire-
ment and austerity of a cave, presumed to style himself,
the Apostle of God ; pretended to have received from
heaven, a new and a /ast revelation, which was to illuse
trate and inforce, what had been mistaken or perverted,
in the cAristian, by the lapse of time or the sophistry of
-men. He affected, likewise, a commission from above,
if gentler methods should prove ineffectual, to propagate

_ his particular religion by the sword.

His tenets are contained in the Korah, which, for its
singularity, is worth your reading. To give them plau.
sibility, they are interspersed with some christian doc-
trines, but, at the same time, carry a most artful address
to the passions : allowinf polygamy, and describing the

-
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future paradise, as comsisting principally, of sensual
pleasures ; splendid, silken garments ; rivers of water,
wine, milk, honey ; music, feasting, and most beautiful
wemen. ) -
Mahomet was a man of great talents and ambition.
He had no view, but to render himself the sole and
formidable monarch of an extensive empire. Religion
was made the instrument for executing his wicked and
tyrannical designs. Hence all his austerities, disguises,
deceptions. Hence he pretended such a familiar inter-
course with heaven, and, by his singular address, found-
ed a religion, which has continued since his time, with
little variation, to overspread a counsiderable part of the
world. It is professed by the Turks and Persians, by
several nations amongst the Africans, and by many a-
mongst the East Indians. .
The outline of it was sketched by the hands of a great
master. It was suited to the climate; it took advan-
tage of the disorders and dissentions, then prevailing a-
"~ mongst Christians, and it promised a species of gratifi-
cation, to which our nature will always feel the strong.
€st propensity. ' '
The bulk of people, in any country, do not, indeed
cannot, think or judge for themselves ; it will there-
fore, always be in the power of those, who have any
popular talents, to make .the multitude, their proselytes
- and slaves ; and thus, if we turn over the history of the
world, shall we find the ambition, lust, and avarice of a
Jew, trampling on the dearest interests of the many.

LETTER XXVIIIL

MY DEAR LUCY,
UNDER the name of Christians, however differing
from each other in private opinions, or divided and sub-.
divided amongst themselves, are included all those, who
embrace the sacred revelation and doctrine of Fesus
Christ. Amongst these, the Roman Catholics, both in
point of numbers, and the figure they have made in the
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history of Europe, may scem to claim some degree of
precedence. ¥ :

This religion, which has subsisted for such a length
of time, and covered so considerable a part of the world,
is little else but a system of political tyranny establish-
ed by the clergy. over the consciences and fortunes of
men, merely to enrich and aggrandize themselves. They,
who should have aspired to no other greatness, but to
become the servants of all for their eternal good, have -
_undertaken * to lord it over God’s hentage, and rule
it with a rod of iron.”

Can any thing in the woild be more inconsistent ?
The Pope in all the plenitude of temporal power pre-
sumptuously styles himself the vicar generul of Jesus
Christ ! that Jesus, who appeared in a manger, emptied.
himself of all his glory, and disclaimed all temporal
greatness and distinction !

The public worship of the papists is overloaden with
ceremony. It is performed in a learned language, un-
known to the vulgar, and intermixed with such a con-
tinual change of dress, attitude and ccremonies, as are
only calculated to excite the ridicule of a rational and
enlightened mind. The great, Supreme incomprehen-
sible Spirit is.only to be served with the /Zcart and af-
fections, and the most unlcarncd person in a congrega- -
tion should surely understand every prayer that is ut-
tered.

The Roman Catholics acknowledge the Pope for their
head. They think the church infullible in its counsels
.and decisions, and brand all, who differ from them,
with the odious name of keretics, as people who are not
‘within the pale of salvation. They keep the minds of
poor people in ignorance ; they do not permit them to
read the.scriptures, but refer them for instruction solely

#* The Roman Catholic religion is at this day the es-
tablished religion of the following Countrics, viz. Por-
tugal, Spain, France, ltaly, Bohemia, Hungary, Poland,
and likewise part of Germany and Swisserland.

E
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to their priests ; they maintain the necessity of confess
ing their sins and frailties to their pastor, and the val.
“idity of human absoluiiom ; they believe the absurd and
incomprehensible doctrine of transubstantiation, or that
the elements of bread and wine, in the sacrament, are
changed into the real body and blood of Christ ; they
have been accused of worshipping images; saints, they
certainly invoke, to be mediators for them ; they have
swelled the number of sacraments to séven ; these are
baptism, confirmation, the eucharist, penance, extreme
unction, holy erders, and marriage ; they admit the
doctrine of a purgatory after death, in which souls are
" refined from'their former pollutions ; they forbid their
priests to marry, preach up the necessity, or superior
sanctity of a single life, and induce as many people of
fortune, as possible, to bury themselves in convents and
monasteries,.and pour their fortunes into the bosom of
the church ; in some of the more corrupt ages, indul-
gences for the greatest crimes might be purchased with
money,* and every degree of guilt has had its stated
sum of acquittance ; persecution for conscience sake,
has been decmed meritorious, and their annals are staine
ed with the blpod of thousands.

There are, doubtless, multitudes of papists, who, in
an enlightened age, shudder at many of these dreadful
opinions, and laugh at others ; the gay and volatile peo-
ple of France, in general ridicule them a// ; and make
2 natural transition from the extreme of superstition,
to that of unbelief. Whether these be, or be not, the
principles of the present members, they are, indisputa.

#* The selling of these indulgences by John Tetzel, a
Dominican friar, roused the spirit of Dr. Martin Lu-
ther, Professor of Divinity in the University of Wit-
tenburg, in the Electorate of Saxony. He caused 95
theses, opposing this abuse and other errors, to be print-
ed and nailed to the door of the Electoral Church, Oc.
tober 31, 1517 ; and this was the beginning of the Re.
formation. .
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bly, the established doctrines of the church, however
varnished over by art, or evaded by affectation ; an-d
theugh this people at present, are loval, inoff-usive sub-
jects, and seemingly attached to the sovereiga on the
throne, yet there is reason to fear, that a rcnewal of
their power would be attended with a repctition of their
violence, and blow up the scemingly extinguished em-
bers of hatred and persecution. Such a many-headed
monster should be carefully giardedl. 1 lages of hu-
man blood are not to be {orgotten.

For their sake, and for the honor of Christianity, [
do most ardently wish their conversion. I long to em-
brace, as brethren, a thousand, excellent men, who now
live, as I cherish the memories of many, who have dsed,
within the communicn. Nor do I think the period is
very distant. Bigotry camnot much: longer be a weed
in thehighly cultivated state of Great Britain. [ have
before meationed the emperor, as a probable instrument
of this good work. His ambition, I trust, will thus be
consecrated to the glory of God, and the welfare of
mankin:l. The happiest events we celebrate, have,
sometimes, sprung from the impurest passiods, Our
own reformation from this church was singularly effect-
ed.* The Almighty can bend the counsels of men, in
such a manner, as to answer his sovereign dcsigns.
¢ He doeth what he will, in the armies of heaveun, and
amongst all the inhabitants of the earth.”

LETTER XXIX.

THE Greek church is much less known amongst us,
as to its doctrine or discipline, than the Roman. In.
deed there are, comparatively, but few members of it
in England. It was first established in Greece, from
whence it derived its name, and extends to some other
parts of Turkey.t It is often called the eastern, in cone

*[n the reign of Henry VIIL. {It is likewise the es-
tablished church througnout the vast empire of Russia
in Europe.
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tradistinction to the Romish, which is the western
~ church. .
Though the professors of this religion disavow the
supremacy of the Pope, and many other opinions of the
Holy See, yet they are considerably tinctared with su- .
perstition.  Their worship is overloaden with ceremo-
" ny, shew, splendid dresses, fastings, austerities, &c. as
well as the former. They are governed by bishops
and patriarchs. Their head is the. patriarch of Can-
stantinople.

ot

LETTER XXX.

MY DEAR LUCY,
DISSENTER is a vague word, which, in its fall
Jatitude, may be applied to all, who differ from the es-

tablished religion.  Originally, however, it meant only
one kind of people, then distinguished by the name of
presbyterians, who rather dissented from the discipline
and polity, than the opinions, of the church. These, in
general, embraced the sentiments of Calvin, relating to
foreknowledge, diviné deerees, irresistible grace, pre«
destination, reprobation, &c. They disclaimed episco-
pacy, and their government was vested in presbyters
and synods. The word presbyter, means an elder, and
synod, an ecclesiastical council or assembly.

The present race of dissenters may be strictly subdi~
vided into two classes ; those who still retain the doc-
trines of Calvin, and his mode of discipline, and call
themselves from their form of government, Independ- -
ents ; and such, as assume the more specious title of >
protestant dissenters, The first are extremely rigid
and puritanical in their outward deportment ; but they
do not breathe all the sweetness of piety, nor are their
annals unstained with instances of intolerance and per-
secution. Their leader was a furious and unrelenting
bigot. His murder of the poor h nest Servetus will be
an eternal stigma on his memory, and throw a dark
shade over his pretended virtues, ' ’

/
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- Indeed how can people, with such sentiments, act
otherwise ? If their God be only merciful to a few, e-
lect, how should t4:y think of a general benevolence ?
If he can be crucl to so many millions of creatures,
where is the harm of imitating kis example, or exter-
minating thousands ?

I do not know that the latter kind of dissenters have
any settled code of faith, ** Every minister has a psalm
of his own, has a doctrine, has an interpretation,” so
that very opposite sentiments, may be consistently dcliv-
ered by diffcrent persons, in the same pulpit. They
value themselves highly, with what justice, on their
learning, candor, and liberality. Far from being actu-
ated with any blind or enthusiastic zcal, they seem to
worship reason, as their guide, and sacrilegiously exalt
it, almost on the ruins of revelation. Their danger is
of falling into sceptism, the most alarming and incurable
of all spiritual disorders. They are said, in general, to
disbelicve the doctrine of the Trinity, of the atonement,
and divinity of Christ, and unite with the Calvinists, in
ene sentiment, at least—that of abhorring episcopacy,,
and of considering the established church, as a system,
raised by priestcraft, and supported by superstition.

LETTER XXX

THE methodists are comparatively a new. sect, and:
sprung up, about sixty years ago, under the auspices of:
John Wesley, and George Whitfield, then siudents at
‘©Oxford. They received their name, from affecting.
to live by a stricter regimen and method, than othe
people. . :

They have been. long divided into two. classes, ac-
cording to the different principles, espoused by their
leaders.” The first followed the opinions of Asrinius,
under the guidance of Wesley, who is sti//a very ven-
erable looking patriarch, at their head ; and the other,,
believing divine decreces, foreknowledge, reprobation.
and election, are mo;i';e strictly membera of e

: 2
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‘(only that they do not admit its discipline) having long
since lost their original director.® - .

I do not know, that the methodists, (particularly
they, who follow Wesley,) are dissenters from the es- -
tablishment, farther than in having separate meetings
to inkindle and inspirit the zeal of their followers ; a
circumstance, which they conccive to be mach neglect-
ed by the regular clergy. They are baptized with us ;
aitend our services and sacrament ; admire our litur-
gv ; aad only blame us for our lukewarmness and want
of energy and animation. This censure, it is true,
comes but with a very ill grace from such a people ;
but, I fear, we cannot easily refute it.

They had originally a great share of enthusiasm. But
it is greatly softened by the indulgence they have re-
ceived, and mellowed down by time. They are no
longer, a new ; they are no longer a persecuted sect.

‘The journals of Wesley, written in the infancy of his
career, are a strange medley of goodness and enthusis
asm. The old man has lived long enough to have seen
his crror.  That glow of imagination is considerably a-
bated, which mistook shadows for substance, and made
fictiun pass for truth.

‘T'he great error amongst this people, is their employ-
ing such low, illiterate men, as their instructors, and
fancying them under the immediate guidance of divine
inspiration—preaching up the necessity of instantaneous
conversion, and justification by a sort of miracle—mak.
ing faith to consist in a full assurance of salvation, @nd
denouncing damnation against those, who have it not
1n this super-eminent degree—and lastly, in supposing
this assurance to d¢psnd on certain, inward extraordis
nary impulses, rather than the scriptures,

These sentiments lead many artful” people into a
wicked pretence of feclings and assurances, which they

#* George Whitfield. Both before and since his death,
the Countess of Huntingdon has been a persen of great
influence among the Jatter class of Methodists.
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have ot ; others of warm imaginations to the belief of
what is only chimerical, and plunge still more of honest,
timid minds, or an hypochondriacal temperament, into
melancholy and despair.

The Savior, doubtless, can forgive sins to whom, and
at whatever moment, he-pleases. A thief, upon the cross,
was a miracle of his mercy ; but this is not the ordina.
ry method of his providence ; there are, undoubtedly,
thousands of excellent people, who pass through the
world without such a full assyrance of faith ; and thespir-
itual life, like that of animals or vegetables, is generally
progressive. We grow imperceptibly ** from strength
to strength,” and, though the peace of God may be dif-
fused through our consciences, we dare not say, * that
we have already attained.”

The methodists were, once, extremely lavish in thetr
censures of others ; but justice obliges me to confess,
that they are now, in general, an harmless, inoffensive
and pious people. If they be gloomy, it is their own
misfortune ; if they go mourning all their days, theirs
is the sorrow ; the world in general, is too dissipated
and unreflecting. .

As to their leader, he is doubtless a prodigy. What-
ever be the merit or demerit of his opinions, his indefa-
tigable labours, activity, pilgrimages, zeal, and resolu-
tion, challenge our amazement. An old man of nearly
ninety, rising constantly at four o’clock in the depth of
winter, preaching frequently, on the same day, journey-
ing from place to place, * and from one people to ano-
ther kingdom ;” himself the bishop, secretary, judge,
governor of his people, the main spring of such a vast,
and complicated machine, is a phenomenon, that will van-
ish from our earthly horizon, when he ceases to exist.
His opinions, it is said, do not injure his cheerfulness.
Time has planted few wrinkles on his forehead, though
it has covered his head with snow. )

Notwithstanding the religious zeal, which works
wonders in his favor, and the deference, naturally paid
to the first founder of a sect, particylarly when ponae=e-
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ed of any genius or learning, yet his peaceful govern-
ment of so numerous a people, for such a length of
time, is a proof of extraordinary talents and address.
Whenever he dies, his disciples will dwindle. Fhey
will not easily agree about a successcr. No successor
can have so undisputed a sovereignty, or possess s6 un-
molested a throne. They will separate from the church ;.
and the separation will be fatal. It will be the loss of
union, consequence and power. The republic will pro-
bably be divided in its councils, and have less dispatch,
and energy in the execution.

LETTER XXXIL

THE Baptists or Anabaptists are species of the in«
depeundent dissenters, who differ from their brethren,
chiefly in their mode of administeriog baptism, which
‘they conceive, should always be by immersion.* There
were many of this persuasion amongst the reformed a-
broad. In Holland, Germany and the North, they-
were called Anabaptists, or Monnonites ; in Piedmoant
‘and the South, they. were found amongst the Albigen-.
ses. In England, they are few, and at present, little
-mentioned.

The Quakers arose about the middle of the seven-
teenth century,} and had-their names aflixed upon them
in derision from the violent emotions, with which they
affected to be- agitated, when they conceived themselves.
under the more immediate impulse of the spirit. They:
explain the whole letter of scripture into a kind of ine
ward and spiritual allusion. They never speak, preach,
or exhort in public, but when they fancy themselves to
be moved by the spirit ; they set aside the necessity of
the external sacraments, baptism and the Lord’s supper,

* They likewise reject the baptism of infants..

+ Geerge Fox secms to have been their founder a-
bout the year 1649. :
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and would certainly be right,if men had no matter in
their composition, and the imagination' was not to be
awakened through the medium of the senses.

They acknowledge no head, but Christ, no master
but God ; refuse to pay tithes, and think the common
civilities of life profane and unchristian. They even
appear covered in the presence of their sovereign, and
address him with the familiar appellation of Thou.—
They are a religious commanity within themselves, and
the government is wholly internal. You may see their
principles ably dclineated by their ingenious apologist,
Barclay.

There are, however, many exccllent traits in the
character of the quakers. They are, on the whole, a
peaceable, inoffensive people ; support their own poor;
have manifested, for a long time, from a spirit of hu.
manity, a strong and poiated opposition to the very in-
famous practice of the slave trade; they never disturb
the peace of the church, or shackle the wheels of gov-
ernment, and are tolerated in all their innocent pecul-
farities by a liberal and enlightened kingdom.

LETTER XXXIII,

THE Moravians, or the brethren are a species of
protestants, who, in the fifteenth century, threw off the
despotic yoke of Rome, animated by the zealous exhor-
tations and heroic example of John Huss.* Zinzen-
dorff was a very eminent leader of this sect, and, for his
signal services amongst them, has been distinguished
by the name of Papaf or spiritual father ; and a Mon-

#* John Huss and Jerrm of Prague, suffered martyr-
dom at Pragueinthe year 144 4.

+ This was rather an appellation, which very naturally
was used in the familiar circle of his family. In the
writings published by the United Brethren, they gener-
ally style him, the Ordinary of the Brethren.
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sieur la Trobe, lived in the metropolis, and made con-
tinual circuits amongst them, has, more lately, acquired
great celebrity in their annals.

They have more than once passed through the fiery
ordeal of persecution.  Their religious principles, how«
ever, are sound and orthodox. Ata period, when
great clamors were raised against them, Potter the then
learned Archbishop of Canterbary, pronounced them a
protestant ¢piscopal community, as .they retained no
doctrines that were repugnant to the articles of the
church of England ; ani the pious bishop of Sodor and
Man (Wilson) was created an honorary president of
(what is called) the reformed Trspus, in Unitrus frae
trum, (the unity of the brethren.)

Their discipline and mode of government are very -
singular. They form within themselves a religious
community, independent of every other, and extend to
all theijr brethren throughout the world. They are not
sufferred to intermarry with people, of a different pere
suasion ; they have groups of religous houses, scatter-
ed through the kingdom;.they have choirs of single
sisters and brethren ; the first are occupied in every
kind of ingenious needlework, in which they have made
an amazing proficiency, and the latter in all sorts of me-
chanical employments ; and their earnings, after a main-
tenance for themselves, which they receive in the house,
go iato one common fund for the support of the general
society,* and particularly of the children, belonging to
the married brethren and sisters, which are fed, educa-
ted and clothed in these religious seminaries. -

The morals and chastity of their women, are guard
ed with a very peculiar vigilance ; they are not permit-
ted to step without the walls of their asylum, unaccome

* There is no such general fund among the United
Brethren.  Each member of their Community gives,
without constraint what he pleases for supporting any
o}f their institutions, or their Missions among the Hed-
then, :
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panied by a superintendant of their own scx ;¥ when
any of them, or the brethren is married, it is transacted
by the casting of lots, and supposed to be ordained by a
particular providence, and the union is generally form-
ed with some members of their society abroad.t They
much resemble the methodists, in having private een.
ferences, classes, leaders, and examinations concerning
the state and progress of grace in the soul,and none are
permitted to receive the sacrament, without having previ.
ously passed through a very severe process of religious
examination. .

Their worship consists principally in singing, and
hence, perhaps, their societies are called choirs. Their
residences have much the air of religious houses ; and
their single brethren and sisters are often in the morti-
fied state of inwoluntary friars or nuns. Their devo-
tions, like those of a convent, are almost perpetual ;1
and they seemed to have forgotten, that they were born
for society, as well as for themselvesd]|

* The author’s assertion is to be understood only of
the growing youth of the sex, who are not of age.

1 Not generally, but sometimes it has been the case
as with other inhabitants of these kingdoms.

I Their stated social devotions are limited to morn-
ing and evening prayers, and a weekly exhortation by
the Minister.

| They carry on trade and manufactures like other
useful citizens ; and though they never urge any mem-
ber of the different denominations in Christendom to
become members of their Church, being averse to pro-
selyte-making ; yet, from a full comviction that they
were rot born for themselves only they have made un.
common eXertions for the Conversion of the Heathen;
for example ; of the Greenlanders, Eskimos North A-
merican Indians, of the Negroes in the West Indian
fslands, of the Negroes, Indians and free Negroes in
Burinam, likewise of the patives of the East Indies and
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Such restraints on nature are not tolerable, and na-
ture will, sometimes, assert her rights, and stain their
history with indiscretions. We were sent here to be _
tried. Innocence, that subsists only by the absence of
temptation, scarcely deserves the name; perpetual de«
votion is an imposssbility : it is as impracticable, as that
the eye should be ever looking at the same object ; and,
if I do not much mistake, that piety is most ardent,-
which knows most of the world, from dear bought expe-
rience, and finding a scene of mortification and vanity,
appeals to heaven for more substantial satisfaction.

There are many scattered societies of Moravians in
England, but they appear to be a declining sect. It is
immured ignorance or prejudice, which has led Chris-.
tians to separate from each other for litle frivolous dis-
tinctions. The ora, I hope, is coming, which will bring-
us “ more into one common fold, under one shepherd,
Christ Jesus, the Righteous.”

There is certainly a great mixture of good in this
" people. What a pity, that they cannot join with us in
offering a rational service, and lifting up one common

hallelujah, to the great God and Father of all.

——

LETTER XXXIV.

I KNOW not why the mysticsare so called, unless
it be for discovering myastical passages in the seripture,
or making religion at large wear the the appearance of
mystery. They are a very ancient sect, and sprung up
so early, as about the close of the third century, ,

This people, by a very singular kind of ingenuity,
discaver a spiritual or hidden sense in the most lteral
passages of scripture, and indeed convert the whole,
rather into an amusing allegory, than a plain and simple
narrative of facts.

They hold all divine truth to come, bv an immediate
influx, from the spiritual world, and pretend to a knowl-

of the Calmucks in Asiatic Russia. See Cran’s History
of the Brethren and History of Greenland.
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edge of God, and heavenly things, that can only be at-

- tained in this ¢xiraordinary manner. Sometimes they
are called quietists, because they maintain, that the soul
should be in a still, quiet, passive state, undistracted
with noise and cares, and almost superior to sense oc
matter, in order to reeeive this divine illuminatinn,
Their station, in the thermometer of diffcrent religious
orders, is that of lighter elements, carricd by superior
subtilty into the air, whilst others, composed of grosser
matter, adhere, by an invincible necestity, to the earth,
till death dissolves the union betwixt sonl and body.

The mystic theology seems to be the philosophy of
Plato, refined and grafted upon a Christian flock ; the
quixatism of religion, which affects to attain in /4 ife, what
the scriptures have taught us to expect only aftcr death ;
an intimate knewledge of the Almighty, visions, revela.
tions, almost intuiticn !

If the mystics would reason for a moment, (hut peo.
ple, under the guidance of immediate illumination are
above the vulgar shackles of reason.) they would see
that such a subtile, metaphysical system is poorly fitted

" for the reception of mankind at large, who can scarcely
be brought to understand, relish, or practice the most
obvious truths ; they would acknowledge that divinity
to be the best, which docs not, with the lightness of
some matter, ascend into the air, but contents itself 0.
earth, with inculcating and entorcing the most obvious
datics of common life ; the reciprocal obiigations of
parents and children, masters and servants, kings and
subjects ; the subjection of the passions, the discipling
of reason, and the duty of all to one commsn God. 'They
would know that their opinions mu:t create an indilFi r-
ence, or a fancied superiority to those established ordi-
nances, which are the very basis of all religion, and that
if all men were governed by their passive quietude there
wotld be none to encounter with the vices and disor-
ders of a mixed, heterogeneous state,  Caristians
would * cease to be the light of the world, or the salt

of the earth ;” there would be none to stem, by power-
F
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ful, tursid eloquence the ragings of iniquity, or let * the
lustre of their example shine before men.”

*Our Lord’s piety was not of this kind. It soughtnot -
the indulgence of recluse contemplation. It was not
passive, but active ; every where, with the sinner and
the saint, to reprove the one and encourage the other ;
in the wilderness to pray, and in the world, to reform;
at 2-marriage * to rejoice with them that did rejoice,
and at the grave of Lazarus, to weep” with his afflicted
friends.

D ——

LETTER XXXV.

THE mystic theology boasts some great names,
Madame de Guion was a warm espouser of it in France ;
a woman of great fashion and consequence, remarkable
for the goodness of her heart, and the regularity of her
conduct, but of a capricious unsettled temper, and lia-
ble to the seductions of a warm imagination.

The opinions of this lady made a great noise in that
country, about the year 1687. They were confuted,
some time afterwards, by the celebrated Bossuet. The
great and good Fenelon undertook her vindication ;
but his book was condemned by Pope Innocent the
twelfth.

The teutonic philosopher (Jacob Behmen,) was a kind
of father to this sect, and published a book, which con»
tains a system of the most absurd and incoherent rever.
ies, that ever gained an admission into the world. It
is a species of moral chemistry, and occult philosophy,
a bewildering explanation, and a cloudy light, which I
‘will venture to say, that neither Sir Isaac Newton, nor
Mr. Locke, with all their clearness of conception; could
have been able to understand.

Law, who wrote his Serious Call, (a nonjuror of
Northamptonshire,) was an abettor to these doctrines;
a man of very exemplary life, and discriminating tals
ents ; but it was an honor, reserved for the late Baron
Swedenberg to carry them to their very height of per.
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fection.* Compared with Ais, all other writings, on the
subject, are but the morning contrasted with the perfect
day. He tells us confidently of his unrestraincd com-
munications with the spmtual world, visions, rgvela.
tions ; he gives to every portion of scripture, a natural,

a spirimal, and a celestial sense ; he describes to us the
very form, and furnitare, and apparatus of heaven ; he
retains to the reader his conversations with anzels ; he
describes the condition of "Jews, Mahometans, Chris-
tians, of the Eaglish, French, Dutch, of clergymen of
every denomination, lam , &c. in anot‘ler world ; kL=
has a key to unlock all the hitherto impenetrable secrets
of futurity, and already whilst in the body, ¢ knows
even as he is known.”

What is the inference 2 When imagination is permit-
ted to usurp the place of reason, fanaticism becomes a
christian, duty, and enthusiasm the more credible, in
proportian as it exceeds all bounds of credibility.

What can induce men of serse to hearken to these
dreams ! Early prejudices, confined reading, singular
acquaintance, a recluse life, a gloomy, speculative, ab-
stracted turn of mind, and associating together, for a
long time, particular, however, incongruous, ideas.

This will account for any reveries. It accounts for
insanity. And men, from this cause, may, in a partic-
ular instance (suppose religion,) be insane, though in all
other respects their minds are ever so enlightened, or
ever so expansive. .

It must however, be said in favor of the mystics, that.
their principles inculcate in the strongest manuer, the
necessity of spiritual holiness and regeneration ; that
their lives in general, are unblemished and exemplary.
They are a quiet retired peeple, who let the world go
as it will, as to riches or promotions ; who enjoy in-

% Those who embrace the tenets of Baron Sweden-
borg, have very lately begun to form themselves into a
separate connexion, under the name of the New Jeru-

salem Church.

7
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deed,in a passive supericrity, those tumults of the
crowd, as higher spirits may condescend to look down,
with a pitying smile, on the toils of mortals ; and who
deny themselves all the gayer pleasures, in order to rel-
ish, in a sublimer degrec, all the raptures of devotion..

If the opinions of the quietest spring from spiritual
pride, it is more than they suspect ; for they preach up
the deepest self-abasement, annihilation, and poverty of
spirit ; they almost starve the animal part of their na-
ture, to nurse the angelic, and half /ive on meditation.

If such people have errors, they should be touched
with a gentle hand.  If they are misled; it is in amiable
company. There is not a much more lovely name than
that of Fevclon. Few men have possessed such a sweet-
ness of piety.

I have but one wish for them, myself, or any other
sect, and it is a wish of charity ; that what is wrong ia .
anu of us, may be done away, because I long to meet
tiium all in the kingdom of heaven.

LETTER XXXVI,

THEOLOGY, like arts and sciences, has its schoa.
lastic, technical terms, and 1 will endeavor to explain
them. :

The Arians are so called from Arias, a presbyter of
the church of Alexandria, in the ycar 315.  He believ-
ed Christ to be God, but conceived him inferior to the
Father, as to bis deity and essence. ~The term, at pre-
sent, is indiscriminatcly applied to all, who in any de-
gree, embrace this opinion,

This heresy was first revived by Mr. Whiston, in the
beginning of the eighteenth century. The works of
Dr. Clarke afterwards entailed upon him the name -
Semi Arian (Half-Arian.)

Socinians derive their name from the illustrious fam.
ily of Sozzini, which flourished, along time, at Sienna in
"Tuscany, and produced several great, and eminent men,
Faustus Seciaus, the great author of this sect, was born
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at Sienna in 1539, denied the divinity of Christ, the
personality of the Holy Ghest, and the perpetuity of
baptism, as a divine ordinance.

he most distinguished men, who have favored this
opinion, are Le Clerc, Biddle, Lardner, Lowman,
Fleming, Lindsey, &c.

LETTER XXXVIL

THE Deists are so called, perhaps, from the Latia
word, Deus, a God ; because they acknowledge only
the existence of a God, profess nu particular form or
system of religion, and only follow the law and light of
nature. Of these, however, there are many dezrees,

‘from the moderate ones, who believe revelation, in a

certain, qualified sense, to those, who absolutely disa.
vow it in a/l. The first who figured or wrote, in this
country, was Baron Herbert of Cherbury. .

Deism is generally embraced, either by men of a cold,
phlegmatic, philosophical cast, who are indisposed to
believe any thing, for which they have not absolute de-
monstration, or by those, who, having never thought or
reasoned, consider it, as a mark of wit and talents, to
set up for unbelievers.

The first deserves an answer, and it is easv. All
nature is full of mysteries, as well as revelation ; the
union of the soul and body is a miracle ; the infinite di-
visibility of matter, and the idea of an eternal daration
are absolutely incomprehensible ; nothing can be more
50, than the necessary self-existence of God. The lat.
ter are better answered with irony. Their infidelity ig
a fashionable 4very. When deism is not in vogue a-
mong the gay cirgles, they will soon put it off, and dis-
avow their having worn so obsolete a garb.

A third clads of deists may be said to spring up from
the superstitions of Rome. Great men, who live in
catholic countries, are disgusted with their bigotry, and
are apt to think religion in general only an impositisn on
the credulity of manki;d. Was not this the case wi

- 2
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all that splendid group, Rousseau, Voltaire, the Abbe
de Raynal, and Helvetius who wrote a famous treatise,
de I’ Esprit ? Genius hates shackles, and shackles are
the peculiar manufacture of Rome.

A fourth class of deists are continually produced by
the love of fame, venting itself in paradoxes, and sin-
gular opinions, to make a noise ; by an aversion to the
strictness’ of gospel morality,-and by criminal passions,
which endeavor to hide their guilt in the shades of un-
belief. Some of these have commencad authors, and
endeavored to immortalize their errors by the press.
But their books, on a near view, have been found only
gilt and lettered with vanity, and have quickly been con-
~signed to the oblivion they deserved.  Whilst we are in
" thus world, enemies will mix these tares with the good
seed of the gospel.  We must wait till Aarvest, to sce
the final separation.

The deists are the greatest enemies, of all others, to
true rcligion. Their pride and scepticism stop up every
avenue, by which divine grace and conviction should be
conveyed to the soul. Nature, with them, is ounly a ne-
cessary system of causes and effects.  Creation rose in-
to its present splendor, by a kind of fatality. Thun-
ders roar, lightnings flash, volcanos vomit, tempests
rage, scas overflow, millions perish, and kingdoms are
desolated, only by a train of stated, inevitable causes.
They exclude a first efficient mover, and think not of
the providence, which, at a certain moment, and for
the wisest, moral causes, predestined such events.

Few of these men have died in peace. Their forti-
tude has deserted them, when they wanted its sapport.
Their philosophy has vanished, as their strength has
«bated.  The blast of death has demajished their splen-
«il fabric, and their hop:s and peace have perish.d in
ths ruinsz ¥

#* Atheist is the name, an1 Achcism the doctrine, of
such a person, whoentirelv denies th* existence of Gad.
Whether any man ever did in his heart believe this ab-
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LETTER XXXVIIIL
MY DEAR GIRL,

TRAVELLERS, that have made (what is called)
the grand tour, felicitate themsclves on their return to
England, and proneunce it the happiest country in the
world.  And such it certainly is, if not in beauty and
deliciousness of climate, yet in that absolute security of
property it enjoys above all other nations, and that Lé-
erty, which endears every possession.

If you have made proper ubservations on the differ-
-ent, religious sects, that have passed in review before
us, you will feel much the same sentiment, when you
compare them with your own church. You will be the
moral traveller, returned from more unpleasant scenes,
to taste the blessings of true repose and dignity at home.
Nor is this idea, I hope, the effect of prejudice, but
springs from solid reason and conviction. '

The Church of England * has enough of ceremony
and external decency to strike the senses, and to sup-
port the digunity of weligion, in the eves of the vulgar,
and yet nothing that can justly offend the delicacy of the
. sublimest understanding. It aims not at the total ab-
straction of dissenters, nor affects the superstitious
forms and ceremonies of the Church of Rome. Its
piety has a rational, sedate, composed air, and is uni-

surd notion, is doubtful. But whoever pretends to it,
may read his character in Psalm xiv. 5, 1. ¢ The fool
hath said in his heart, There is no God.

* The Church of Englund, together with the estab-
Iished Church of Ireland, forms only oune of the three
leading divisioas of the Protestants. Lutheranism is
the established religion in Sweden, Denmark, Norway,
Livonia, and a ronsiderable part of Germany ; and
Calvanism or Preshyterianisin 13 the estahlished relig-
ion in Scotland, Hollwd, and in several parts of Ger-
many and Swisserland.
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firmly grave and decent, without pretending  the
. flights, the fervors, and the visions of some, medern fa-

natics, i

The sacraments are not ridiculously multiplied, nor
hds human policy invented them. They are but two in |
number, baptism and the Lord’s supper ; both possi-
tively enjoined by Christ, and neither of them supposed
to have any further merit, than as they lead to purity of
heart and conduct. The lturgy has been admired by
the greatest men ; the ministers of this church -are, in
general, an ornament to their sacred profession, and
perhaps, on the whole, men of as great learning, can-
dor, piety and mederation, as are to be found under
any communion. That there were no exceptions, would
be a miracle. There was a Judas amongst twelve a+
postles. : .

After all the fine-spun theories of liberty, every soci-
ety must have a mode of government ; and that gov-
ernment supposes power to be lodged some where for
the general good. That of the Church of England is
vested in bishops ; no one will dispute the antiquity, ot
perhaps the usefulness of the order, whatever he may
object to its temporal distinctions. St. Paul appointed
bishops in the primitive church. :

Much abuse is often levelled against the sacred

“bench. But the shafts come from envy, and are point-
ed by religious prejudice and resentment. Itis, in fact,
their temporal emoluments, that provoke this ungener-
ous kind of persecution. But if they must attend par.
liament, they have indeed no super-abundant provision..
‘Whilst it is thought expedient to have a national church,
the interests of it, as connected with the state, must fre~
quently be tha subject of parliamentary discussion ; and
it would be very extraordinary indeed, if they, who are
most immediately concerned, should not have the liber.-
ty of giving their opinion and wotes on the occasion.
Whatever egual right, from education or abilities, the
bishops may possess, along with the temporal peers of
the rzalm, to deliver their sentiments on any other suh-
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Ject, they exercise it very rarelu, and with great discre-
tion. Their honors too, it should be observed, usually
come late in life, and the hope of attaining them, at
some distant period, is doubtless, amongst the younger
clergy, a strong incentive to emula‘ion..

But prejudice apart, the bishops, in general, perform
their sacred duties with great decorum. and the prsent
bench can boast the names of several whn, without the
aid of purple, would bt an ornament to human nature.

To suppose the Church of England without defects
would be supposing itnot a human establishment. But
innovation in religious system is a dangerous experi-
ment. Projects of a reformation in our liturgy and ar-
ticles have come'from very suspicions quarters, and
worn no very promising appearance. The little errors
of this church are hetter trusted to the enlightened pru-
dence and moderation of its governors, than the rash
and daring spirit of adventurers, who, under the .pre-
ténce of only attempting to remove its rubbish, might
artfully undermine the very foundatien, on which it rests.
They who have talked most loudly on the subject of an
alteration, have certainlv display~d no very great at-
tachment to the essentials of our holy faith.

We might perhaps, horrow from sectaries, without
any inconvenience, a little more zeal, fervour and ani-
mation. If our infernal discipline, like theirs, was
more rigidly enforced ; and if, like them, we had a few
more conferences with our people, and an opportunity
of keeping the unworthy from the altar, we shuld be
se tuch nearer the model of perfection.

Butalas! the great evil amongst us, is a want of en-
couragement. The Church, at any rate, has but a small
pittance. A learned prelate* has observed, that if all
its dignities, (bishoprics ineluded) were annulled, 2nd
their produce thrown into one common equallizing
fund, for the general sapport, the amount of annual
salary to every individual, would not exceed 120/, or at
most 150/ .

¥ The B—p of L—d—-fl.
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Under such circumstances, who can be very anima-
ted? Or what energy can attend the exercise of our pro-
fession in the eyes of a” world, that superciliously appre-
ciates the characters of men infinitely more by their
temporal possessions, than by the graces of their heart,
or the sublimity of their understanding. To a person
of any refinement or sensibility, houses without conven-
iences, and children without provision, are but a mel«
ancholy portion! If merchants or lawyers had no bet.
ter prospects, what would be their exertions? And yet
under all this heavy load of embarrassment, what great.
and good men do our annals boast ?

Fanatics, indeed, alledge that pastors should be supe.
rior to all hopes of reward, except in heaven. Pilato
has likewise said that we should he raised above the
sense of pain. But neither those visionaries nor this
philosopher have been able to change the nature of
things; to take from nerves, their sensibility ; from
the world, its insolence, from educatiens, its dehicacy, or
from poverty, its stings, ‘

And we have learned from a higher authority, than
either of theirs, that ¢ the christian labourer is worthy
of his hire, and that he who scrves at the altar, should
live of the altar.”.

Sma—

LETTER XXXIX.

Books and rules of all kinds are the theory of religion,
and can have no further use, than as they lead to praca
tice. We have then profited by systems and opinions,
when our life is a continual comment on what we have’
read, and we make the light of our example shine be-

fore men. .

_ Christianity has but two capitul features; love to
God, evinced in acts of piety ; and good will towards
man, exemplified in all the possibilities of doing goeod.
As devotion, however necessary, can bring no profit to
our Maker, any more than a little taper can add to the
splend.rs of the sun, the scriptures have laid the greate
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est stress on charity to our fellow creatures. This is
called the * end of the commandment:” It is the em-
bodying of our picty; and the world could not subsist
without it. Human lifesis full of woe. Charity is the an-
gel, that binds up the sor s of our felluw creatures, heals
the broken in heart, clothes the naked and -feceds the
hungry. The poor are made the representatives of
Christ; whatever we give to them is, in scripture lan.
guage, bestowed on the Saviour. Morth and rust cor-
rupt the treasures we hoard up, but thisis placed in
those funds of heaven, which never fail.

The Saviour has said, that ** it is more blessed to give
than to receive.” And the pleasures, which spring
from charity, prove its origin to be divine. What val-
ue has a heap of money, or what conscious diguity dowe
derive from it, if itis not employed in giving comfort to
the miserable, and protection to the distressed ?

The very poor are provided for by the laws of the
kingdom. And common beggars are far from being
the most deserving objects.  Charity should rather seck
out the modest and uncomplaining who have seen bet-
ter days, and have all the pains of a dclicate sensibility,
annexed to their distress.

True charity does not so much consist in multiply-
ing little alms to a number of poor people, as in making
some grand and well directed eflorts in favour of a few.
Educating one child of an over-burthened family is a
greater act of beneficence, than retailing to them occa-
sionally a thousand petty benefactions. It is not a few
scattered drops of rain, but it is a generous shower,
coming all at once, which revives the pearched carth,
and quickens vegetation.

It is amazing what charities even a small fortune will
enable people to perform, if under the influence of a
christian economy. A few retrenchments from dress,
vanity or pleasure, poured into the christian stock, will
make it rich indeed. .

I do notknow_ a better practice, than that of the pri.
mitive christians—laying by on the first day of the wecek,
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a little pi‘tance for this purpose. These d:ops will not
be misscd from the goneral 1eservior, and yet, collect.
ively, will rain a showcr of blessings on many indigent
and distressed.

LETTER XL.

YOUNG ladies have many mecthods of charity be-
sides the mere act of giving money. I hat time, which
somctimes hangs heavy on their hunds, might be useiul-
Iy employed in making garments for the naked, or
providing cordials for the sick. Such an active be-
nevolence would likewise be an excellent recipe for °
their health and spirits; it would dignily their char-
acter, and, when the last moment came, gratitude
would “shew the garments, which a Dorcas had
made,” and the guod name * they had acquired, would
be infinitely richer, and more precious than eintment.”

If I wished a woman to be universally charming, I
would recommend this expedient. Compassion is the
highest excellence of your sex, and charity is the sacred
root from which it springs. The soft bosom of a wo-
man, throbbing with sympathy, or her eye glistening
with chrystal drops of pity, are some of the finest touch.
es in nature’s pencil.  The whole train of accomplish-
ments, the whole group of graces do not exalt her half
so much in the estimation of the worthy, the amiable
and the discerning. Alas! when death comes, what
will be all the accomplishments an< graces? But chari-
ty shall never fail ; its pleasures then are guining their
meridian of perfectice. Remember what the scrip-
tures has said, “ alms giving delivereth from death, and
will not suffer us to come into darkness.” _The young
lady you have so frequently heard me mention, as stand-
ing high in my esteem, is very eminently distinguished
by this grace. Nature has been sufficiently kind to her
person ; butit is not her sweet complexion, it is not her
fiowing unartificial ringlets, itis not the softuess of her |
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voice and manner, or the mild lustre of her eyes, that

would have called forth a panegyric from my pen, or

touched a breast, thatis considerably petrified with phi-
losophy and reflection. It is a convjction that she lives

m the constant exercise of piety ; that her excelleacies

are chiefly those of the mind, and that her benevolence
is bounded only by creation.

" When others are at plays or assemblies her fair
hands are making garments for the naked, or restora-
tives for the sick. The ingenuity, which some of her
sister females employ to adorn themselves, is consecra-
ted by her to the service of the poor.

This is laying up in store againsikthe day of necessity.
This is weaving for her a chaplet of laurels, that shall
be green in age. Her countenance shall smile even in
dissolution. ‘A beauteous ruin, even in death she shall
have power to charm :” aund the gratitude of some ad-
miring bard shall collect her scattered  merits into an

_ urn that shall long secure the precious relicts from the
ravages of time, ‘

But [ will not add another touch to the portrait, for
-fear of discovering the excellent- original. 1 should
wound that soft and delicate timidity, which is, in my
idea, the enamel of her graces. Her true merit wishes
to be unknown. It is satisfied with its own, and the
approbation of its God.

- LETTER XLIL

ALNMS, however, to the body, which must very soon
perish, are but, if I may say so, the threshold of charity.
The -trae sublime of it is compassion to the soul ; be.
cause that is immortal, and can never die.

Every effort to save this, is exalted in its nature, and
the nearest approach we can make, in these houses of
clay; to the ministry of angels, to.the attributes of Jeho-
vak, and to the unbounded compassion of him, who di.
ed fer the sins of all. ) .

A few, timely advices, instructions or repreo”
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thase, over whom our fortune or station give us any in
flucnce, may have more lasting and beneficial consequea.
cus, than all-the fuod or raiment, or money we can pos-
sibly bestow ; atleast when we give our temporal things,
they should be péifamed with spiritual, ** with words
thus spokin in due season,”

The insti:ution of Sunday Scheols promises the hap-
piest consequences to the poor, and the community at
large. It has, indeed, olready produced a surprising
reformation. ‘The present age beholds the dawn of a
blessed morning, which in another, may brightea into a
more perlect day, ’

If it fuils, it will be from carelessness and indolence,
in the parents themselves, or for want of attention trom
the higher orders of people.  Many, who will give
their moncy, are not equally liberal of their exertion.—
This grand scheme, however, requires an unremitting
labour and vigilance. Itis the watchlul eye of superie
ors which alone will produce exemplariness in the teach.
ers, or in the scholars, emulation. And I do not know
a greater charity within the sphere of a young lady,
than to visit the giils in these useful seminarics ; in ore
der to correct their foibles, encourage their dawning
virtues and stimulate them to improvement., Close,
uncomfortable rooms, it is true, in cellars or garrets,
poisoned with unplcasant smells, and but filled with
poor children, are no very inviting objects to those, who
live in houses, ¢ ceiled with cedar, and painted with
vermilien.” But the merit of the action’is, doubtless,
in proportion to its unpleasantness ; and it is done for
him, who on our account, refused neither hardship nor
distress. These poor children he has vouchsafed to
call ¢“his lambs,” and it is a most christian effort to
¢ feed them.”

Such advice will doubtless, sound very strange in the
ears of some young ladies, who dare *¢ scarcely set their
feet upon the ground for delicatemess and tenderncss.”
But this, alas! is a fulse and overacted refinement.—
They were not born merely to vegetate like tulips, for
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ostenta’ion. The world, their friends, the poo-, reli-
gion, have claims upon them. All nature, sun, moon,
stars, tides, preach up the necessity of continual action,
and I will venture to say, that this kind of cxertion
would be recompensed with such a secret pleasure, as
they never found in the gayest circles of fashion, or the
most crowded haunts of dissipation.

Another cxcellent mode of charity, is dispersing lit-
tle, religious tracts among your poor neighbours. These,
with the blessing of God, may have a wonderful effect,
and indeed be doing most extensive good, when you are
po more. Every family of servants, should have a
small christian library ; the benefits, I doubt not, would
soon be felt in their orderly deportment.

The Society for promoting christian knowledge a-
bounds with a variety of little, plain, useful treatises,
that are suited to all occasions. You may easily pro.
cure a catalogue of the whole, and select such as are
most adapted to the state of your particulardependants.

On the whole, my dear girl, that time which tarmnish-
eth the glory of all human things, will quickly lay both
you and me in the dust of the earth. Let us eadeavour
to extend this little span by amiable actions, and, if
possible, render our memories immortal.

LETTER XLII.
MY DEAR LUCY, .

THE very first thing I should recommend after reli.
ious duties, as absolutely essential to your private com.
rt, is self government in the fullest of the word. This
may be supposed to be included under the article of re-
ligion. And so in fact it is. But there are many well
disposed persons, that seem to think little things of this
kind almost beneath their notice, though in reality they
are interwoven with the repose of every day, and al
most every moment.
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The discipline of the imagination is the first thing to
be attempted. This, in young people, is maturally
warm ; and if they are not cautious, will be apt to mis.
Tead them into very dangerous errors.

Thus whatever captivates their fancy, they take with.
out examination, to be all over excellence. ‘Tinsel, be. .
cause it glitters more, will be preferred to selid gold ; a
luxuriant, florid style in a writer, to the soundest and
best arranged arguments; the shewy and brilliant in
characters, to the truly valuable, and the gaudy in dress,
to that artless simplicity, which is the offspring of 3n el.-
egant and well cultivated taste.

Young people almost universally, subject themselves
to this kind of illusion. They enter upon life, ae an in- .
chanted country. The world, in their idea,,has no ca«
price ; fortune, no vicissitude ; fricndship is without in-
sincerity ; attachment without bitters, and marriage is
all happiness without alloy. What the scripture has
called a wilderness, they make a paradise, whese land-
scapes are deliciously picturesque, and whose spring is
ever green.

Experience, be assured, will not realize such high ex-
pectations. You will find, that every object has its im-
perfections; that the world at best is but a mixture of
good and ill, and that the lights of the picture will be
.. nterspersed with shades. -

You will ask, where is the great harm of indulging,
for a little while, these high colourings of fancy? The
inconvenience is obvious. It will expose you to perpet-
ual disappointments, and disappointments will create
disgust. By such a false sublimation, you will have no
relish for the rational pleasures, and no resolution to per-
form the solid duties of your condition. At any rate,
you will want a proper share of fortitude and patience
to encounter the many unavoidable ills and calamities of
life.
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"LETTER XLIIL N

THE next, most important thing, is the government
of your temper. I know many persons, that would not,
for the world, be absent from the sacrament, or refuse
to do a generous action, yet indulge themselves, seem-
ingly without remorse, in such little instances of ll-na-
ture, peevishness, tyranny, and caprice towards “their
servants and inferiors, as render their houses a perpetu-
al scene of discord, and hang, on every countenance, an
uncomfortable gloom.

Such people should consider, that religion was in-
tended to regulate the most ordinary actiens of eur
lives ; that prayers, sacraments, and opportunities of
doing great good, come, comparatively, but seldom ; but
that it is, every moment, in our power to diffuse happi-
ness amongst our domestics, and that this, if it pro-
ceeds from proper motives, will be an acceptable service
to the God, who has appointed all the different ranks in -
society, and is the father of all compassion. Nor have:
we much imbibed the true spirit of the gospel, if it has
not tauglys us to. bear patiently the imperfections of eur
fellow-creatures, and to.temper authority with gentle.
ness and good nature.

" No conseguence can justify one single act of caprice,
sullenness or ill-humor, It is a direct violation of that
universal law of charity, which requires us, in all our
actions, to keep in view, the happiaess of otkers, as well
as our owri..

Tyranny is.-a- downright insult to any creature form-
ed in the image of God ; it would be unpardonable, if
exercised.even to a worm or insect, and generally pro-
ceeds. from.causes, which reflect no honor on the heart
or understanding, Itis often- the result-of a new-born -
greatness, that has. not yetlearned hew ta bear superior=
ity ; of a spleen, collected from want of employment,.
or a natural, ill-temper, that never has submitted. ta.the:
disciplige of virtue.

G .
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Milless is necessary to our own comfort. They,
who are continually tormenting others, mustbe wretch-
ed themselves. It is essential to the digaity of our own
character ; and it is, I am sure, the highest policy,
whether we mean to secure the affections, or the good
services of onr depcndants.

It is a pitiful condescension in 2 woman of fortune to
aggravate every little cause of complaint. A raffled,
angry, scolding woman is so far vulgar and disgusting;
and for the moment, a sort of virage.

MMoaderation is the great secret of government. To be
always dissatisfied is the way to lose all authority and
respect. The cousequence of those people is most-
cheerfully acknowledged, who seem the least forward
to assert it. . .

And what says the law of all wisdom and of all per~ °
fection? ¢ Masters, give unto your servaats, that which
is just and equal, knowing that ye also have a master in
heaven. Put on, as the elect of God, bowels of mercies,
kindness, humbleness of mind, long suffering, forbearing
one another, and forgiving one another. Learn of me,
for I am meek and lowly in heart. Be pitiful, be cour-
teous.” ‘.

If the gospel was published ¢ to bring peace on earth,
and good-will towards men,” this kind affection should
begin with families, which, collectively, compose all the
nations of the world. :

LETTER XLIV.

THE piety, 1 have recommened, will make you alc
ways happy in yourself, and respected by all the wor.
thy and discerning, though you should happen to have
none of those intell ctual endowinents, which procure a
greater share of fame and admiration. Bat you may be
sensible as well vas pious ; you may be entertaining as.
well as go2Z.  Your reason and understanding were
given you to be improved ; a proper pursuit of knowl-
¢dge, at the sams time, will aid and inflame your piety,

Fl
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. and render you much more valuable and interesting to
all your acquaintance. When the foundation is laid in

- virtue, the superstructure may have every graceful em-
bellishmert.

Knowledge will recommend you to many, over whom
mere piety would have no power. It will give a greater
energy to your goodness. The picture will be thus el-
egantly framed, and placed in the best point of view.

Learned women, however, have been often a proverb
-of reproach, feared by their own sex, and disliked by
ours. A neglect of their person, and of family concerns,
as of little things "beneath a superior understanding ; a
vain ostentation of their abilities in company, and upon
all occasions, a supercilious contempt of their sister wo«
men in general, and an ungraceful avidity for the com-

" pany of men, have been reckoned amongst their distin~
guished characteristics.

The truth is, some females have been viragos in their
knowledge, not only injudicious in the #4ind they have

. aspired: to, but the use they have made of it, and an in-
i . discriminate stigma has been fixed upon all, who have
endeavored rationally to improve their understandings.
: On the other hand, it is said of women, that they are
" so igmoraunt, frivolous and insipid, as to be unfit for
friendship, society or coversation ; that they are unable
to amuse, entertain or edify a lonely hour, much more
to bless or grace that connexion, for which they were
principally formed.

What, my dear girl, can a judicious woman do, in
such a dilemma ? How must she act to avoid the impu-
tation of pedantry on the one “hand, and ignorance on
the other.

There is a narrow, middle path. betwixt these ex-
tremes. Judgment must point it out, and good sense
direct you in the execution.

The prominent excellencies of your minds are taste:
and imagination, and your knowledge should be of a.
kind, which assimilates with these faculties. Politics.
philosophy, mathematics, or metaphysics are nat

-
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province. Machiavel, Newton, Euclid, Malebranche
or Locke would lie with a very ill grace in your closets.
They would render you unwomanly indeed. They
would damp that vivacity and destroy that disengaged |
case and softness, which are the very essence of your .
graces. :

The elegant studies are, more immediately, your de.
partment. They do not require so much time, abstrac-
tion or comprchensiveness of mind ; they bring no.
wrinkles, and they will give a polish to your mapaers,
and such a liberal expaunsion to your understanding, as -
every rational creature should endeavor to attain.

Whilst men, with solid judgment and a superior vige
our are to combine ideas, to discriminate, and examine
a subject to the bottom, you are to give it all its drile
ligncy and all its charms.  They provide the furniture ;
you dispose it with propriety. Tley build the house ;.
you are to fancy, and to ornament the ceiling.

Cultivate, then, such studies,.as lie within the region
of sentiment and taste. Let your knowledge be femi-
nine, as well as your person. And let it glow within
you, rather than sparkle upon others about you. A dia-
mend, so polished, will always be valued. You will
charm all, but the ignorant and vulgar. You will be a
rational, entertaining companion, and the symmetry of
your features will derive a double lustre from the beau~
sies of your mind.

LETTER XLV.

ENDEAVOR: to acquire a taste for the beauties of.
fine writing, as it is displayed in our present, numerous
list of English classics, the Spectators, Tatlers, the
Guardian, the Rambler, the Adventurer, the World,
&c. I have placed Addisen at the head of this cata-
Ibgue, because he, more frequently thanany of the rest,
gives lessons of morality and prudence to your sex, and,
for dglicacy of sentiment, is peculiarly adapted to female
reading. There is sometimes perhaps, a languor in his-
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papers. He may not have all that fire and energy and
pathos, which have since characterised some celebrated
writers ; but for ease, gracefulness, simplicitz and na-
ture, he is absolutely without a rival, and, perhaps, ever
will be without a superior. A critic ® of modern times
has said, that whoever would write the English language
with ease should spend his days and nights in reading
the wnrks of Addison.

To this frequent perusal of the best writers, add, if
possible, an acquaintance with some /iving characters
of improved education. Conversation with people of
genius and sentiment is the easiest and quickest way to
improvement. It gives us all its graces, without its
austerities ; its depth, without its wrinkles. We soon
grow languid and gloomy with abstracted studies, weary
of ourselves, and sated with our pursuits. Conversa-
tion gently agitates the sedentary frame, and gives a
brisker motion to the blood and spirits. The counte-
nance is flushed with pleasure ; the eyes sparkle, the
heart expands and glows with emulation.

LETTER XLVIL

TO write letters well is a very desirable excellence
in 2 woman. Every situation, character, connexion ;
devotion, fyiendship, love, business, a// require the ex-
ercise of this talent, It is an office particularly suited
to the liveliness of your fancv, and the semsibility of
your heart ; and your sex, in general, much exce Is our
own, in the euse and graces of epistolary correspondence.
Not cramped with the shackles and formality of rules,
their thoughts are expressed spontanesusly, as they flow,
and become, more immediately. (what a letter always
should be,) a lively, amusing, written conversation. A
man attends to the niceties of grammar, or we!l turned
periods ; a woman gives us the effusions of her soul.
The first may please a few, languid critics ; the latter

* Dr. Johnson.
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will delight every person of sen:ibility and discern< .

I had once the honor of corresponding with a lady,
whose letters astonished me. Imagery, taste, pathos,
spirit, fire and ease vied with each other, which should
be the most conspicusus feature in the productions of
her pen. They came not from the Aead ; it was the
heare, which wrote them. They were not faultless, but
they were impassioned. They had defects, but they
had likewise beauties, which must have warmed the
coldest critic, that ever existed. They were interest- -
ing to an high degree, and left this conviction strongly
on my mind, that we often labor only to be dull, and, ia,
the search of distant ornaments, chill the natural fere
vors of the soul. '

LETTER XLVIIL

WITH the History of our own country you. canno®
decently be unacquainted. It would betray an unpar-
donable ignorance, if you could not tell, on being asked:

-in company, the general character of all the sovereigns,
that have sat upon the British throne; what were the
religion, manners, customs, ceremonies of the primitive.
inhabitants of the island ; by what means the present
state of civilization has been gradually introduced ;
what contributed to bring about our reformation from
the ehurch of Rome ; at what period the outline of our-
happy constitution first began to be sketched out, and’
what is the particular excelience of our government, o«
ver all others in the known, world.,

If indeed you consider history in its proper light, not
as a mere detail of names,- facts, epochs, and events,
but as a picture of human nature, and of the wonderful
administration of Providence, apportiening rewards and
punishments to nations, and frequently to individuals,
according to their actions, it will become not only am
entertaining study, but a source of the sublimest, moral

improvement. It will give you the richest knowledge



LETTERS TO A YOUNG LADY. 83
of men and things ; from what kas happened, you may
“deduce what wi/l, in similar situations ; and you will
learn to adore the wisdom, justice and perfections of
him, who, under all the changes of time, falls of eme
pire, the conflicts of passion, and the interests of men,
is the same * yesterday, to-day, and forever;” carry-
ing on, amidst all apparent disorder, one grand and
comprehensive scheme of happiness and probation.
Goldsmith has agreeably abridged and condensed the
. REnglish history, in a well known work of two small
volumes, intitled Letters from a Nobl¢man to his Son.
If your curiosity is excited to pursue this study on a
larger scale, Henry will give you every thing that de-
lights in genius, language, colouring and discription.*
Hume is by no mcans, an impartial historian, but he
is a very splendid, captivating writer. If he is not dis.
passionate, he is always inchanting ; and, if he does not
uniformly convince, he never fails to charm.

It had been happy for this writer, if he had never at-
tempted any thing but Aistory. He might then have
gone to his grave with unequivocal applause. But in
bis moral and metaphysical works, he is an enemy to the
dearcest interests of mankind. He has endeavored to
sap the foundations of that religion, which is the only

* source of every hope and every comfort. His cold and
sullen scepticism h:s done infinite mischicf. lt more
than sullics all the lustre of his literary fame.

LETTER XLVIIL

ROBERTSON?’s History of Charles the “fifth, and
of Mary Queen of Scotts, will both instruct and enter-
tain you.. The historiographer has been esteemed an
excellent writer. But khave always, in private, thought

# ¢ Dr. Henry’s History of Great Britain contains
more good matter than any history we yet have.”
Analytical Review; Number iif.
For July, 1783, p. 297,
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his style too labored and stately. It has mot the ease
and simplicity of the ancients. It does not equal seve
eral of the moderns. It has. ncither the concise energy
of Hume, nor the more flowing and easy graces of Gib-
bon. .

The late Dr, Stewart, in a very elegant work, has
controverted almost all the assertions of his predeces-
sor, concerning Mary, and besome the champion ‘of this
unfortunate queen. But you have nothing to do with
literary controversy. Leave them to the tribunal of an
impartial public. 7Time will weigh their separate merits
ia the balance of truth. Either or both of then will
exercise your taste, and improve your understanding.

Stretche’s Beauties of History* will furnish you with
many short, agreeable anecdotes, both ancient and mod.
ern, at a very small expence of time and trouble.—
Knowledge thus epitomized, is what I should recom-
mend. On such subjects, you want short and pithy
sketches, rather than laboured and prolix dissertations.

The history of Greece and Rome is so frequently al-
luded to, so connected with that of almost all other na-
tions, and so full of curious incidents and anecdotes,
that a little knowledge of it would be very useful and
entertaining. But,in general, the writers on the sub-
ject, are too voluminous for a female. They make up
no little share of the labour, in a classical education.—
Goldsmith has likewise given his assistance to epitom-
ize this branch of history. I know no other writer so
proper for your purpose.

To attain just a glimpse of general history, the most -
useful work I reeollect, is the Abbe Millot’s Elementes
sur I Histoire.  On his comprehensive and condensed,
plan, there is much in alittle compass. By travelling
over a few ficlds, you gain a most immense and extend-
ed horizon, and many tracts of hitherto undiscovered
country. History at large is so voluminous and com-

* A new edition of which has been lately published
ia two volumes. 4
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plicated. thae, to a young lady, who shoull un-lerstand,
as it were, but the outline, it very much wants such a
mode of abridgment, and simplification.

LETTER XLIX.
MY DIAR IUZCY,

ROLLIN’s ancicnt history is a treasure to yourg
people, if the number of volumes does not alarm you.
This man was one of the most excelient preceptors that
the world ever saw. It was his ambition to unite the
scholar, and the christian. He labours to promote re-
ligious improvement, by every incident he relates. He
holds forth Providence, as continually superintending
the government of the universe, and its fing'r, as di-
rectiag all the movements of the system ; and, when
he has related a number of surprising vicissitudes and
events, he takes his pupil up *“to an high mountain,
whence he shows him all the kingdoms of the world,
and all the glories of them™ to be continually under the
controul and direction of heaven, and not collectively to
possess half the lustre of the excellence of ome, pious
disposition. ‘

Under the pen of this most christian writer, every
baser metal is purified from its alloy. FEvery sounding
action is divested of its bombast, and traced to its real
source. Splendor has no dignity, if unassociated wizh
virtoe. Ambition is painted as a fury, that destroys.
Heroism is represented as. murder in disguise. Ths
laurels of an Alexander are wrested from Lis brow.—
Cesar is stripped of his fictitious plumege. Thaey are
both described, as vultures,. preying on their specics.

*who were barn to be only the scourges of humanity, asd
& terror to the world.

* This man deserves universal veneration.  His pupiis
should have raised 2 monument, to his memory, and
posterity have rendered that monument, immortal. —
Learning and religion should be grouped over his
tomb, mingling their unilt{ed tears for the loss of his +*~
tues.
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If you have not leisure to peruse his writings, yet be -
careful to read all other history with thss view, and it
will lead you to God. It will teach you no longer to be
dazzled with grandeur, because grandeur fades away.
Tt will shew you, that vices have demolished the mighti-
est empires, and swept the finest cities * with the besom
of destruction.” It will convince you, that eveny thing
on carth is a shadow, and that neither men nor nations
* continue in one stay.” It will assure you, that,
“ though clouds and darkness may be about the throne
of God, yet righteousness and judgment are the habita-
tion of his seat. It will instruct you, that every action
is ¢ weighed in its balance ;” that however seemingly,
disregarded for a time, vice and virtue will have their
Jjust proportien of punishment or reward, and that no-’
thing but religion will be able to triumph, amidst the
crush of elements, of matter, and the world.

LETTER L.

MY DEAR LUCY,

THOUGH I think every woman in the world should
execrate the memory of the late Lord Chesterficld, as
haying written the most scandalous libels on her sex,
yet his sketches of heathen mythology, of Grecian, Ro-
man, and British history, in the first volume of his let-
ters, are well worth your attention. If this ingenious
nobleman had given us more specimens of this nature,
and fewer lectures on the graces and intrigue, the grati-
tude of posterity would have embalmed his ashes. He
was certainly possessed of an elegant style, and had a
very happy method of conveying his instructions.

But in order to make any real improvement in this, -

" or any other of your studies, let me advise you to read
only one half hour, at a time, and to employ a double
space, in abridging and expressing what you recollect,
in your own language. This will have the double ad-
vantage of impressing it very strongly’ on your memo.
ry, and enabling you to form a style of your own.
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Though a good style is, doubtless, a mark of genius,
and not attainable by every person, yet it depends amaz.
ingly on mechanical habit, as well as our gait, counten-
ance and gesture. The pen accustomed to a certain
routine of period, performs it as insensibly, as the
memory retraces all the variations of notcs in a song,
whilst, perhaps, we are silently, occupied with some
other object.

Be so kind as to indulge me with a sight of these
sheets exactly as they are penned from your first im-
pressions, and I will endeavor to corrett them. Banish
the childish fear of betraying any ignorance, where I
cannot expect you to be informed ; and, if some, essen-
tial alterations should be made, remember it is the pen
of friendship, which erases, guided by that affection,
with which I have the henor to be,

Your ever faithful
and affectionate.

—

LETTER LL

THAT species of history, which describes the lives
and characters of particular persons, and is included un.
der the name of biography, is by far the most useful
and interesting to a woman. Instead of wars, sieges,
victories or great achievements, which are not so much
within the province of a female, it presents those domes-
tic anecdotes and events, which ceme more forcibly
home to her bosom aund her curiosity.

I have always theught that one great advantage of
" boys over girls, is their having the most illustrious char-
acters of antiquity to form their sentiments, and fire
their emulation. Biography will open to you thesame
" source of improvement. You read of persons, elevated
with every noble sentiment and virtué ; and your judg-
ment and taste will select some particular favorite from
the group, as a model for your imitation. ‘

Though Johnson has been so very much celebrated
in the republic of letters for a// his productions, yet I
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have always thought his Lives of the Poets by far his
most agreeable performance. It has not that turgid
pomposity of style, which appears in some of his more
juvenile labors ; it is, all along, interspersed with judi-
cious scntiments and moral reflections ; it abounds with
an original vein of ctiticism, and anecdotes of so many
illustrious men, as cannot fail to amuse, as well as to in-
struct. His criticisms, it is true, have been controvert.

.ed, and traduced ; but what writings of merit are ex-

empt from such a tax ! The enthusiastic admirers of
Milton, in particular, have haadled him with severity.
But who does not know that favorites, at any rate, will
be defended ?

But indeed all men of sense unite in paying a sincere
respect to the memory of Johnson. In spite of all his
petty and ungenerous biographers, the sneers of party
malice, or the still sharper arrows of insidious friends,
he stands an huge collossus, in the bosom of an ocean,
unmoved with the angry dashing of its waves.

Johnson, in all his multiplied productions, has not a
single period, that can patronize indecency or unhinge
belief. And, though, now, it signifies but little to this
extraordinary man, that he was considercd as an oracle
of knowledge in his days, as an ornament to his coun-
try, and a blessing to the worid, it must transport him
to recnllect, that he has carefully endeavored to diffuse
happiness, as widely as his writings, aud to render pie-
ty diffusive as his fame. The death of the author will
exempt me from suspicions of flattcry or design in this
little panegyric. Gratitude may be allowed to offer,
without any censure, this little incense to his venerable
shade. :

If all the private anecdotes of every person’s life and
temper must be arraigned before the tribunal of the pub-
lic, who could escape ? If Johnson was unaccommodat-
ing, rough and morose, let it be remembered, that these
were but little pimples on a skin, where the hcart glow-
ed with universal benevolence ; ict it be considered,
that conflicts, disappointments and misfortunes are ug-
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friendly to sweetness of manners or disposition ; that
severe application has a tendency to render any man ir.
ritable and peevish ; that gaiety and sprightliness con-
siderably arise from an ease of circumstances ; and let
us oppose to these a piety, that was profound and
warm, almost to superstition, and uawearied labors for
the service of mankind, which scarcely knew a mo-
ment’s interruption.

. LETTER LIL

SULLY’s Memoirs, it five volumes are interspersed
with very curious and interesting anecdotes ; ard the
rivate life of Louis XV, is a very entertaining work.
ndeed the French particularly shine in biographical
writing. It is quite in their province, and forms a part
of the national taste. Their imaginatior sparkles, in
an especial- manner, in painting the complexion of
courts, monatchs or personages of distinction. . They
feel as great an ardour for extolling the virtues of their
e roi and his attendants, as we do for recording all the.
great achievements of the field or ocean.

The Marquis Carraccioli is universally known, as'an
author of great vivacity and talents. He has written
the Life of Pope Clement XIV, and it does fionor to
his pen, as well as to the memory of the sovereign

ontiff.
P If the Marquis really wrote the lstters, which go un-
der the name of Ganganelli, he has hit off with awon-
derful address, the ear and features of the illustrious
original. - The habits, sentiments, mauoners and dispo-
sition of the Pope, as couched in this life, all breathy
through these letters. ) : '

The name of Dr. Johnson, and the intimacy known
to have subsisted betwixt the parties, have given a great
currency to Mrs. Piozzi’s anecdotes, relating to thig
fiterary hero. But they have not immortakzed cither
her talents, or the goodness of her heart. They are a
mwost disgusting spelciimen of treachery in friendshir - ~

2
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copious effusion of spleen, that had long been collecting.
They remind one forcibly of a number of littls insects,
nibbling at their ease, on the carcase of some noble ani-
mal, that a single motion of the living creature would
have dispersed in an instant, or crushed into atoms..

LETTER LIIL

WRAXALL is a very agreeable author, and he has
chosen a fruitful subject, in his Memoirs of the Kings
of France, of the House of Valois, The execution is
not inferior to the judiciousness of the design. FHis
book has an admirer in every person of sentiment and
taste.

The late Mr. Sheridan is allowed to have possessed
considerable abilities. He has given the world a spe- -
cimen of them in his life of Swift. It is, however, in
my idea, too flattering-a portrait. The painter was a
countryman, and an admirer. No talents can convert
deformity into beauty, or make darkness to be light.

Swift was a very great, original genius ; but the in-
decency of some of his writings is intolerable ; his
spleen, excessive, and his behavior to. Stella, an eternal
stigma on his memory and his virtues. Ever dabbling
in the surbid ocean of politics, what business had he
with the quiet and retired haven of the church? But
genius and talents can embellish any side of a subject,
and the biographer has poured on his favorite author, a.
deluge of panegyric. ‘

The life of Garrick is so much interspersed with the
domestic history, and the most illustrious persons of his.
time, that will highly engage and gratify your curiosity.
It is written by Davies in two volumes.

England has long laboured with a disorder, that I can.
pot call by a better name, than the theatrical mania. A
principal actor is more distinguished, caressed and en-
riched by a luxurious nation, than. many of the most de-
serving persons, in the learned profession. An Abing.
dan, a Siddons, and a Mara, (as once a Garrick,a Hen-
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derson, and a Yates) inchant the feelings of a British
audience, drain the mnoney which should be sacred to
better pu-poses, acquire, in a few years, an independ
ent fortune, and are admitted to the first circles in the
kingdom, whilst a thousand, amiable and meritorions
clergymen are suffered to live in want, and to die in the
most uncomfortable obscurity. ‘This is not a very fa<
vorable trait in the moral history of a'nation. It seems
rather a symptom of its approaching dissolution.

Hume was a great champion of infidzlity, and as such,
a character, that excites uncommon curiosity. He has
written his own life, and, as an unique in biography, it
- - ¥s worthy your reading.

Bolingbroke was another of the sceptical family. His
bistory is agreeably recorded by Dr. Goldsmith.

On the subject of biography, you will meet with a
great variety of other, entertaining writers ; but I
must not close this article, without particularly recom-
mending a book, that has given me so much pleasure
and information, as the life and writings of Gray, by
Mr. Mason.

A particular friendship of the warmest and most dis-

interested kind, subsisted betwixt these celebrated au-
thors. It commenced in that early period of life, when
souls are ineapable of guile or selfishness, and mutually
expand ; and Mason has endeavored to immortalize it
in a manner, which does equal credit to his heart and
understanding,
. The history of a retired, literary person cannot gen-
erally, present much variety of entertainment. Batin
the character of Gray, there is somewhat very interest-
ing ; and his friend has displayed it to the greatest ad-
vantage. No man, perhaps, by such slight sketches, as
- the author of an Elegy in a country church-yard has left
behind him, ever acquired so extensive a reputation.
Aund there was a dignity, a softness and a delicacy in
his whole manner of thinking and acting, which com-
pensate for the want of more remarkable anecdotes, and
of moare sounding connexions.
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LETTER LI1V.

MY DEAR LUCY,

« THERE is not (says a sensible writer,) a son or
daughter of Adam, who has not some concern in the
knowledge of Geography.” Itis necessary to your un-
derstanding the connexion, which this globe has with
the other planetary system, and with all the wonderful
works of God. it is indispensible to your comprchend-
ing history, or having a proper idea of the events and
transactions it relates, as well as to divest your mind of
little, narrow prejudices, by giving you a view of the
customs, manners, ceremonies and institutions of all the
different nations over the world. ’ ,

A celebrated writer * has called geography and
chronology, the two eyes of history ; the first informs
you where events happened, and the latter, at what par.
ticular period ; if it was not for these helps, your read«
ing would be a confused chaos, without order, light or
perspicuity.

Geography is, indeed, so much attended to at alt
schools, that there is little occasion to dwell on its me-
cessity ; if you have learned the use of the globes, and
the division of it by names, which are only fancied for
the sake of reducing the immensity of it to the narrow
scale of human comprehension, the best method, I kmow,
is never to read the name of a place in a common news.
paper, or any other history, without immediately, recur- ,
ring to authorities for the situation and division of the
country in which it lies, the manners of the inhabitants,
their ceremonies, civil government, and religious insti.
tutions. It s this mode of studying from the urg.
of the occasion, which gives energy to our researches
and vigor to improvement. ‘

Guthrie is one of the best authors in geography ; and
for chronology, the tables of Dr. Pricstly (a name, which

* Lord Chesterfickd.
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I would only mention, where science and not religion, is
concerned,) are 8o compendious and comprehensive, as
to afford you, on a single glance, considerable informa-
tion. There is no species of knowledge, that is so easi-
ly attained, as that of geography ; nor any of which the
want is more flagrant and awk ward.

I lately blushud for a young lady, who was asked in
company, the latitude and situation of a particular place,
which happened to be mentioned in the public papers
of the'day. She was dressed in the highest taste. The
roses and carnations vied in her countenance. She
piques herself on her smartness and vivacity ; but in
this instance, could make no reply, her embarrassment
betrayed her ignorance, and politeness relieved it by a
change of conversation. )

How much higher would her character have stood in

. the estimation of all sensible and discerning men, if she
had come down stairs dressed in an elegant plainness,
and, instead of standing so long before her glass, had
deévoted some little share of her time to this species of
tmprovement. Not that I have any objection to a blush
upon a woman’s cheek. I think the crimson tint orna-
mental ; but [ would have yours to be the blush of
delicacy and reserve, mot of ignorance, shyness or ill
breeding.

LETTER LYV.

MY DEAR LUCY,

. NATURAL History is another study, which I con-
ceive to be particularly feminine. It has of late, been
_cultivated with uncommon attention. Botany has been,
particularly, fushionable. It has found a place in the
amusements of the elegont, as well as the learned. No-
thing is more calculated to amuse the mind, improve
the health and spirits, and te inspire at once cheerful-
ness and devotion. '

The surprising history of plants and flowers, the im-

mense variety, the mechanism, arder, governmeént a*
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tconomy of animals, fowls with their plumage, and fish-
es with their scales, fossils, mincrals, petrifactions,
mountains, vallies, volcanos, all nature full of life, full
of happiness and full ef miracles, will crowd your mind
with the sublimest images, and teach you to adore the
great, almighty former and preserver of the world.
What beauty in each flower! What traits of divine
wisdem and goodness in an insect! Surveyed with a
truly philosophical eye, the whole creation is a temple !
Not a shrub, but is eloquent, not an animalcule, but is
a powerful monitor of virtue ! :

I never spend an afternoon with Miss Louisa =,
without being both instructed and delighted. I never
take a walk with her in the garden, but she unfolds a

. thousand, matural curiosities, which had hitherto escap-
ed my unscienced or inattentive eyes, I never ranible
with her into the fields, but she gives me such an his.
tory of the most common plants and flowers, as at once
surprises my curiosity, and gratifies my taste. In her
closet she has a large collection of insects, which her
microscope clothes with most exquisite beauty, and a

museum, filled with shells, corals, and petrifactions, the -

sparkling of which is exceeded by nothing, but the vi-
vacity of her eyes, or the stronger or more permanert
lustre of her virtues.

I would infinitely rather have her taste, than her for-
tune. And I never quit her without secretly envying
her enjoyments. She is ever springtly, because she has
never a2 moment unemployed. She always smiles, be-
cause she is always innocent. Her pleasures are of the
rational and refined kind. They never Icave a thorn
in the heart or pluck one, blushing rose from her
cheeks. How solid and how calm, if compared with
the midnight revels of fashion, or the giddiness of ad-
miration !

Be like Louisa, my dear giil, and you will always be
happy. Study nature, till it leads you up to nature’s
God.  Pore on plants and flowers, till they perfume

—— e e
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you with a real devotion ; and I will engage you to bee
comye, in your turn, one of the most beautiful flowers in
the creation,

—

LETTER LVIL

NATURAL History is divided into three grand

parts, as it respects the animal, the mineral, and the
vegetable Kingdoms, and under these different articles,
assumes the name of zoology, or an history of animals ;
lithology, or a description of stones, fossils, &c. and bo-
tany, or an account of herbs, plants, flowers. These
again have, each, their respective subdivisions.
" Linnzus, who was born at Upsal, is_the great father
of this science, and from the Sweedish schools have is-
-sued the works of the most eminent masters. But he
is too voluminous and scientific for a female, who wants
only a general knowledge of nature, and not to penetrate
the minutiz of her plan.

‘The Amenitates Academica are a number .of ingen-
ious essays on a varicty of subjects, selected from the
works of the most capital disciples of the Linnzan
school.  Some of these have been translated by Stilling-
fleet, under the name of Tracts on Natural History, and
are very valuable and instructive ; others by Brand, in
two volumes, which contain a number of very curious
and entertaining descriptions.

Pulteney’s View of the Works of Linnzus you may
read, likewise with great pleasure and improvement.
Next to these I should recommend to a mere English
reader, the works of Ray ; him, who wrote * The wis-
dom of God in the creation.” They are highly useful
and valuable, though written before this study had ar-
rived to its present state of perfection.

Goldsmith’s History of the Earth and Animated Na-
ture is but a mere compilation.  Still it may have its
use, as affording some collatteral lights and instructions.

Buffon is an author of first rate abilities. His stvle
is. splendid ; his knowledge is extensive, and his ek
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uence, in a high degree, brilliant and seducing.. But
? cannot recommend him for many reasons. He is too
voluminuus ; the extensiveness of his plan leads him
into a great variety of detail, and of indcl ate d=scrip.
tions. He is more attached to systems of his own, than
the discovery of truth ; and he is a sort of sceptic, who
resolves every thing into a chain of secondary causes,
and sacrilegiously excludes the Deity from his creation.
This temper is the bane of modern philosophers. They
endeavor to account for every thing upon. natural prin.
ciples, and wherever they are puzzled, ridiculously dis.
believe. Instead of making their knowledge, a scaffold.
ing to God, they build on it, 2 monument to their oawn
vanity and folly, which will not stand, ¢ when winds
and storms arise.” Do people of such distinguished a-
bilities need to be reminded, that a world without de-
sign, or an active machine, without a firsz, moving
principle, involves the greatest and most palpable of
contradictions ? Nature, in the hands of a true philoso-
pher reads a continued lesson of picty ; in those of a
Jalse, one, it is the parent of scepticism, gloom and des-.
pair. Sir Isaac Newton was the most pious of men ;
many of his humble followers have been as impious re-
tatlers of infidelity.

You will derive great pleasure and improvement from

“all the writings of Mr. Pennant, and they are numerous;
Always lively and always authentic, they entertain the
man of taste, the scholar, and the antiquarian, as well
as the naturalist. Few persons have published so
much, in any one department of science, with so great
syccess,

The Flora Londinensis of Curtis is a spiendid work,
that does credit to the author. It is embellished with
beautiful engravings of all the common plants and flow.:
ers of this country, and is still in continuation. -

Volcanos are amongst the predigies cf nature, which
fill the mind with the grandest and sublimest images..
Hamilton’s account of them, and Raspe on the volca.
nos in GGermany, will astonish your imagination. You
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may add to the list Swammerdam’s History of Insects,
translated by Flovd, and revised by Dr. Hill.

But I will desist, for if I was t> give you only the
names of writers on the subject, they would fill a vol-
ume. No private fortune would be sufficient to pur-
chase them, and the perusal would require more time,
than would consist with your cther, various engage-
ments.

LETTER LVIL

WHEN you have viewed the wonders of nature ia
miniature, astronomy will shew them in the sublime.—
Felescopes will present you with a most stupendous
view of the heavens ; suns, piled on suns; worlds, on
worlds ; and the great creator, presiding over all, in the
majesty of perfection. You will be lost and absorbed in
the magnificent contemplation.  You will feel yourself
as nothing before God, and confess him to be all in all.

A real astronomer must be pioues, or insensible. Ilow-
ever some have thought revelution partial, the language
of these orbs i3 certainly universal. * Their sound is
gone out into all lands, and their words unto the ends of
the world.” The sentimient they proclaim, is majesty
to God ; to man, humility, self-abasement, devotion.

Nicholsoa’s Introduction to Natural Philosophy, ia
two volumes, octavo, is an excellent book upon this
subject, and Derham’s Astro-theclugy must clevate the
mind, and improve the heart of every reader. Grego-

ry’s Astronomy, and Huygen’s Celestinl Worlds dis-

covered, are very useful and entertaining, and may to-
gether form a sufficient library for this department of
science. Perhaps I should have added Ray’s Wisdom
of God in. the Creation. They, who declaim against
knowledg®, in a2 woman, have not surely considered
how much this, and many other branches of it are con-
nected with all the sublime and pious affections.

I
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LETTER LVIIL /

POETRY, I do not wish yoa to cultivate, further
than to possess a relish for its beauties. Verses, if not
excellent, are execrable indeed. The muses live upon
a mount, and there is no enjoying any of their favors,
unless you can climb to the heights of Parnassus.

Besides a passion for poetry is dangerous to a woman.
It heightens her natural sensibility to an.extravagant
degree, and frequently inspires such a romantic turn of
mind, as is utterly inconsistent with the solid duties and
proprieties of life.

To increase the number of imaginury, when life a-
bounds with such real sorrows, by nursing a siekly ex-
travagant sensibility, is, in a rational creature, the very
height of imprudence. The ancients endeavored to
cherish fortitude, and resolution, by giving strength to
the body-and vigor to the mind. From some of their
states, poety, amongst other things, was absolutely ex-
cluded, as tending to enervate the minds of a people
and onfit them for the struggles and activities of life ;
and it is certain that the owners of an. exquisite sensi~
bility, for a few moments of pleasure, have days of vex-
ation. In this human wilderness, thorns are peren-
mials. Roses are but the perishable ornaments of sum-*
mer. . -

The late Mr. Shenstone, amongst many others, is an
unhappy instance of the misfortune I have mentioned.
His works, though not of the first magnitude, are ex-
ceedingly agreeable ; but his poetical enthusiasm was a
source of perpetual irritation and misfortune. Having
cultivated his taste, more than his prudence, his feel.
imgs, more than his fortitude, and his imagination, more
than his judgment, his life was one, unvaried train of
inquietudes. His mind was ruffled with imaginary in-
juries ; his peace disturbed with fancifu! affronts, and
his disordered finances left him every thing, but ccm-
fort, dignity, and independence.
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With a fortune, that only justified a neat and hamely
dwelling, his genius was not content with less than the
superb appendagzs of a palace. Inu forming the Lease-
orves, he sacrificed to enthusiasm, what he owed to con-
tentment. He punted for a paraise, and a paradise he
had ; but it soon became a wilderness of thorns. Mer-
ciless creditors had no candor for the poet, and made
no allowance for the exquisiteness of his taste.

They saw no charms in shrabs, in bLlossoms, or in
prospects, and they awoke him with an iron grasp from
his delicious intrancement. Whilst a noble neighbor,
emulating and outvying, on a /larger scale, the beauties
of his elysiaum, or exhibiting it to a stranger, from an
unfavorable point of view, inflicted on his sickly feel-
ings, an heart-felt affliction, which he had neither the
possibility of avoiding, nor the philosophy to support,

LETTER LIX.

THOUGH I do not wish you to become a poet, it
is however, necessary, that you should not be wholly
unacquainted with the writings of many, inimitable
bards. They will certainly refine your taste, and
spread a very elegant repast for your private amuse-
ment.

Shakespeare is, perhaps the first genius of the world ;
and some of his dramatic wérks, whilst they astonish,
will give you an useful fund of historical informaticn.

The immortal poem of'Paradise Lost should not on.
ly be in the hAands, but graven on the Aeart, of every

* woman, because Milton, above all other authors, des-
cribes the distinguishing graces of the sex, and in his
Eve, has exhibited an exquisite pattern of fcmale per-
fection. On this subject, his feelings were always a-
wakened in an extraordinary manner: his imagination
glowed, and he has given it the finest touches of his

ncil.

Milton, like all great men, was fully sensible of-the
bleseings we derive from the society of women, and
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how cheerless the face of nature would have been wizh-
ctit them. He, therefore, labors to make the mother
of his Paradise every thing that could charm, and every
thing that could alleviate the infelicities of life. Let
the libertine read his description of marriage, and tell
me what he thinks of the prevailing rage for impurity
and scduction.

Homer is universally celebrated ; and, though you
cannot read his poem in the ongmal language, Pope
has given an admirable translatien. The same may be
said of Dryden’s Virgil, if you wish, to taste the exqui.
site richness of these ancien: authors.

Mason’s poems have great merit, and have acquired
him considerable cclebrity.  His Caractacus, his Elfrie
da, and his English Garden have all been admired.—
Nothing, however, from his pen, has pleased me more,
than the epitaph upon his lady. His talents seem to be
particularly formed for the pensive and pathetic. But
poctry, after all, is but an embellishment, and, in the
character of a divine, a very secondary distinction. How
much more important and useful to mankind, are the
labors of that pastor, who, by one judicious, impassion«
ed and well directed discoursc, appals the sinner, en-
courages the saint, revives the drooping, guides the per<
plexed, or condescends to cheer the bed of sickness With
divine ccnsol:\'.ions.

This reinark, however, '3 nst particularly intended ta
depreciate the inrrious audhor of Caractacus. He is
said to excel W : o) us a proicher.,

L.ETTER LX.

IN Poetrir, the ladies have, of lats, asserted their
claim to genius, and the trampled henors of their under-
stauding. Several of them appear, on the walks ¢ " Par.
nassus, witll considerable lustre.

Miss Seward, in my idea, is a star of the fir:t mag-
witude in the hemisphere of i |m..|.~,':~~ ion. She has giv
en us chiziv, Jittde fugitive picces; a monndy ..t
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death of captain Cook, and major André ; a poem to
the memory of lady Miller, and a few stanzas to Mr.
‘Wright, on taking her father’s picture. The last always

"gave me the highest pleasure. It required indeed no

eat effort, but is a most pleasing specimen of filial af- .

ection, and of a rich, fervid, glowing imagination.—
Her Louisa, though her largest, is not, in my idea, her
happiest performance. A novel is too much dignified
by the charms of poetry. It is a courtesan, drcssed
like a queen.

Whenever Miss Hannah More takes up her pen,'she

never loses sight of piety and virtue. Her Bleeding
" Rock, Search after happiness, Sir Eldred of the Bower,
Sacred Dramas, Female Fables, &c. will please and in-
struct you. The little tract, lately: published, intitled,
 Thoughts on the Manners of the Great,” which has
had so very extensive a circulation, is said to have come:
from her ingenious pen. The design. is. excellent, and
the execution. displays a.cBnsidcrable knowledge of ha-
man life and manners. I wish it may leave some last-
ing impressions. But alas ! the dissipated have few in-.
tervals for reflection. :

Miss Williams bids fair for a poetic laurel, that shall
Tong be green. Her Peru is a. work ef considerable
‘merit..

_ The little sonnets of Miss Charlotte Smith are soft,
pensive, sentimental and pathetic, as.a woman’s produc~
tions should be. The muses, if I mistake not, will in
time, raise her to a considerable eminence. She has,
as yet, stepped forth only in little things, witha difidence
that is characteristic of real genius i its first attempts.
Her next, pubiic entré may be more i style, and more
gonsequential.

The Comtesse le- Genlis 1 have before mentioned, as
a woman of a fine taste, and a cultivated understanding.
Her Theatre sur P Education, as founded on a dramatic
- plan, may be recommendz:d amongst other poetical pro-.
ductions. There is not a sweeter rose in the gardenr”
netuce, than hers ofi Salency.

9
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Lord Lyttleton was not, by any means, a capital poet.

- There is, however, such a delicacy, softness, piety, and

tender pathos in his straias, as do the highest credit to *

his ewn heart, and improve that of every attentive read-

er. His monody upon his Luey has immortalized his
sensibility, his aflection, and his virtue. .

Akenside’s work on the Pleasures of Imagination,
needs no other recommendation, than what it has receiv-
ed from a generous and a discerning public. It is high-
ly interesting ; it required a very considerable effort,
and his genius has rendered it beautifully picturesque.

Cowper’s poems are calculated to do considerable
service. He has made the muses hand-maids to reli-.
gion. He has chosen verses, only as a vehicle for.con.
veying instructions of so important a nature, as wounld
not, by any means, have dishonored the pulpit. His
style is simple, bold, manly, spirited, and euerietic ; his
Jjudgment, strong and . penetrating ; his metaphors, for-
cible and happily conceived ; his observations on life
and manners, accurate, and his satire, just and poige
pant.

Iz does nat seem so much to have studied the pra-
duaction of a poem, with unity for its design, and har-
mony in all its parts, as to serve the cause of piety and
virtue by general, desultory and impassioned reflections.
His work, on the whole, is a strong specimen of genius
and talents ; rigid criticism, perhaps, would say, that
his piety wants a little mildness, and seems to breathe
the spirit of a party.

But the most finished poet of the age is Hayley.—
His Essay on History and on Epic Poetry, his Ode to
Howard, and his Triumph of Temper, have received
very great and very general applause,

LETTER LXL

YOUR question is a very proper one, and I will
give you the best satisfaction in my power, |
Pronunciation or that part of grammar, called Qre
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thsepy, as to any uncommon or difficult words, is
governed by the quantity, which those words have in
‘the original language, from which they are derived.—
As you cannot be supposed to understand the dead lan-
guages, you will of course, frequently, be at a loss how
to pronounce many words with propriety. The only
method is recourse to a dictionary, and the best in my
opinion, are those of Sheridan and Johnson. -Pronun-
ciation, however, is a very fluctuating thing ; and though
there certainly is a standard of propriety, over which
mere fashion ought te have no power, yet, I should al-
ways recommend a conformity to the manner of the po-
litest people you may happen to converse with, rather
than a pedantic affectation of grammatical strictness. ’
The latter would be thought a eonceited ostentation of
knowledge, which, in a young lady, would not be for-
iven.

The allusions to Jupiter, Pallas, Venus, the Graces,
the Muses, Helicon, Parnassus, which have so much
puzzled you in the poets you have lately read, will be
fully explained in Tooke’s Pantheon, or History of the
Heathéh Gods. The general fact is, that before the
knowledge of the true God dawned on their minds,

-these poor, ignorant heathens never dreamed of 6ne om=
nipotent, all sufficient, all pervading spirit, which the
scriptures have revealed, and described, as possessed of
all possible perfections. They, therefore, formed to
themselves a multiplicity of gods, and aitributed to one
of them in particular, with a specific name, every great
quality or superior excellence, that appeared beyond the
ahility of mertals. These deities they arranged into
different classes, according to their supposed degrees of
pre-eminence ; and fancied some of them to inhabit the
heavens, and others, the woods, groves, rivers, springs,
mountains, &c.

You will be amused with their fanciful opinions ; and
if you think aright, you will learn to bless the Almigh-
ty, on your knees, for having cast your lot in an age and
country, where the gospel has dispersed these mists and
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errors, dignified our vicws, and nature beyond: all ex-
pression, and given us the clearest knowledge of our
duty. You will feel the force and propriety of that
clause in eur liturgy, ** We bless thee for our création,
preservation, and all the blessings of this life ; but a-
bove all, for thine inestimable love in the redemption of
the world by our Lord Jesus Christ, for the means of
grace, and for the hope of glory.”

—

LETTER LXII.

MY DEAR LUCY, ]

A LITTLE taste for the fine arts of paintings, }
sculpture, architecture, will be of singular use. It will
render every excursion you make, and every curiosity
you behold, exceedingly delighiful, and enable you to-
become entertaining to all with whom you converse.

A person thus accomplished, surveys an elegant pile
of buildings, the designs of a Palladio, the landscapes
of a Claude Lorrian, the portraits of a Titian, or the
‘transfiguration of 2 Raphacl, with uncommon rapture,
and can entertain herself, for hours, with a ruin or a
castle, in which the unskilful can see nothing but de-.
formity, or the corrosions of time. : :

Writers on Sculpture and Architecture are not nue..
merous, and I am wadiog bevond my depth when I at-
tempt to recommend them. Winkleman’s reflections on.
the sculpture of the Greeks, Evelyn’s Parallel of ancient
and modern architecture, and Morris’s Lectures, may.
give you some ideas on the subject. .

On the art of painting, more has. been written ; yet -
without a natural genius for it, and some previous in-
structions from a master, I do not know whether you
will be able to make any great proficiency, .

Webb’s Inquiry into the Beauties cf paintiag, is a.
very learned, elegant, ingenious work, and interesting,
in a high degree, even to those who are, by no means,
to be ranked among the cognoscenzi. ‘The gquotations
‘from Homer, Virgil, Shakespeare, Milton, Boileau,
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Moiiere, Racine, Tasso, Ariosto, Metestatin, are nit
only well contrived to i/lustrate the subject, but t5 de-
light every person of reading and taste ; whilst the pic-
turesque imagery and splendid language would stimp
a value oo any production.

I rémember to have been charmed some VOUTI agn,
with reading a smull work, entitled, an** Essayv on
. Prints and Picturesque Beauty.” [ do not recollect
whether it bore the name of any author; but it struck
me as a very interesting and valuable performance.
Genius and knowledge were wonderfully united, and
cmbellished the whole.

Ferguson’s Art of Drawing in Perspective, I con-
ceive to be useful, as an clementary woik. An Lssay
on Landscape may be considered in the same light ; and
vou will be instructed and delighted, at the same time,
with Hayley’s two epistles 1o Romney, and Fresnoy’s
Art of Painting, translated by Mason. This last men-
tioned author is said to excel in the three sister arts of
painting, poetry, and music. In the two first he has
given the world specimen’s of his skill; with the lat-
ter he is said frequently to entertain the circle of his
private friends. .

But the best place for gratifying vour curiosity, and
I should think for improving your taste in paintings, is
the annual exhibitions of them at Somerset-house. The
metropolis, amidst all its variety of invention, does not
furnish, in my idea, a more elegant, or a more improv-
ing, amusement. We see with pride, some artists of
our own country, vying with the most celebrated mas-
ters of antiquity. Under the hands of a Reynolds, a
Wright, a West, and many others, the English canvas
glows with inimitable beauty. A Raphael, a Titian, a
Correggic, a Robens, a Poussin, or a Salvator Rossa
seem in some degree, transplanted to the British isle.

A stranger, indeed, is 2z first sight, so much dazzled
with the splendour and «i2gwice of that company, about
him, that, in the ~'. x5 of iiv.ag beauty, he is tempted
to overlook the «fiv. w8 of U:z pencile 1= no other place
that I ever saw <t iccollected, dlo art ond nature



106 LETTERS 'O A YOUNG LADY.

powerfully combine to bewitch the senses, and captivate
the imagination.

If my time and place of residence were at my.own
command, I should frequently in th= season, dcvote to
pleasure, one of those linguid, aficrroon hours, when
the spirits are exhausted wich the employments of the
morning, and want resewed vigor, clasticity and unima-
tion.

I am much interested, believe mz, in the relish I
“would give you for this speciesofimprovemzat. I look
forward, with a degree of pleasure, to the time whenl
may be the companion of your little tours, and delight-
ed with your observation; when we may hang in curi-
osity, over fossils and petrifactions ; when we shall pore
over paintings, buildings, ruins, with all the luxury of
artists, and in such innocent, rational pleasares endeava
our to forget the sorrow that will crawd on this varie-

gated life. :

LETTER LXIII.

IT is so very agreeable to peruse voyages and trave
els into foreign countries, by way of coming easily at-a
knowledge of their history, customs, ceremonizs and
degrees of civilization, that 1 do not wonder at the num-
ber and wmultiplicity of these productions. Authors
wish to be read, and thisis the sort of work, which,
if judiciously executed, suits every taste. It has a ten-
dency to enlarge the mind, and divest it of illiberal pre.
judices. Books of this kind are now become so nume.
rous, that the difficulty only is, how to make the selec-
tien.

I will begin with Moore, for he has pleased univer-
sallv.  Your collection will be graced by his View of
Socisty and Manners in France, Swisserland, and Ger-
many, in two volumes, and his View of Society in Italy,
in two more.

Wraxall is another writer in this way, who has supe-
rior merit. He has published a tour through the nor.
thern parts of Europe, and through France.
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Pennant has been singularly happy in all his attempts.
He interests the antiquarian, the scholar and the man of
genius in his various productions. His works are .nu.
merous. A tour through Scotland, Voyages to the
Hebrides, a Tour in North Wales ; a Journey to Snow-
don; and Journey from Chester to London, &c.

Swisserland is one of those romantic countries that de-
lights us in idea. Coxe has given sketches of it, ina
very pleasing and picturesque manner. ’

Sherlock’s English Traveller is a very original and
entertaining book. The author is evidently a man of
fancy and genius, but rather fulsome in his panegyrics
on particular characters, and excentric both in his sen-
timents and manner. He will, sometimes, make you
smile with egatism and the appearance of conceit ; but
he will likewise enlighten your understanding.

Cordiner’s Antiquities and Scenery of the North of
Scotland is an entertaining work. The plates annexed
to it, please the eye, and invigorate the imagination.

A tour to the lakes is become very fashionable, and
is said abundantly to repay the travellers curiosity.—
Waesl’s description of them may be useful, though the
language appears too florid and poetical.

he Tour to Ermononville I have never seen ; but
it is mentioned as possessing considerable merit. Gil-
pin’s Description of the River Wye abounds with beau-
tiful scenery, and is a mest lively and entertaining prc-
duction.

But the catalogue would be endless. A thousand,
other books, of this kind, are at hand, whenever you are
disposed to travel with them in your closet.

If you have a little knowledge of Heraldry, it will be
an, embellishment ; an agrecable exercise of your taste
and ingenuity, and may, occasionally, suggest a channel,
through which you may serve a valuable friend. The
only books I recollect, are the Elements of it, by Por.
ney ; Gwillim, a large folio, and Edmonson’s Complete
Body of it, in two volumes.

But after all this recommendation of different sr!
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ies, do not mistake me. I donot want to make you a
{ine writer, an historian, a naturalist, a geographer, an
astronomer, a poet, a painter, a connoisseur, or-a virtuo.
so, of any kind. But I would have you to possess such
a general knowledge, as will usefully and innecently fill
up your leisure hours, raise your taste above fantastic
levities, render you an agreeable friend and acquaint.
ance, qualify you for the solid duties of your station,
whatever they may be, and elevate, above all, your soul
to him, who 1s the source of «l// knowledge, greataess,
and perfection.

LETTER LXI1V, ‘

THE accomplishments of 2 woman may be compriz-
ed under some, or all of the following articles ; needle-
work, embroidery, &c. drawing, music, dancing, dress,
politeness, &c.

To wield the needle with advantage, so as to unite
the useful and beautiful, is her particular province, and
a sort of ingenuity, which shews her in the mest amia-
ble and atiracting. point of view. Solomon describes
his excellent daughter, as employed in the labors of the
distaff, or the needle. Homer paints his lovely mat-
rons as engaging in such domestic avocations. Andro-
mache s thus relieving her solitude, when she is sur.
prised into transport, by the unexpected return of Hec-
tor from the war.

The beart glows with pleasure, when we read the ac-
counts of the good Roman matrons ia the purer and
unvitiated ages of their republic. * The greatest men,
princes, warriors, senatars and philosophers, were cloth-
¢d in the labors of their wives and daughters. Indyse . |
iry, in this happy period, was esteemed a virtue, and it
was not beneath a woman of the first quality or under-
standing to be an excellent cconomist, who * Jooked
well to the ways of her household.”

Employment is the grand preservative of health and
ianocence.  VWhen we have nothing to do, we immedi-
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ately become a burden to ourselves ; the mind and body
languish for want of exercise, and we fall inty a thou-
sand damgerous temptations.

LFETTER LXV.

IF you have any natural taste for drawing, I should
wish you to indulge it. I think it an accomplishment,
very well adapted both to the taste and delicacy of your
sex. It will agreeably exercise your ingenuity and in-
vention. It will teach you to discover a superior finish
in all the varied landscapes and scenery of nature ; to
survey the works of our distinguished masters, with an
higher relish and a more poignasnt curiosity ; and it will
heighten all the innocent pleasures of your retirement.
‘When nature howls withh winds, or is covered with
snow, vou will be able in a moment, to call a _funcy
spring upon the canvas, of which the blossoms will be
ever fragrant, and the trees ever green. You may thus
have birds, always on the spray, and larks, apparently
thrilling out praise to thcir bountiful Creator.

LETTER LXVL

MUSIC, by which I mean-playing on an instrument,
or-occasionally singing, is a very desirable acquisition
in any woman, who has time and money enough to de-
vote to the purpose, for it requires no inconsiderable
pOrtion of both. It will enable you to entcrtain your

- friends ; to confer pleasure upon others, must increase
your own happiness, and it will inspire tranquility, and
harmonize your mind and spirits, in many of thase rufs
Jed or lonely hours, which, in almost every situation,
will he your lot.

The passions of mankind, however, have very much
debased and profaned this art, which, like others, was
originally sacred, and intended to chant the praiscs of
the Almighty. Many songs are'couched in such inA-7-
#atc language, and (I:gnvcy such a traia of Juscisus :
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as are only calculated to soil the purity of & youthful
mind. I should therefore, recommend, (if 1 may so
express myself ) rather the sacred, than the rofune, of
this study. Indeed, church music is, in melE more de-
lightful, than any other. What can be superior to some
?assagcs of Judas Maccabzus, or the Messiah? There
s not, perhaps, an higher amongst the melancholy plea-
sures, than a funcral dirge.

Dancing, in a degree, is professedly an essential part
of a good education, as correcting any awkwardness of
gesture, giving an easy and graceful mouon to the body,
and if practised early, per{aps even in directing its

owth. Modern manners, however, have carried the:

ondness for this accomplishment to an immoderate ex-
treme. A passlon for making the best figure in a min-
uet, is vastly bencath the dignity of a woman’s under-
standing. And I am not sure, whether excelling in this
* particular does not inspire too great a fondness for dis-
sipating pleasures, and proportionably abate the ardour
for more retired virtues. A woman, who can sparkle
and engage the admiration of every beholder, at a birth
night or a ball, is not always content with the graver of-
fice of managing a family, or the still and sober inno-
cence of domestic scenes. Besides dancing is not, at
certain moments, without its temptations. An elegant,
illuminated room, brilliant company, the enchanting
powers of music, admiring eyes, obsequious beaus, ate
titudes, &c. are apt to transport the mind alittle beyond
the rational medium of gentle agitation.

I would not, however, be a cynical moralist, that
wouild abridge you of any harmless amusement. I have
only my apprehensions for your innocence, for indeed it
is a plant of a very delicate complexion. And you will
then have. attained the perfectlon of your character, °
when you can mixia passion for these elegant accom-
plishments, with a turn for solid and domestic virtue ;
when you can, one night be distinguished at a ball, and
the next, want noi other entertainment than what the .
shade, your famﬂyi a well chosen book or an agreeable .

|
.
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walk are able to afford. I should wish you to be inno-
cent, and if possible, accomplished at the same time ; but
at any rate, I would have you sunacent, because other.
wise you cannot be happy.

———

LETTER LXVII

MY DEAR lucy,

WILL you bear with my impertinence, if I attempt
to give you my directions on a subject where your sex
are allowed to possess infinitely more taste and judg-
ment than our own—that of dress. I offer, however,
my plain and undisguised sentiments, only for your ad-
vantage ; and [ am sure will receive them with that
candcr and indulgence, to which my friendship for you
has an indisputable claim, )

-Neatness, you cannot cultivate with too much atten-
tion. I would press it on every female, as strongly, if
possible, as Lord Chesterfield did the graces on his son.
The want of it is unpardonable in a man, but in a wo-
mar, it is shocking. It disgusts all her friends and in~
timates ; has estranged the affections of many an hus.
band, and made him seek that satisfaction abroad, which
he found not at home. .

Some ladies, who were remarkably attentive to their
persons-before marriage, neglect them afterwards, in an
egregious manner. They cannot pay 2 worse compli-
ment to their own delicacy, or to their husbands. If
they conceived some efforts recessary to gain the prize,,
- more, I am sure, are required to preserve it.

It is the opinion of (I believe) Rochefocault, that
nice observer of life and manners, that the affection of
woman increases after marriage, whilst that of man is
- apt to decline. Whatever be the cause, a prudent wo-
man will, at least, use every method in her power to
guard against so mortifying a change. Neatness, how-
ever, is easily practised, and will always have consider .
able weight. .

. In the eyes of szrvants and domestics, indeed, a w-
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man loses lLier consequence aud authority by a neglect
of her person.  She will not be obeyed with cheerful-
ness, she will become an object of ridicule, in all their
private parties and conversations. If inferiors must be
subject, they will pay an unconstrained homage only to
a person, who attracts by propriety, the estimation of
the world.

Neatness is the natural garb of a well ordered mind,
and has a near alliance with purity of heart. Law has
said of his Miranda, that she was always clean without,
because she was always pure within. And Richardson,
whose taste was as exquisite as his imagination glow.
ing, has painted his Clarissa, as always dressed, before
she came down stairs, for any company, that might
break in upon her during the whole day. :

« Finery is seldom graceful. The easy undress of a

- morning often pleases more, than the most elaborate and
costly ornaments. [ need not say of how much time
and money they rob us, which are sacred to virtue and
to the poor, nor how soon this very embellished body
will be dust and ashes. The perfection of the art is
conveyed in fwo words ; an elegant simplicity. Ladies
are certainly injudicious in employing so many male
friseurs about their persons. The custom'is indelicate 3
it is contrary to cleanliness, and all their manceuvres can.
not equal the beauty. of natural, easy ringlets, untortur= *
ed and unadorned.

‘The nearer you approach to the masculine in your ap-
parel, the further you will recede from the appropriate
graces and softness of your sex. Addison, in his day,
lashed, with a delicate vein of irony, this "absurd: trans.
Jormation. The present age wants such an inimitable
censor. The riding habits, particularly, that have been
so fashionable, and even made their appearance at all
public places, conceal every thing thatis attractive in a
woman’s person, her figure, hor manner and her grac.

- es. They wholly unsex her, and give her the unpleas.
ing air of an Amazon, cr a virago. Who likes the
idea? or if you would be more struck with the absurdi.
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ty, tell me what you would think of petite maitres, in
muffs ? You immediately despise the ridiculousness of
the one ; we daily fzc/ the unnaturalness of the other.
We forget that you are women in such a garb, and we
forget to love.

Every public paper one opens, is a violation of your
delicacy and an insult to your understanding. Pow-
ders, perfumes, pomatums, cosmetics, essence of roses,
olympian dew, artificial eyes, teeth, hair advertised for
your advantage, would be an heavy stigma if some kin:l
and well disposed persons amongst our own sex, were
not willing to share with you, a part of the burden.—
Blush, my dear girl, at such unseemly practices. Be
content to be what God and nature intende:d you: ap-

ar in your true colours ; abhor any thing, like deceit,
In your appearance, as well as your character. What
must all sensible men think of a woman, who has a -
room filled with a thousand preparations and mixtures
to deceive him ? What money, what time must be given.
to this odious insufferable vanity ! Under such unnatural.
fnanagement, how different must be the female of the
evening and the morning ! What must we think of mar-.
riage, dressing-rooms and toilets! What an opening
for expostulation, coldnesses, aversions ! If an ¢ ele-.
gant simplicity” be the perfection of dress, this is sure-
ly, as far as possible, removed from. perfection. It is.
not simplicity ; it i3 not elegant..

It would be cruel to add any thing to the punishment
of the men, who can have recourse to such effeminate ar-
tifices. They have already. the scorn and ridicule of
one sex, and the stern"contempt and indignation of the
ether. They are poor amphibious animals, that the
best naturalists know not under what class to.arrange.

Painting is indecent, offensive, criminali It hastens.
the approach of wrinkles ; it destroys constitutions, and
‘defaces the image of your maker.

Would you think of giving the last touch to the piec~
as.of a Poussin, or E Salvator Rosa ? Believe for a moe -

.
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ment, that the Almiglny is, at least, as great in Ais way,
as either of these artists.

Let the martyrs of fashion, luxury and dissipation,
who turn night into day, have recourse to this t\.chy and
abominable practice. Let them scek a resource frem
the rebukes of their conscience in gaiety and noise.—
But let the fairness of your complexion be only that of
nature, and let your rouge be the crimson blush of
hesltl!, arising from temperance, regularity, exercise
and air. :

That beauty, truly blent, whose red and white,
Nature’s own sweet, and cunning hand laid on.

Such simplicity will recommend you to God ; and if
you retain any fears of offending him, how dare you de-
face his image, in your countenance, by artificial deco-
rations. Such innocence will charm, when paint is dis-
solved. It will call up a bloom, and cast a fragrance
even on the latest winter of your age.

S——

LETTER LXVIIL

MY DEAR LECY,

A WOMAN may be fairly allowed a little more
attention to ornament, than would be pardonable in the
other sex. Nature, through all her works, has lavish-
ed more external brilliancy, colouring and plumage on
the female. And though dress, in itlelf, is no essential
quality, we are induced to judge more of your real char-
acter and disposition from it, than you are apt te imag.
ine. We fancy it, in its different medifications, a mark
of good sense, delicacy and discretion, or of the very
opposite defects. Every scnsible woman, therefore,
will study it so far, as rot to subject herself to unfavor.
able constructions. She will endeavor to convince eve-
ry beholder, that she knews the proper medium betwixt
a ridiculous profusion, and a total want, of ornament ;
that she can tissue plainness with elegance ; that she
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does not wish to seduce by her appearance, but only to

> please ; that she has cultivated her mind, much more

I e LA

A A

than her person, and placed the h:ghest value, not on
the outward, perishable casket, but the diamond within.

I rejoice that the good sense of my country women
has corrected some late glaring indecencies of dress.
Young ladies should not be too liberal in the display of
their charms. Too much exposure does not enhance
their value. And it approaches, too nearly, to the man-
ner of those women, whom they would surely think it
no honour to resemble. Bosoms should throb wunseen.
The bouffant was an ornament of too transparent a kinda
Wherever delicacy throws its modest drapery, imagin.
ation always lends inexpressible charms. As fine a wo-

- man, as the Venus of Medici, would cease to be ad-

mired, if curiosity ceased to be suspendcd.

There is a great ncatness in the dress of quakers, and
of some other sectaries, who have copied their exama
ple. It has, however, more primness than ease. In
this respect, you have too much good sense to affect
singularity. Recligion consists in something more sub-
stantial, than any particular modes of appearance. And
there is, if I mistake not, some conceit and pride under
this prodigious, over-acted plainmess. Many, whom
these narrow minded persons would sentence, perhaps,
to torments, for being elegantly dressed, have hearts,

* that overflow with universal benevolentce, and infinitely

more piety and goodness, than themselves.

You know what young lady I mean by Emeliz. 1do.
not know a person, that dresses better. . She is singu-
larly happy in the choice of colours. Like her virtues,
they are of the soft and shaded kind, not the brilliant or
the gaudy. I never saw her fine ; but she never is fan-
tastic. She is seldom splendid ; but neatress is all her
ewn. If she putson only a ribbon, it is selected with
all the exquisite modesty of her mind, and disposed of
by the hands of taste. The graces always appear to.
have been in waiting for the moments, that she ever svf-
fers dress to. take up her attention.
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I very much admire the sashes, which, of late, have -
been so fashionable amongst young ladies. They give
me the idea of a childish simplicity, innocence and ease.
These, and flowing ringlets, are.on the system of nature..
And nature will always please. N

I am sorry, however, to observe that these girlish or-
naments should likewise have encircled the less delicate
waists of some married women. There cannot” be a
more absurd or disgusting affectation. If I was not
writing to ladies, I would be Aumorous. On such a
subject, I could be severe. But some improper ideas
might be suggested, and I will only say, that the sober
aged autumn, is never clad in the cheerful livery of’
‘spring. ’

On the whole, my dear girl, as a reasonable creature,,
and as a christian, never suffer yourself to be led away:
by an extravagant fondness for dress. What is finery
compared with understanding ? What is splendor, con..
trasted with reason 2 What is your body, but a tempn- -
rary receptacle for an immortal mind ¢ It is but the.
casket ; the jewel is the soul. And how very low and:
poor in itself is the ambition of apparel? After all our
efforts, we can never make it equal the beauty of lilies, °
or to vie with the exquisite tints of the rose. Whateva
er you can spare, from such expence, to give to the poor,,
will be a solid treasure, when beauty is but dust and;
ashes, and when gaiety is forgotten. '

—

LETTER LXIX.

POLITENESS, if supposed, like Lord Chéstera
field’s, to be made up of dissimulation, or to consist in
a number of ceremonious attitudes or fulsome compli~
ments, without any meaning, is ridiculously frivolous ;
bat, on the other hand, if it springs from principle,
from a real desire of pleasing, and is directed to its -
proper ends, it is, at least, a most amiable quality, if it
does not rank in the number of the virtues. In the ina
tercourse of life, and the present state of society, this .
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good breeding is necessary to oar own peace and to

that of others. It prevents a thousand inquietudes, ir-

ritations, offences ; it diffuses an innocent pleasure, and
it diffuses it every moment. We daily converse with

many persons, considerably indifferent to us, and from
whom we expect neither services nor obligations, who,

yet have it in their power, by a rough, ungracious man-

ner,by unguarded sayings, or speaking (as it is called)

their minds, essentially to hurt our feelings, sour our
spirits, give us a bad 4ead-ache, or to break our rest;

there are as many, on the other hand, who look up to

ws for no essential favours, whom, yet, in our turn, we
may, not a little, irritate and distress, by a waat of ci-

vility, by any hauteur or superciliousness ig our looks or*
carriage, or a withholding of these kind attentions,

which, on every principle of reason, humanity and civil-
ization, are reciprocally due from every human creature:
to another. -

This reasoning, still more forcibly, applies to mem.
bers of the same family; to wives and husbands; chil-
dren and parents ; brothers and sisters. If this kind of
good breeding be ever violated amongst them, the coa-
scquence is coldness, quarrels, and gradual aversion. -

So great, indeed, is the influence of true politeness
over the mind, that even favours conferred in an ua.
pPleasing manner, without it, become an insupportable in-
sult; whilst a refusal softens by it, into an obligation,
and is sometimes, made the basis of a lasting gratitude,
affection or esteem.

This grace may be defined the art of being easy our-
selves, in company, and of making all others easy about
us. It is a proper medium betwixt the total want of,
and an officious, overacted civility. It censists in a gen«
eral, indiscriminate attention in doing little civil offices,
and saying obliging things to all the parties we con-
verse with; in accommodating ourselves, as well as the
conversation, to their particular tastes, habits and in-
clinations ; in kéeping every offensive subject and idea
out of view; in never glancing at our own affairs, and
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almost paying the minutest regard to those of others ¢
in annihilating, as it were, ourselves, and as studiously
exalting all that are about us. .

If I have not much mistaken, the best rules for it
will be found in that religion, which requires us “ to
love one another ; to be gentle and courteous ; to avoid
offences ; to become innocently all things to all men;
in honour to prefer one anether, and to esteem others
better than ourselves.” :

The exteriors of good breeding, such as presenting.
yourself gracefully, entering or quitting a room wi
ease, a proper gait, air, gesture, &c. I am not, at pres.
ent considering.  These are only acquired by early edu

“cation, habits of good company, or by a general inters
course with the world ; and though they may be wanta
ing, I will venture to say, that the person will always
please, and always be respected, who possesses only this.
principle within. : ,

True politeness gives a lustre to all our guod quali«
ties. Itis asovereign enamel to all the virtues, and
proportionably extends our power of doing good.-m
Learning, riches, station, talents, genius, without it, are
overbearing and insufferable, or at least may be very
awkiward and unpleasing, They resemble a rich unfin-
ished picture, thrown into a dar# and an unpleasant rooma
Politeness gives them the last touch, raises them into &
proper light, and clothes them with the most beautifuk
drapery. :

Religion itself has often suffered for want of this grace.
Good people have not always been gentle, courteous, or
well bred, and an odium has been fixed on their profes.
sion, which has deterred many from becoming cona
verts. ’

Many bad men, on the other hand, by a pleasing,
manner, have so successfully varnished over their vices,
as to have acquired a considerable reputation. Their
crimes have been forgotten in their politeness. Can I
mention a strenger argument to recommend this accome
plishment 2 We should not, surely, for want of a little
care, “suffer our good to be evil spoken of.” '
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.LETTER LXX;

IT is a great unhappiness to many ladies of fortune,
that they have not sufficient employment to fill up their
time ; and, in order to prevent that languor and ennui,
which are the most unpreasant feelings of human life,
cither fall into a low state of spirits, or have recourse to
play, public pleasures, or a perpetual round of visits,
for their amusement.

The religious exercises, however, and the studies I
have recommended, will not only occupy your hours in
a rational and useful manner, but some ot them, from
their very nature, will become an inexhaustible source .
of the purest pleasure. - Still unifermity, in any one
pursuit, however pleasing, will exhaust the spirits, and
they will frequently want relief. The eye could not
constantly behold, without injury, the most beautiful
landscape. It may, perhaps, be the privilege of angels,
and superior spirits, to serve their Maker without wea-

. riness or distraction ; but a mind, united to a body, of

clay, must have very frequent intervals of /anguor, and
want as many of infermission.

Innocent relaxation is as much a part-of true wisdom,
as employment itself. Indeed it is necessary to fit us
for our duties, The earth itself would not be able to
vegetate and shoot forth into all the bldom and verdure
of spring, if it did not regain its exhausted powers dur-
ing the sombrous leisure of the winter.

The ryle is, we should amuse eurselves, in order to
live, in the true sense of the word, and not live to be
amused. Relaxation, conducted on this principle, will
hever occupy too great a share of our time or atten.
tion. It will be consistent with the universal principle
of “ doing all things to the glory of God.” :

A woman’s amusements should, as much as possible,
be domestic; and her own walls. will present many ex-
cellent opportunities of such a nature.  The exercise
»f parental, or filial affection, is 2 source of heart-felt
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and refined pleasure. Intercourses of temderness be-
twixt branches of the same family, and the little enga.
ging attentions they create, stimulate the finer move-
mcnts of the body, and give play to all the refreshing
cmotions. A mother, ia particular, must have these
natural delights in perfection. Her hcart must vibratey
with an exquisite {ondness, to the playful graces of a
little offspring, and their continually unfolding charms.

Exercise in the open air, is another great amusement.
Fresh breezes, variety of abjects, gentle motions,®and
all the charming pictures of nature, cheer the mind, and
invigorate the spirits. The sedentary life of women is’
the parent nf many fashionable complaints ; weak nerves,
low spirits, vapours, hysterics, languors. No coustitu-
tion can long withstand the bad effects of luxury and in«
action. Such people may exist, but they cannot live.

In arich entertainment, Mr. Addison saw fevers,
dropsies, gouts and rheumatisms in embryo. Who,
that looks at women, emaciated with midnight pleasures,
and pale for want of exercise ard air, must not behold
the seeds of infinite disorders, and likewise tremble for
the rising generation ?

The ancients paid a very nice attention to the con-
stitution of females. To giveg them, in perticular situa-
tions, every degree of firmness, was not thought be-
neath the attention of those great men, who, by their
eloquence and valour, astonished the world.

Attention to 2 garden is a truly feminine amusement:
If you mix it with a taste for botany, and a knowledge of
plants and flowers, you will never be in want of an ex-
cellent restorative. Qur first parents are described by
Milton, as tending the shrubs and flowers of their para-
dise, with unceasing assiduicy, and as rising with the
dawn to work:

Amongst sweet dews and flow’rs, where any row
Of fruit trees over woody, reach’d too far

Their pagper’d boughs, and needed hands to check
Fruitless embraces, or they lcad the vine

‘Towed her elm

-
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There is an inexpressible tranquility in a garden,
which soothes the spirit into that kind of cheerful pen.
siveness, which is perhaps, the right temperature of the
moral constitution. Our Saviour often resorted to a
gardem. Innocence and piety found it the happiest
place for meditation and repose. It is impossible, in.
deed, to have a richer blessing, than a taste for the
general beauties of nature. Itis an inexhaustible fund
of pleasure withia every person’s reach;; it purifies and
refines the mind, and raises it above the artificial gaie-
ties, which are purchased at so great an e¢xpense of
- time, money, and often, of constitution.

O bles’d of heav’n, whom not the languid songs

Of luxury, the siren, nor the bribes

Of sordid wealth, nor all the gaudy sports

Of pageant honours can seduce to leave

These ever blooming sweets, which, from the store
Of Nature, fair Imagination calls

To charm the enliven’d soul.

Thus the men.
Whom nature’s works can charm, with God himseli
Hold converse, grow familiar day by day
‘With his conceptions, act upon his plan,
And form to his the relish of their souls.

_ But friendship, after all, is the great medicine of life.

‘We were born for society, and the mind never so efe
fectually unburdens itself, as in the conversation of a
well chosen friend. Happy the woman, wh» finds such
atreasure ! “It is more precious, than thousands of
gold or silver.”

Great care, indeed, judgment, taste, and vigilance are
absolutely necessary to direct you in the choice. A strict
friendship is adopting, as it were, the sentiments, the
manners, the morals, and, almost the Aappiness or mis-
ery of ethers. Religion should guide you on this oc-
casion. None but a good person is capable-of true at-
tachment ; and, [ trust, with you no other would a:
similate. If-you can meet with such a character, W

’ II ‘



122 LETTERS 'TO A YOUNG LADY.

at the same time, has a liberal and cultivated mind, you
are rich indeed !

Sincere fiiendships are, more generally, formed at an
earlyage. ‘Lhe heart, in this tender season, is soft and
unsuspicious. Itis amazing how the little tumults of
life afterwards jostle us against, and put us out of hu-
mour and conceit with one another. Sensibility be-
comes petrified by age and observation. Ambition,
avarice, and the little paltry competitions, freeze up the
generous current of the soul.

LETTER LXXIL .

PUBLIC pleasures are esteemed and called the a-
musements of women. But I think them far from an-
- swering the name. In fact they agitate, rather than re-

lieve, anqsare more frequently sources of vexation, than
repose. Buperior rivals eclipse ; fancied friends are in-
attentive, and the gaiety of the scene has no connexion
with quiet of the heart. The time, money, and prepar-
ation they require, are a serious consideration, and their
frequency renders them a business ; instead of preserv-
ing health, they undermine and destroy it. Late hours,
hot rooms, and an agitated mind, are unfavourable to
rest ; and the God of sleep will not long be defrauded
of his rights, without retaliating the offence.

What we call pleasure, is but a splendid and voluntary
service. If it had not the name of amusement, we
should shrink from it, as an intolerable burden.

Who are so great slaves as the votaries of fashion ?’
‘What requires more systematical diligenct, than the
watching of every varying mode of dress, and ¢ catch-
ing these living manners as they rise ”

Of all women, they who call themselves fashionable,
are the most unhappy ; ever idly. busy; ever vainly
agitated ; their peace depends on a whisper, on a look,
or a thousand little emulations, too ridiculous to be
mentioned ! They dread a private moment, more than
an assassin, and with very great reason; they canmot
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glance into themselves with comfort ; they cannot look
into eternity without hope ! Reason suggests, that they
were born for something higher, and there are moments
when conscience will be heard.

How unheeded are the cries and prattle of their in-
fants! How unhappy must be the man, who has receiv-
ed from such women, vows which they will not perform,
of fidelity, and of attachment !

After all, it is only in the practice of virtue; it is on-
ly in domestic life, that lies all the solid, because all
untumultuous joy. :

LETTER LXXIL

IT would be uncomfortable to yourself to live wholly
alone in the midst of society ; and to others, it would.
carry the appearance of great pride, or conceit, or sin-
gularity. As we were born to be citizens of the world,
we feel ourselves uncomfortable when we are not in
.the exchange of little civilities with people about us ;
and they, in their turn, contract unpleasant piques and
prejudices against us. Mixing with company has cer-
.tainly the good effect of promoting benevolence, and
preventing many little shynesses and misconstructions.
Nay, even the highest and most insignificant conversa-
tion has a tendency to relieve intense thoughtfulness,
and keep the mind from preying too much wupon itself.
Tea parties are the general mode of society amongst
ladies. And you must give in to them, in some de-
gree, if you will cultivate any acquaintance with people
of fortune. Some of your sex spend their time in a
continual rotation of these visits, and have so many pre-
concerted engagements on their hands, as require a very
orderly arrangement upon paper. But thisis a most
useless and insipid life ; and, where there is a family,
cannot fail to interfere with many dutics of far higher
importance. The time, that is taken up in dress alone,
and the money it requires, are a prodigious sacrifice.
Nor in the light o}ﬁmuscment alone, is this contim
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visiting to be much recommended. It affords neither
air nor exercise, and, frequently, not much agreeable
or useflul conversation, ‘T'he generality of men are so
much undomesticated, so lost to every thing that is in.
rocent to taste, or natural in pleasure, that they are but
scldom to be met with in these parties. A group of
beautiful females are not frequently seen together, with.
out one-singl: persen of the other sex, to share the en-
jovment; and it is, T conceive, in mixed companies a-
Joue thar conversation has its proper interest, flavour, of
1morovement, .

Your visits, therefore, I trust, will be comparatively,
rare, and nicely sclected ; and I hope vou will always
preserve vourself from the reproach that is generally
thrown on these meetings, as being vchicles of gossip-

. ing and scandal. It has been objected to vour sex, that
-they are prone to satire. At a certain age, and under
some disappointments, perhaps this is true. They have
been collecting, for many years, a quantity of spleen,
and imprudently discharge it on every person that falls
in their way. This renders a woman unlovely indeed.
Nav, the attempt at wit, or saying smart things, is, by
no means to be enouraged. True humour is the lot of
few, and can never be an advantage to a woman. From
her. we expect the qualities, that please, soothe, and en-
liven. Unfortunately they, who think themselves in
possession of this weapon, are brardishing it indiscrim-
inately on all occasions, so as sometimes to wound their
very nearest friends. If you could really say the smart.
est thing, you might be feared, but you never would
be loved. . .

The curiosity of women is a proverbial object of

satire, and gives birth to all that little gussiping which
-1 have reprobated. Never convince the world, by an
attention to mere trifles, that you have sn unfurnished
a mind, or so little to engage it.  Read Hayley’s truly
.humorous Essays on Old Maids, and blush at the prac.
tice. Remember the fate of poor unhappy spinster,
“who caught her death by her imtoderate curiosity.
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You can’surely find infinite subjects for the enter-
tainment of an hour, without descending to these little
things. If you cannot, it is high time to give up (what
is only called) amusements, for that, which is a real
one, a walk, a ride, a book, a garden, or the socicty of
a chesen friend.

It is astonishing into how many difficulties a woman
betrays herself, who is fond of this practice; what
quarrels, misconstructions and explanations, what se-
cret shyness, aversions, mischiefs, such babblers create ;
what friends they separate, and what a badge of infamy
they fix upon themselves, in the eyes of all the sensible
and the good !

There was a famous school amongst the ancients,
where the pupils spent several years in learning the ve-
ry necessary art of being silent. Remember, my dear
girl, that nature has given you two ears, and only one

- tongue ; and that scripture has said, ‘“ be swift to hear,
but slow to speak.”
LETTER LXXIIL

CARDS, which are the inseparable concomitants of
tea visits, and introduced as soon as persons are well
seated in company, are a very equivocal pleasure, and,
by no means to be much recommended.  Little habits
insensibly beget a passion for them ; and a passion for

‘cards, murders time, money, talents, understanding,
" every thing that is. rational in our naturc, and every
thing that is divine.

If experience did not convince us of the fact, one.
should never have imagined, that a reasonable creature
would ever have been able to consume hours, days,
weeks, months, years, in counting over the black and red.
spots upon paper, and childishly to quarrel about their
success—a creature, who has an understanding, that is
capable of improvement, to an infinite degree! a crea-

.ture, living in a world, where knowledge is immense
‘and_every flower or I:hrub a subject of astonishmen
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who has a temper, that requires continual watchfulness ;
a soul that needs unremitting cultivation ; perhaps chil.
dren, that call for incessant instruction ; amidst objects
of distress, for which Aeaven begs each superfluous pen-
ny, and in a body, that may, any moment, drop into the
grave !

I will advert, no longer, on the moral comsequences.
A woman, who has a wish only to please, should not be
much addicted to this practice. It is very apt to ruffle
the temper, and discompose the features ; and a sour or
an angry look is more destructive to female charms, than
an high scorb1tic flush, or the small-pox.

It 13 sail in favor of cards, that they prevent scandal,
and are a substitute to many, for the want of conversa-
tion. This conveys a severe stigma both on our hearts
and understanding. It supposes, that we have few -
stores of entertainment within ourselves.; and that the
only way to avoid a greater crime, is to fall into a less.
Our moments, I fear, will not bear the scrutiny of cons
science or reason, much less of the great day, if we can-
not contrive to spend them in an innocent and useful
manner, without the Jow resource of either scandal ox:
play !

LETTER LXXIV.

THE defenders of cards, however, will say nothing. -
in favor of gaming. No fertune, they know, is equal to
its extravagant demands, An unlucky throw loses
thousands in a moment. It has reduced the most opu.
lent families to indigence ; it has led some to forgery,
and an ignominious death ; others, whose pride would
not brook the degradation, to the fatal act of suicide ;
at best it has plunged intg poverty and distress, many -
- heirs of honorable and illustrious houses, who were
born, in all appearance to happier days. -

Your moderate card players (as they call themselves,) -
‘have often wondered, what can tempt people of fortune
to.such a dreadful and ruinous. amusement, as that of
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gaming. I will venture to say, that this shocking prac-
tice is nothing more, than the spirit of card playing, car-
ried to its extreme : that equal temptations would pro-
bably have led them to the very same imprudence ; that
they both, generally, originate in the same principle,
(the want of something substantial to fill and exercise
the mind,) and are only an artificial method of destroy-
ing that ennw and languor, which are the most insup-
portable feelings of human life ; and that the cure of
both must, equally, spring from solid knowledge and
from solid virtue,

Though gaming, at first, rises from no worse a prin-
ciple, than a want of amusement, or of having some-
thing to call the passions into excrcise, yet, in its conse-
quences it has a tendency to eradicate every religious
and moral disposition, every social duty, every lauda.
ble and virtuous affection. It renders the mind selfish
in the extreme, and callous to the touch of woe, in eve-

shape ; whilst it stops up the sluices of charity, it ex-
tinguishes the inclination for it ; it is deaf to every call
of friepdship or of prudence. There can be no such
thing, as an attentive parent, mother, wife, brother, sis-
ter or a sympathizing heart, where this infernal rage has
possession of the soul. Every thing else is swallowed
up in the all-devouring vortex. A Gamester would stake
the last thousand on a throw, though a prison for her
husband, rags for her children, or a gallows for her near-
est friend, were the melancholy prospect !

‘If you disbelieve this reasoning, look into life. What
effects has this passion gradually produced on women,
who had once hearts full of tenderness and virtue, and
were affected with every appearance of distress ; who
had from nature, every refinement of taste, and every
elegance of manners to captivate and charm ?

If it were not invidious, I could psoduce many lving
characters to support my assertions. They would make
g dismal picture, and the motto would be, ¢ beware of
beginnings,”
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Though I abhor novels, yet, perhaps, the celebrated
one of Cecilia is worth reading, if it was only to guard
our fashionable ladies from splitting on the dreadful
rock of the Harrels. Many characters, in that book,
are overstrained ; but tAss is borrowed from real life,
and daily ebservation.

LETTER LXXV.

LAY down a little plan for yourself, and all your
studies, exercises and employments will be easy and
practicable. You will have time for every thing ! and
you will never seem jn a hurry or embarrassed.

Order is the first law of natare, and of nature’s God.
The moon, stars and tide vary not a moment, and the
sun knoweth the ¢ hour of its going down.”

Without order, a thousand things will be improperly
delayed, or wholly neglected. Whilst we are hesitat-
ing where to begin, or what to do, hours fly away, in-
sensibly, never to return ! .

If every thing knows its place, you will escape the
loss of many, valuable moments, and the anxiety of as.
many unprofitable searches. . Exactness is, by no means,
the necessary appendage of an old maid.

Order is the very parent of tranquility. A person
is always easy, whose aifairs are, always, ina regular
arrangement. At the same time, let the mechanism of
your process be invisible. The perfection of art, you
know, is to conceal it. :

Be ulways ready to receive vour friends with an open.
countenance, and a cheerful heart. Seciety and cona
nexion have claims upon us, to which we should sacri-
fice every selfish consideration.

If you are an early riser, you may find time for every
thing. It is amazing how much is gained by lopping
off an hour or two, from indulgence in the morning.—.
Nor {s the mere saving of time the only advantage.~—
Our spirits are more lively, and our faculties are morg

awake.

-
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I do not know a practice, which I shoull more re-
commend, whether devotion, health, beanty, or ime
provement of the mind, were the objects in view. How -
cheerful and how arimated are the meditations of the
morning ! what a delightfal bloom flushes into the
checks from its balmy exhalations ! What an unspeak-
able cheerfulness glides intn the soul from hearing the
devotional matins of the lark, anl from heholding the
mew-born scenery of nature ! H)w necessary is such a
regimen to preserve that sweetness of complexion, and
of breath, which are the very essence and perfume of
beauty ! When people think of accounting to God for
the talents they have received, they overleok the hours
which are lost in morning sloth, and unreasonable indul-
gence.

I have inured myself, for many years, to this habit of
early rising. In the spring months of April and May,
particularly, I grudge every moment that is wasted af-
ter five. I consider it as a rude neglect of all those
sweets, which opened to s»lute me. And I always find
.80 much more deducted from the firmness of my health,
and the vigour of my undesstanding

e LETTER LXXVI.

I HAVE indeed, as you say, frequently dwelt with
pleasure on Miss Louisa , and do think her a
-charming woman. She always struck me as possess-
ing, in a superior degree, those qualities which consti-
- tate the graceful and attractive, and therefore as a very
. proper pattern to all young people. Not that I think a
servile imitation of any original, however excellent,
.would render another pleasing. Nature no more in-
tended any two persons to have precisely the same man-
ner, than the same eyes or features, or complexion. But
still a familiar intimacy with such a woman must snsen-
#ibly communicate some traits of resemblance, which
- by incorporatiag wi'h the general mass of a charar’
will form a beautiful and cunsistent whole.
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Though I have always admired her only in the gross,
and was charmed, without considering the constituent
principles of her excellence, 1 will, as you request it, en-
deavor to analyze and trace them to their source.

Her person 1s rather genteel, than beautiful, so that
she is more indebted to herself, than to mature, for her
attractions. And a wonderful energy indeed they have.
For I have often seen this girl steal the notice of the
whole company from others of her sex, who were infi-
nitely more distinguished by the beauty of their persons,
as well as the advantage of birth and fortune.

The ground work of all her charms is (what I cannot
call by a better name than that of) simplicity ; an art-
less, undesigning, unstudied manner, flowing from an in-
innocent and virtuous heart, which never seeks conceal-
ment, as having indeed nothing to conceal. Louisa nev-
er affects to be any thing, but what she 7s. She does
not exalt herself above measure, nor ever ridiculously
degrades herself, in order to be exalted. Her gestures,
attitude, voice, pronunciation, are all under the imme-
diate impression and guidance of nature. Louisa ex-
presses an innocent pleasure, because she feels it in the
company of sensible and agreeable men, and yet never
secks it with an improper avidity. She never harrangues’
upon, or vaunts a superior sensibility} but frequently
displays no 7nconsiderable share of it, by involuntary e-
motions. She never, in any respect, affects connexions,
appearance, or any thing above her fortune, nor endeav-
ors to shine at the expence of others,

This, though very imperfectly described, is, accord-
ing to my idea, the first excellence in the character of
this lady. It is the very reverse of that absurd affecta.
tion, which, by assuming a thousand fanciful shapes,
renders graces unlovely, and even beauty disgusting.
Louisa charms every person, because she is afways ami-
able and obliging, without sfudying to charm. Her
face is always welcome in company, though she throws
no, artificial lightning into her eyes, softness into her
features, nor ksping into her articulation.
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The common systematic education of girls is unfavor-
able to this simplicity. The tendency of modern culture
is to raise art upon the ruins of nature. Such a method
would not succeed in any thing else, and how should it
in the treatment of women? If there be one object in
the world, more disgusting than all others,.it is a girl,
whom nature formed to be innocent and artless, reduc-
ing affectation and disguise to a system.

It is with simplicity of manner, as it is with ease of
style, in a writer.  When we read his works, it appears
the most easy attainment imaginable ; but, im fact, no-
thing is so unccmmon, either in conduct or in writings.
And the reason must be, that, instead of attending to
the guidance of nature, people make an extraordinary
effort to be something great, or superior, and uncom-
mon. Simplicity may be styled the easy and the grace-
ful negligence of conduct ; yet, as in dress, it charms
more than the most elaborate ornaments.

Through all the wonderful works of God, there is a
majestic simplicity. Nature knows no affectation. Her
prospects, hills, vallies, alcoves, grottos, are all unstudi~
ed ; her magnificence is wild and artless. There is a
simplicity of design and effect in all her wonders, in the
construction ard revolution of planets, in the flow and
cbbing of the tides, and in the vomiting of immense
volcanos. The carnation never aims at the stately mag-
nificence of the ostentatious hoary oak. Every rose is
content with its own natural hues and odours ; and af-
fects not the elegant sweetness of the Reseda, (mini-
onette.)

Nature is the standard of perfection. Every charac-
ter and every art is only so far finished, as it approaches
to her likeness. No paintings are beautiful without
this ground-work of simplicity. It charmsina Correg-
gio. It was the excellence of a Raphael. It livesin -
the exquisite touches of a Reynolds. .

The beauty of all writing is founded in simplicity.
It was with Homer, Virgil, and Milton, when they
sketched out their inimitable poems. Of Shakespes-
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it was the very soul. Statuaries, sculptors, architects,
have only gained an extensive reputation, in proportion
as they have studied this divine simplicity.

No woman can be graceful without it. It will ge
further, in the art of pleasing, without eny accomplish-
ments, than @/ the accomplishments will go, without it.

LETTER LXXVII,

ANOTHER striking quality in Louisa, is her con-
stant cheerfulness. Though few women in the world
are more serious or thoughtful, where any solid duties
are concerned, where the health, peace, comfort, con-
venience of her friends and parents, or any dpmestic at-
tentions are at stake, and though she is possessed: of
such an exquisite sensibility, as is apt to produce an
unevenness of spirits ; yet, whenever I see this lovely
girl, she always beguiles me into a temporary cheerful.
ness, by the force of her own. ‘This gaiety of heart,
equally removed from a thoughtless levity or a moping
gloom, is a most desirable quality in women. Afen are
perplexed with various anxieties of business and ambi«
tion, and are naturally more thoughtful, profound, and
melancholy ; women certainly were formed to seothe and
to enliven. It is one of the greatest blessings we derive
from their society, and from the most sacred of all con.
nexions. .

Cheerfulness (saith the wise man) doeth good, like a
medicine. It has a wonderful effect on all the finer or-
gaus of the body. If it was not for littie innocent sallies
of this kind, it would be impossible to bear severe ap.
plication. The year would be insupportable, if it was
wholly composed of the dark and gloomy days of No-
vember. :

There are many unavoidable ills, sicknesses and mis-
fortunes in haman life, which will come uncalled to de-
ject our spirits, and poison our repose ; but we should
not anticipate them by gloomy apprehensions, nor ever
suffer an unnecessary melancholy to sit upon our looks.
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It is the truest policy to be innocently gay and cheerful,
whilst we can. It forbids the approach of wrinkles, and
adds many years to the litle flceting span of human
life. Some pietists have encouraged gloom by their er-
roneous notions of the Deity, and of christian self-deni.
al. But I should strongly suspect their goodness, or
their judgment. If any thing can make a person truly
cheerful, it should be a good -enscience. And true reli-
gion is doubly charming, when it wears a smile.

A melancholy countenance is by no means feminine.
It is as remote from the true point of gracefulness, in
the sex, as ill-natured wit, or ironical pertness.

LETTER LXXVIII,

THOUGH Louisa is the most remote from prudery,
of any woman I know, easy and accessible to the other
sex, and cheerful, lively and unconstrained, in her con-
versation with them, yet she has really so great a share
of true, female delicacy, that the most licentious man
living would not dare to use a double entendre in her
company, or give the coaversation an improper turn.
- ‘Nor is it, that she has reduced rules of propriety to a
system. She has really a na:/ve feeling, which vibrates
to the most distant touch of what is proper and becom-
ing, and would tremble, like the sensitive plant, where
any thing, that could stain the delicacy of her mind, was
conveyed in the most distant allusion.

Fashionable manners have been long attempting to
banish delicacy, as a sort of incumbrance ; but no wo-
man will ever long be lovely withoutit. Let France or
Italy do what they will, it is that sacred fence, which
is never broken down, without melancholy consequenc-
. es. Delicacy is a very general and comprehensive quality.
Conversation, books, pictures, attitude, gesture, pre-
nunciation, should all be under its salutary restraints.
If a girl ever loses it, farewel, a long farewel to all her
greatness ! If this “ salt have lost its savour, wherewith
shall it be seasoned
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How unfit are many parents to educate & daughter!
\What injudicious pleasantries do they sometimes wuse,
even in their presence ! A girl should ‘ear, she should
see, nothing, that can call forth- a blush, or cven stain
the purity of her mind. 4

Another distinguishing grace of Louisa, is softness. -
She is (what nature intended her to be) wholly a weman.
She has a quality, that is the direct opposite to manii-
ness and vigour. Her voice is gentle ; her pronuncia-
tion delicate ; her passions are never suffered to be
boisterous : she never talks politics : she néver foams
with anger : she is seldom seen in any masculine amuse-
ments : she does not practice archery. 1 will venture
to prophesy, that she will never canvass for votes at an
election. I never saw her in an unfeminine dress, or
her features discomposed with play. She really trem.
bles with the apprehension of danger. She feels, unaf
Jectedly, for every person exposed to it. A friend leav.
ing her father’s house, only for a short time, calls forth
her concern. The farewel tear stands big in its trans.
parent sluice. And whenever he returns, the easy, us. -
dissembled smile testifies her joy. She displays more
sympathy for the irdisposition of a servant, than some
do for the death of their nearest friends.

. Of all the women I ever saw, Louisa has the most
universal and indiscriminate aqffability. She never
meets any poor persons in her neighbourhood, without
entering into a very minute inquiry about the health of
thejr children, family and friends ; aad the villagers re-
vere héer. They know that she is constantly planning
for them some assistance and relief.

Little. minds endeavor to support a consequence by
distance and hauteur. But this is a mistake. - True
dignity arises from condescension, and is supported by
noble actions,

Superciliousness is almost a certain mark of low birth,
ard ill breeding. People, who have just emerged into
greatness, think it necessary to maintain their superior.
ity Ly a proud look and high stomach. The conse-
quence is general hatred ard coatempt..
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_In fact this proud, Aigh-bearing rescrve,isavery
great crime. Every person, that bears the image of .
his Maker, is entitled to our attentions, and indeed our
benevolence. Inferiority is, of itself, a sufficient bur.
den, without our endeavouring to aggravate it by ill
nature or neglect.

I have often heard Louisa dwell, with rapture, on the
¢ntertainment and edification she has received in many
eottages when she has been carrying clothing, cordials
or money to the distressed inhabitants ; and tell me
which is the more dignified character, a woman who
would turn from her poor neighbours with disdain, or
one, who for her kindness and attention to them, is
praised, as often as her name is mentioned, and follow-
ed, whithersoever she moveth, with their tears and with
their blessings 2 '

There isnota greater charm in any character, than such
a condescension. A woman, thus forgetting all her dis-
tinctions, to sympathize with the unfortunate, must cape
tivate every man, who has either a single grain of piety
or understanding. Even the plainest fuce would be for-
gotten in such real and unaffected goodness.

The manner of Louisa finishes her character. Itisa
beautiful bordering to all her graces and her virtues. It
is impossible for me to define (what I mean by) man-

" ner; yet noone-can be half an hour in the company of

this lady, witheut feeling its astonishing effects. Though
she frequently says nothing, but what might have drop-
ped from any other person, yet in Aer it becomes so ve-
ry interesting, as to command attention, and even to de-
light. She embellishes, in a wonderful manner, a look,
a gesture, an attitude—nay even silence itself. She
confers a grace on the most common civility. She heigh-

" tens every favour by the mode of doing it, and she ‘o-

bliges, almost, by refusal. ,
The best definition I can give of this quality must be
imperfect. I should call it, however, a quick discern-

. ment of what is graceful, directed by an exquisite sen-

sibility, and saying in an instant, to airs, gestures, f

-~
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turcs, looks, come with corresponding energy, and they
« come.” Norules can be laid down for its attain-
ment. Nature must have been propitious, where it is
seen in any high perfection. -

Manner is more engaging, than the most fisished
beauty.  The latter is an agreeable prospect, that soon
grows insipid, and fatigues by uniformity. The first is
a continual change of country, with landscapes ever
new, interesting and delicious.

LETTER LXXIX.

THE father of Louisa is one of the most worthy
clergymen I ever knew, and has long lived in my es-
teem. He married, early in life, a woman of consider-
able beauty and fortune, but infinitely more distinguishe
ed by her piety and understanding, He has lcarning
and goodness enough to have graced the highest sta-
tions in the church : but he suffers not ambition to dis-
turb his tranquility, and prefers the silent pleasures of
retirement to all the pomp and splendor of a court. He
is rector of a small parish in the county of , and
has such a pastoral tenderness and affection for his flock
that I do not think he would be tempted to leave them
for any temporal considerations whatsoever. “ I would
not resign (he has frequently said to me) the fragrant
shrubs and plants that encircle this little cot, for the
most enviable promotions ; nor should the tumults and
anxieties of the highest station deprive me of those do.
mestic endearments, which after all its bewitching gaie-
ty and bustle, are the only real sweetners of life. What
could equal the heart-felt joys I derive from the fond
and ever growing attachment of my Harriet, or
the pleasure of watching the continually expanding
graces and improvement of my lovely girl ?”

It has, long, been my private opinion, that a good
¢lergyman is more likely to have a dutiful and affec.
tionate family, than a person of almost any other char.
acter. And I am not a little confirmed in it by the in.
stance before us.
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Whoever sees this happy pair, is delighted with that
mutual esteem and fondness, which revolving years
. ‘have not been able to diminish, but only to mature ; and
must form,a very high idea of that union, which the 4.
centious only endeavor to ridicule, because they have
not taste and innocence enough for its unpurchased and
refined sweets. I have lately speat a few days with
this amiable group, and returned, quite disgusted with
my own situation. It appeared uncommonly solitary
and insipid. I began to blame my books, as the obsta-
cle of my felicity, and to ask philosophy and cold-heart-
ed prudence, what joy they had to boast, if compared
with these natural transports of the soul.

Fortunately for my friend, a comfortable, paternal
fortune, in conjunction with that, which he received
with his lady, has placed him in. very easy, and rather
affluent, circumstances. Providence has crowned their
virtuous. friendship only with. Louisa ; but indeed in
her alone, has rained down a profusion of its blessings.

_ Inm her, therefore, all their cares and anxieties.concen-
ter ; and her education, you may well suppose, has not
~ been neglected.  + ,

Her parents are both averse to boarding schools, as
inspiring a young person with improper. notions, and
undermining the taste for pure simplicity and domestic
worth. She has, therefore, been always kept under
their own, immediate inspection ; but her hours are as
strictly arranged, as.they could have been, at any school,,
.into a regular plan, of  employment., She has allotted
intervals for domestic duties, needle-work, reading, cor-
respondence, exercise and recreation ; and every hour
knows its particular. engagement. -

She openg every morning, and closes every day with:
an hymn of praise to her bountiful Creator, which is. .
chanted to the harpsichord, with so sweet a. vaice, as I
cannot even at this distance of time, recollect without
emotion. . .

If you saw the beautiful fancy-work, which has Leen.

wraught by this gir&in carpets, baskets of fowers, emx
Y
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broidery, &c. you would imagine, that she could have
but little leisure for the improvement of her understand-
ing. DBut a strict economy of time, an invariable adhet-
ence to order, and an habit of ear/y rising have enabled
her to do wonders. Her father superintends that part
of her education, which is connected with books ; and
has such an happy method of conveying his ideas as
wonderfully mixes instruction with delight.

Natural history and botany, on fine days, they study
in the fields ; and when the weather is less favourable,
she has such a collection of animals, insects, and other
curiosities as would adorn the museum of a connoiseur,
This is called her grotto ; and is placed in a shady part
olf the garden, over-arched with an alcove of entwined
€lms. -

History, in~the hands of her able instructor, becorhes
a fund of unspeakable improvement. When events are
recorded, she is asked what causes gave them birth ;
what instruments were made use of for their comple.
tion, and what traces she can discover, of a wonderful
and an all-wise Providence, governing the whole,

Geography and chronology are: inseparable guides.
consulted on the occasion ; and when characters are de-
scribed, she is interrogated concerning the praise-wor.
thy or the reprehensible, in them ; where the historian
has been so sparing of his praise, or extolled beyond the.
bounds of reason and of truth. Her sentiments, on all
these subjects, are given, in her own language, upon pa«
per ;.and afterwards corrected by the mature judgment,
and critical taste of her incomparable tutor.

On Sundays, she prepares a concise abridgment of the.
sermon, which undergoes the same rigid examination ;
and she has a little volume, filled with such sacred re.
flections, as would not dishonor the understanding, os
the repository of a professed divine.

You would suppose from tAis account, that Louisa,
would appear (what the world calls,) a very /:arned wo-
man. No sach thing. In a mixed company, you would
not discern, that she possessed any superior knowledge.

- \




LETTERS TO A YOUNG LADY. 139

-or advantage over her sex, except in an clegant mode of
expression. ~ She enters into other people’s views, feel-
ings, interests and concerns, with a politeness, that very
few possess ; and converses with all her country neigh.
bors, on such easy terms, as banish every unpleasant
fecling of distance or restraint.

The heart of this lovely girtis, all over sympathy and
softness. ‘'The big tear trembles in her eye, on every
trying occasion ; and in her closet, along with a small,
but well chosen collection of books, she kas a little box,
with this inscription, * sacred to the poor.” Into this,
she puts, every night, before she sleeps, something to
"be a fuund for merit and distress. She enriches it with
the savings she has made, by retrenching some expen-
sive articles of dress or pleasure. It is filled with mo-
ney, that others would have spent on plays, concerts er
assemblies ; and I will venture to say, that she has in-
finitely sweeter music in her heart, and a more innocent,
sparkling brilliance in her eyes, than any of the mosg
admired frequenters of those gay amusements.

LETTER LXXX.

FROM Louisa’s strict confinement and systematis.
life you would conclude, perhaps, that she had almost
contracted a disrelish for books. But, indeed, it-ig far
otherwise ; her studies are her pleasure ; they are so.
judiciously mixed with entertainment, and so. interwo-
ven, as it were, with the common casual occurrences of
the day, that she considers them more as an amusement,
than a business. Her private moments, when she is left
to her own choice, are not unfrequently beguiled with
the very same employments, which had engrossed the
other parts of the day.

- The garden is the scene, where she indulges all the
luxury of her taste ;: and her rambles into it are as fre-
quent, as the great variety of her avocations will per-
mit. One day, I found her in this retirement. The
place was very happily fancied. Large clumps of trees.
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on both sides, with their intervening foliage, had rea- |
dered it impervious to any human. eye. Nature had
wantoned with particular luxuriance. A clear trans- |
parent spring murmured through the valley.. And it
was fenced, on both sides, with a very lofty mound, cast
up as on purpose, and planted with peremnial shrubs.
A shady arbor in the middle, catching through a beayti-
ful vista, the spire of the village church, invited to med-
itation and to repose. She wasreclined here ratherin a
pensive attitude, reading Burke’s Essays on-the Beauti-
ful and sublime ; and to me she appeared, I must con-
fess, more enchanting, more beaut:fid and more sublime,
than the admired work uf that well known and admired
author. ‘

On another occasion, her mother being much indis-
posed, she had stolen from the domestic circle, to in-
dulge, atleisure, a solitary grief. The.book she held. !
in her hand was Lord Lyttleton’s Dialogues of the
Dead. The soft melancholy visible in her countenance,
the very apparent agitation of her spirits, and the grief,
bursting through her animated eyes, formed a very in..
teresting whole ; whilst her observations on a future
life, on the comfort she derived from the hope of con.
versing with her friends after death; on the probable.
nature and bappiness of heaven, and the permanency of
virtuous frieadship and affection, would not have dis-.
graced any divine or philosopher of the age. . )

A third time of her elopement, she was reading the.
only novel, which she permits herself to read, that of -
Sir Charles Grandison. Tears, like an April shower,
tinged with the sun, were mingled.with her joy. )

The book was opened where the once amiable Har-.
riot Byron is now Lady Grandison ; where the painful
suspense of her virtues, though premature, attachment,
is*crowned by an eternal union with its object, and she
is kneeling to her ever venerable grandmother, to im»
plore a blessing. ¢ Heavens!” (said she) “ what an
exquisite and inimitable painter was Richardson! How
qverwhelmed with admiration, esteem and self annihis.
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lation do I, always, feel myself, when I read the des-
cription of his Harriot Byron. So much piety, yet so
much cheerfulness ; such filial duty, tenderness, affec-
tion, 'so exquisite a sensibility ; so deep and glowing a
passion, conducted with so much delicacy ; such beau-
_ty of person, lostin so much greater sweetness of tem-
per, and such a winning candor and openness of heart
complete my idea of every thing that is noble and amia-
ble in woman.

I never read this writer without weeping. He had
an amazing talent for the pathetic and descriptive. He
opens all the sluices of tenderness, and tears flow down
our cheeks like a river. And (what is most of all) I
never open his book, without feeling my sentimesnts ele«
vated and sublimed, and my heart more alive te all the
suggestions of piety and virtue. If all novels had been
written on such a plan, they would,jdoubtless, have been
very éxcellent vehicles of wisdom and goodness.™

The last time I broke in upen Louisa’s retirement,
she was surrounded with authprs. She seemed bent up.
on indulging her elegant taste, in all its extravagance.

Addison’s papers on the Pleasures of Imagination ;
several pieces of Miss Seward : Mason’s English Gar.
-den; Ariosto, with Hool’s Translation, and Webb’s
inquiry into the beauties of Painting, tagether-with a
collection of Poems lay, in promiscuous dignity, beside
her. She has accustomed herself to enter mto a sort of
common place book, passages, which she thinks particu-
larly striking. T am happy in being able to give you a
little specimen of her choice, for she indulged me with
a sight of the valuable manuscript. :

The first, poetical rose she had plucked, was from
the Italian poet, Ariosto. It was his beautiful picture
of Alcina, the enchantress. I will transcribe a few of
- the lines, and the translation, though a modest blush
tiiged her cheeks, whilst'I read the description.

Di persona era tanto ben formata,
Quanto me finger san pittori industri,
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Con bionda chioma lunga ed anodata ;
Oron non ¢, che piu risplenda e lustri,
Spargeasi per la guancia delicata
Misto color di rose, e di ligustri.

Her matchless person every charm combin’d
Fam'd in th’ idea of a paintei’s mind.

Bound in a knot behind her ringlets roll’d

Down her fair neck, and shown like waving gold ;
Her blooming cheeks the blendid tints disclose
Of lillics, damask’d with the blushing rose, &c. &c.

From Lord Lyttleton’s monody on his lady, she had
copied the following pathetic verses. Whilst I read
them, she appeared amazingly affected.

O shades of Hagley, where is now your boast ?
Your bright inhabitant is lost ; )
You she preferr'd to 4ll the gay resorts,
Where female vanity might wish to shine,
The pomp of cities and the pride of courts :
Her modest beauties shunn’d the public eye ;
To your sequester’d dales,,
And flow’r embroider’d vales,
From an admiring world she chose to fly.
With nature there retir’d and nature’s God,_
The silent paths of wisdom trod,
And banish’d ev’ry passion from her breast,
But those, the geuntlest and the best,
Whose holy flames, with energy divine,
The virtuous heart enliven and improve,_
The conjugal and maternal loye.

Sweet babes, who, like the little, playful fawns,

Were wont to trip along those verdant lawns,
By your delighted mother’s side,

Who now your infant steps shall guide ?

.Ah! where is now the hand, whose tender care

To ev’ry virtue would have form’d your, youth,

.
L
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And strew’d with flow’rs the thorny ways of truth,
O loss beyond repair !

O wretched father left alone
To weep their dire misfortune and thy own!
How shall thy weaken d mind, oppress’d with woe, _
And drodping oe’r thy Lucy’s grave
Perform the duties, that you doubly owe !

Now she, alas! is gone

From folly and from vice, their helpless age to save ?

Mrs. Carter’s celebrated Ode to Wisdom always
makes one thrill with a melancholy pleasure, and it had
furnished Louisa with these beautiful stanzas:

Thy ‘breath, inspires the poet’s song
The pamots free, unbiass’d tongue
The hero’s genrous strife ;
Thine are retirement’s silent joys, -
And all the sweet, endearing ties

Of still, domestic life.

No more to fabled names confin'd
. To thee, supreme, all perfect mind,
- My thoughts direct their flight :
‘Wisdom’s thy gift, and all her force
From thee deriv’d unchanging source
Of intellectual light.

‘O send here sure, her steady ray
To regulate my doubtful way -
hrough life’s perplexing road ;
The mists of error to controul,
And, through its gloom, direct my soul
To happiness and good.

Beneath her clear, dlscemmg eye
The vmonary shadow’s fly

Of folly’s pamtcd show;
She sees through ev’ry fair disguise,
That all, but virtue’s solid joys

Is vanity and woe. .
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Miss Seward’s poetical address to Mr. Wright, en- |
gaged in taking her father’s picture, had supplied her
with these four most interesting and pathetic lines :

O when his* urn shall drink my falling tears,
Thyt faithful tints shall shed a soft relief,

Glow, with mild lustre o’er my darken’d years,
And gild the gathering shades of filial grief.

The ever graceful and elegant Fontaine, 8o justly
esteemed the Corregio of poetry, had supplied her with
the fables of Le Chene et le Rouseau, La Fille; and
from the theatre Surl Education of Comtesse le Genlis,
she had sto'en the fragrant rose of Salency.

From 2 judicious arrangement of these separate
sweets, she had composed a very elegant douquet which
cast a delicious fragrance on her character and virtues.

And now, tell me, what think you of Louisa? Ifshe
was married to the first sovereign in Europe, would she
not be the richest jewel in his crown?

LETTER LXXXIL

I WILL now give you another picture. It is that
of a young lady, whom I have lately had the howor of
secing, just arrived from a boarding school. Itis Lady
Harriet - . But I will not undertake to
say, that the features will please you. They are certain-
ly different from those of Louisa. ,

She was almost incessantly practising little arts, and
adjusting all her airs and graces to engage admiration.
Whea she spoke, she minced her syllables, and ‘when
she lovked, she threw an unnatural vivacity into her eyes.
She is a fine, blooming girl ; and if she had not taken
such uncommon pains to please, must necessarily have
charmed every beholder. '

How long will it be before people learn, that nothing

#* Her Father’s - T Wright's

- . »
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ongages so much, as the ease of nature? An artless
simplicity is the highest charm. Whatever studies ad-
miration, raises disgust. System and constraint destroy
ease. And ease is the parent of all the praces.

It is the business of education to lop off some little
fuxuriant boughs from the tree of nature, but not to con-
strain it, that it cannot vegetate, or give to every branch
an unnatural direction. I should prefer the plain, hon-
est awkwardness of a mere country- girl, to overacted
refinement. - _ .
~ Though Lady Harriet — is not yet four.
teen years old, she has more than the airs and forward-
ness of a woman. \Who can have taught this girl, that
roses are expected to open all at once and not by de-
grees? _ .

Timidity and diffidence are the most attracting qual-
ities of a girl ; a countenance always modest, and un-
'designing ; a tongue often silent, and ears always at.
tentive.

Boarding schools, it should 'seem, may be compared
to Aot beds. They bring fruits and flowers quickly to
their growth. But they have not their proper essence,
healthiness, or flavour.

The girlish state is so pleasing, in itself, that we wish
not to see it exchanged, before its time, for the caution,
the artifices, or the subtil policy of age. v .

It is desirable, that a girl should _retain, as long as

" possible, the innocent dress, manners, habit and senti-
ments of childhood. She -will never be more captiva.
ting; when she is a woman. Natural untortured ring-
‘lets, sashes, frocks, &c. are superior to all the laboured
trappings of fashion. Nature has given to every age
as well as to every season of the year, its appropriate
charms. Wae should be greatly disappointed, if the
soft breezed and the pleasing, new born scenery of the
spring were impatient to’ dissolve into the sultry heats
of summer. - '

A forward girl always alarms me. Indelicacy, im.

prudence and improper connexions start-up to my view:

~
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I tremble for her friends, and see her history, gradually

unfolding into indiscretion. :

Children are apt enough, of themselves to aspire into
womanhood. A governess should check this spirit,
and nip it in the bud. A long nonage, if I may so call
it, is favourable ¢o your sex. During this period, a girl
is acquiring some sulid improvement. When she fan-
cies herself a woman, company, pleasures and conversa-
tion with the other sex, unkinge her mind, and bid un.
quiet thoughts take possession of her fancy.

I could discover from the conversation of Lady Har.
riet, that she was deeply read in novels and romances.
‘Her expressions were beyond nature, turgid and over-
strained, where she only wished to convey a common
idea.

A volume would not be sufficient to expose the dan-
gers of these books. They lead young people into am

enchanted country, and open to their view an imagina-.

ble world, full of inviolable friendships, attachments, ec-
stacies, accomplishments, prodigies and such visionary
joys, as never will be realized in the coarseness of com-
mon life. The romantic turn, they create, indisposes
for every thing that is rational or substantial. They
corrupt all principle.  Fortitude they unnerve, and sub.
stitute, in its place, a sickly sensibility, that cannot rel-
ish common blessings or common things ; that is con-
tinually wounded with its own fancies, and even “ ready
to expire of a rose, in aromatic pain.” Their sentiment
is but a fine spun word for indelicate emotions. Their
sympathy and friendship are often but a specious, flimsy
covering for criminal attachments. Such false, over-
strained ideas have led many a poor girl to ruin. Una-
der.the notion of superior refinement, similarity of souls
and involuntary friend.s:z’ip, she has gradually been se-
virtue, to the commission of
the grossest crifnes. A fine splendid idea has been
used to palliate the dreadful action. Sentiment has tri-
umphed over the vulgar shackles of "conscience, and of
every social and moral obligation. :
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Plays, operas, masquerades and all the other fashion.
able pleasures, have not half so much danger to young
people, as the reading of these books. With them, the
most delicate girl can entertain harself in private, with-
out any censure ; and the poison operates more forcibly,
because ynperceived.  The most profligate villain, that
was bent on the infernal purpose of seducing a woman,
could not wish a symptom, more favoarable to his pur-
pose, than an imagination, inflamed with the rhapsodies
of novels.

Lady H— betrayed great pride, in disa-
vowing any acquaintance with some young ladies, at the
same school,because their parents were not equal to hers
in point of fortune. She had formed, poor girl, wrong .
notions of importance ; and they had not, it should seem,
been properly corrected.

. Under the idea of teaching young people what is due
to their rank, boarding schools encourage pride by a sys-
ten.. Whoever consults the happiness of a daughter,
should, as systematically, endeavour to propogate hu~
mility. . _
< Alas! my dear girl, what have any of us to boast of
What dignity is there in an heap of money, unless it
be devoted to charitable actions? To be carried in
state, to eat deliciously, or to sleep on down, may have
something ia it, to weak mortals, that elevates and
charms ; but to an inhabitant of heaven, or to superior
spirits, must be as frivolous, as the toils or little play
things of children appear to us.

- What supreime importance does it give to a rational
creature, that the silk worm has spun for her a robe of
elegance, ‘or that the milliner has bespangled her with
ornaments ? These ornaments, alas ! cover only a
« poor worm,” a sinner! a creature, subject to innume-
rable infirmities and sorrows ! and after all, the peacock
has more gaudy plumage, and flowers of the ficld are
more beautifully decked ! .

Where again is the dignity of high birth, unless it

leads to dignified conduct? And what are all these ™

~
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tinctions to a creature, that, any instent, may be strip-
Ecd of every thing ; that may die any hour ? and must

e called to a very severe account, if they have not been™
religiously improved ? 4

If you are cver dispnsed to be proud, look forward to
the moment, which will bury, along with you in the
dust, titles, honors, riches, beauty, friends, connexions
— to the moment, when the world will be shrivelled in-
to atoms—when you must stand, a naked and unprotect-
ed criminal, before the supreme Majesty of heaven; -
and endeavor to acquire that universal love, which, for
the sake of doing a religious action, is content to ** be.
come the servant of all.” This love will be a sovereign

_balsam of the soul. It will heal a thousand disorders,
and prevent as many more.

The author of all wisdom and greatness was ¢ meek
and lowly in heart.” He, who could have commanded
kingdoms, inhabited a cottage. Humility is the distin-
guishing badge of his religion. And, whenever you sre
his real disciple, vou will not exalt yourself above the
meanest creature, but under an accumulation of all worl
distinctions, will smite upon your breast with the publi«
can, and say, * Gnd be merciful to me a sinner.”

Huppiness and pride are absolutely incompatible.—
Continnal vexations, fanciful slights and injuries and
provocations wound the seif- sufficient mind.

Pride is contrary to every thing, that p/eates ina wos
man. It has no softness, no benignity, no ease. The
apostle has justly called * a meek and quiet spirit, an
ernament.” It i1s the robe, in which a woman should
always be dressed, who wishes to secure a permanent
sitecm. :

LETTER LXXXII,
' MY DEAR LuUCY, '

I GAVE vyou a description of the true delicacy of
Louisa. I have lately seen it over-acted by another
person, in such a manner, as to disgust me beyond ex-
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pression. The virtues and graces have all their limits.
If pushed further, they degenerate into the very oppoe
site defects, The lady, who hurt my feelings, had not
considered this maxim. Or she had not taste and sense
enough to apply it. Her delicacy was absolute prudery
and ajfectation.

True delicacy is nothing more, than the refiniment of
modesty. It is the sensitive plant of woman, which'
gives the quickest notice of approaching danger, and
trembles at the bare apprehension of any thing, which
can injure her honor, her safety, or repose. So amiable _
in itself, one cannot wonder, that every female wishes
to be thought in possession of it. But it is a shy and
timid plant, and least displays itself; where it is known
to exist in the highest cultivation,

‘Some women are 30 over-laden with this virtue, as.

‘to be almost insufferable in society ; so outrageously vir-

tous, that they render all their purity and principles
suspected. :

" This tremblingly modest female, in a- company, of
which-T had lately the honor of making one, on hearing
that a number of gentlemen. were coming.to drink tea,
seemed very much alarmed, and pretended to make an,

" apology for retiring. Now this was nothing less than

downright hypocrisy. If it had been possible to look
into hér heart, probably, at the very moment, it was
thrilling with joy, for the agreeable information. .
Every woman. in the. world is fond- of our. society,
unless.she has formed some particular attachment, and.
‘wishes to indulge the greater luxury of. solitary recol-
lection, It is a maturaland. an innocent pleasure, and:
it would-be the falsest delfcacy to disown it. We al,
ways-.susprct these prudes.. We fancy, that their mo-
desty diminishes in private, in proportion, as it appears.
to-dilate and to magnify itself, before the public in..
spection. ,
Upon hearing, again, that- a- young-lady had been
smart and lively with a gentleman of her acquaintance,,
she, blessed her stars; and wondered, how such forwarda-
SN :

EN
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ness escaped reprobation ! Now this girl acted from na-
ture. The gentleman was agreeable. .She felt the plea-
sure. She dared to expressit. She wished to enter-
tain him, and she did right. The other blamed her
from envy or from affectation. :

These over-nice and over-virtuous people would de
well to consider, that an oious restraint would banish
all the sweets of an intercourse betwixt the sexes, and
fix a moping and a dismal gloom on the facé of the cre.
ation. It is no breach of true delicacy to comply with
the innocent dictates of nature. A woman may, very
modestly, avow a virtuous attachment. She may ex-
press aun approbation of particular men, and do justice
to their merit. She may shew a fondness for being in
their company. She may chat, in a sociable and an
easy manner with them ; nay she may think of beilg
a wife or a mother, without injuring the finest tints
this laudable quality. Providence intended her for
such circumstances and connexions, .and they need not
a blush,

That piety is most solid, which affects no gloomy ri-
gours, or singularities ; which makes no noise, and
courts no observation. It is so with delicacy. That is
always the most exquisite, which is least ostentatious.
An unstudied openness and simplicity of manners are
the strongest symptoms of a guiltless heart, and a vir-
tuous intention. Those young people are generally, the
most amiable, that are most undisguised. Having no~
thing to conceal, they have studied no ars. They may,
sometimes, give way to little sallies, which the rigid
would condemn ; but they are sallies of good humor,
and generosity forgives them.

Another instance, in which this lady offended me, and
yet from an over désire of pleasing, was by assuming &
mistaken dignity. In fact, true dignity, in any person,
comsists in the virfues; humility, condescension, cane
dor; and is only supported by great qualities, or by & .
train of amiable actions. Butin a woman’s manner, if

she considered only what is gracefid, there should sl
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ways be more of the lovely, than the great; of the en<
gaging, than the magnificent or sublime. Her authori-
‘y'lscll.o‘ﬂd be lost in sweetness ; the dazzling, in the
mild.

Women were not formed to awe us by their majesty,
but to sooth us by their graces. We may be struck with
& Cleopatra, but we /love an Antiope. A Catharine
may astonish us, but we are churmed with a ———memme
C Ce

—

LETTER LXXXIIL

THE tour of affectation is unbounded. I have just
returned from a circle of ladies, whu have been enter-
taining me with a very long harangue, on (what they
choose to call) fine feelings. This is quite a fashiona-
ble subject. The truth is, sensibility is considered as a
matter of refinement, and a proof of being raised above
the vulgar ; and many young people, I do believe, would
be more hurt by any reflection on their sensibility, than
if you suspected their piety and virtue.

This rage for the compliment of fine feelings seems
to have originated in the writings of Sterne. His very
eccentric talents were always contriving some fictitious
tale of woe, and bidding the tear to drop ; the general
circulation of his works, and the novels which have since
sprung up in the Aot-bed of France, and of our own im-
aginations, have led young people to fancy every grace
and almost every virtue, comprised under this specious
“smd comprehensive name. ,

Nothing certainly can be more nauseous and disgust-
ing, than an affected sensibility, as nothing is more
charming than the pure and genuine. But, with all this
noise sbout it, I am far from knowing whether there is
much of the real in the world. * They, whe would be
chought to have.it in perfection, are only in possession
of the artificial. For is it sensibility to prefer the tur-
bid pleasures of midnight to opening buds and blos.
aoms § to the lessons, which the Creator gives in eve
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vegetable and every insect ; to undisturbed centempla-
tion ; to the raptures of devotion, or all the fair and en-
chanting landscapes of creation; to the sentiment, the
taste and knowledge, that are displayed in the works of
the most learned and ingenious men, or the entertain-
ment and delight and profit, we might receive from the
volume of revelation ? Is it sensibility to form a sacred
connexion with one person, and encourage a criminal
attachment to another? Is it sensibility to leave the
charms, the cries, the wants and tender pleadings of an
infant offspring, for the vain and perishable splendor of
a ball, a birth-night, or a levee ?

Every thinking person must be disgusted with such -
a kind of sensibility. Rigid criticism would call itby a .
very harsh name, and, society has reason to reprobate
its tendency. Yet Sterne’s sensibility led to many of
those evils ; and who knows not, that a theusand ladies,
who.vaunt fine feelings, are dupes to this ridiculous il
lusion ?

Brue feeling is of a very different complexion. Like -
genius, it must come from heaven ; indeed it is a part
of genius ; and, like that, is very rare. It depends
considerably on temperament and organization ; is
much heightened by particular advantages of education,
society, friends, reading, observation and reflection ;
and will generally be quickest in the most elevated
minds. But, even when it is. most genuine and poi
nant, it will never be a guide, safely to be trusted till
it is governed by reason, checked by discretion, and
moulded by that religion, which requires us to devote
every instinct we have, to the glory of God, and to
the happiness of all our fellow creatures, and of ours
selves. B

Thus consecrated, it is a source of the purest and the-
richest blessings. It fs the parent of an earnest devo.
tion to him, who gave it, and of a thousand blessings to
mankind. It appropriates all the sorrows of its brethe
ren ! it feels in every woe, * rejoices with them, thay
. dorejoice, and weeps with them that weep ;7 and dous.
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bly alive to all the exercises of piety, in blossoms, in
flowers, in minerals, in vegetables, in stars, in planets,
in the azure vault of heaven, in thunders, in storms, in
earthquakes, in volcanos, in the revolutions of empire,
and destruction of cities, feels most exquisitely, adores
and loves and venerates the wisdom, the power, the
dness and wonders of an all-present, and all-dispos-
ing God.”
- It is with this, as with every other grace and virtue,
There isa false and a true. The false is lond and noi.
sy, much addicted to egotism, and obtrudes itself on
public observation in order to gratify its own conceit
and vanity ; the other, modest, timid, retired, shrinks
into itself ; feels but says nothing of its feelings ; suf-
fers, but conceals its sufferings ; rejoices, but does not
vaunt its joy, and is too delicate in its nature, and too
much interested to solicit pity, or to court approbation,
The one is an humble fire-work, which cracks and spark-
les ; the other is that lightning, which, in an instant, e-
lectrifies and shocks ; this is the offspring of heaven !
that, the artificial creature of the world.

I will conclude this letter with a contrast taken from

life. Flavia lies in bed till noon ; as soon as she rises,
-she opens a novel, or a play-book ; weeps profusely at
imaginary distress, sips strong tea, till she is almost in
hysterics ; concludes, that sensibility is all her own, and
is perpetually complaining how her feelings are shocked
with such a room, or such a prospect, the coarseness of
this character, and of that conversation, and how the
sight of a poor heggar gives her the vapors.
- Emily never says a word about her feelings, rises
with the dawn, endeavaours to fortify her bedy with air
snd exercise, and her mind with devotion ; is oftner
seen with her bible, than any other book ; seems pleas-
ed with every person and every object about her, and
puts on a cheerful smile, when her bosom is really
shtirobbing with pain, for the distresses of her fellow
greatures;

I was lately in her company, when acase of very
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singular distress happened to be related, of a lady re-
duced, from the height of afluence, to a poverty which
she attempted to conceal. Shs uttered not a syllable,
but, in a little while, quitted the room, and returned,
after a considerable interval, with eyes, that she had
vainly bidden not to betray her emotions. The next
circumstance I heard, was, that she had sent a 56l bank
note without any signature, to the relief of the fair suf-
ferer, The secret was discovered, contrary to the
strictest injunctions, by the imprudence of the bearer.
She has, since, adopted one of the daughters, to be ed-
ucated for her own.

Tell' me now, my Lucy, which of these is the trua
and the productive sensibility ?

LETTER LXXXIV,

I WILL give you candidly, at your request, my o=
pinion of some celebrated writers, If you differ from.
me on reading them, it may nroduce a collision of sene
timents, which will be favorable to our mutual improve=
ment. At any rate, it will serve to exercise your own
judgment and discrimination.. «

Voltaire is a graceful, but a superficial writer. He
had more taste than genius, and mere liveliness than
authenticity. Volatile in his. researches, impatient of
investigation and hasty in his decisions, you can scarce.
ly rely on the truth or authority of any facts, he relates.

If I must recommend any of his works, it should be
his Henriade. But I do not wish you to cultivate any
-cloce acquaintance with so erroneous, and seductive an
author. -

Rousseau is very fanciful, but very engaging. His
whims are all the ebullitions of genius; and, as such
they please. Nothing was ever so strangely romantie,
as his Emilius, or system of Education ; a mere paper
edifice of children, which the first and -gentlest touch'of
expericnce totally destroys. You may read it to be an
mused, not to be instructed. '
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“you will naturally ask, were these distinguish.

- =mies to revclation ? The truth is, genius dis«

sove in shackles, or to tread beaten paths.—

ity is its constant aim. It must candidly be

(1 4, that revelation has some doctrines, superior to

(4 reason. O-herwise, we should have no exercise

or our faith ; and our organs of perception would be

too subtile and too refined for a mertal state. And

these very enlightened men choose net to stop at myse

teries, but, in the pride of understanding, arrogamtly
disbelieve, what they cannot comprehend.

Happy the humble Christian, who submits and a.
dores ! who considers reason but as an imperfect guide,
and patiently waits the moment, when the splendors of
full discovery shall shine around him !

LETTER LXXXV.

MY DEAR LUCY,

AFTER all the noise, that has been made about him,
what has this great Lord Chesterfield written ? What
new ideas has he communicated to the world ?

He has given us a few sketches of heathen mytholo-
gy, of the Grecian, Roman, and English histories, writ-
ten in a pleasing style ; and he has inculcated upon
youth, that excellent maxim, of not losing a single mo-
ment from imptovement. A man of very moderate
talents might have done likewise. He had doubtless,
some claim to taste ; but very little strength or origin-
ality of genius appears through his writings ; but he was
a nobleman, who had been conspicuous for his station,
and his coronet has reflected a lustre on his page.

‘What real critic must not smile at his decision, when
he boldly pronounces the Henriade of Voltaire, superi-
or te the Iliad, the Bneid, and to Paradise Lost? Per-
haps, this poem may be free from some, little spots of
the others ; but then itis not a sun, whose fire con-
sumes every slighter blemish, and leaves the reader *
wrapped im a profound enthusiasm and amazement.
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If it surpasses them in a cold correctness, has it their
sublimity, their energy and fire  1f it has not their ex+
crescences, has it their impassioned beauties 2 Compar-
ed with the Iliad, or with the work of Milton, it-is-a
neat spruce fir, placed near a spreading and majestic
oak. Itis a gentle rivulet by the side of a foaming tor-
rent, or a magnificent ocean. It is a petty artificial fires
vgrk, playing in the uneighbourhood of a tremendous

ma.

But Voltaire was a eongenial writer, and a congenial
soul. In praising his superficial talents, Chesterfield
did an honor to his own. .

It this writer had not been a peer, who would have
read his letters with so much avidity 2 All he has pros
duced, would immediately have perished with the other
frothy bubbles of the day. His eternal repetition of
¢ graces, graces,” makes one absolutely sick ; and the
regimen he prescribes for the attainment of them, cre-
ates him an enemy, in every friend of religion and of
virtue. 4
- Society should burn his books, All the women, in
the world, should form an unanimous confederacy a-
gainst him. He has done every thing in his power to
render them detestable ; they should do every thing in
theirs, to make the infamy of his ‘character immortal. -

Read him, to despise his opinions and maxims. Read
him that you may rescue the honors of your sex, and
give the lie, in your own example, to every kbel he has
uttered, and every scandal he has endeavored to propa-
gate through the world. : <

Serr—

LETTER LXXXVL

GIBBON is splendid, elaborate, elegant. To me,
however, he is not, always, perspicueus. 1 am, some-
times, obliged to pause to discover his meaning. This
arises from his having studied an uniform, condensed
harmony of period, or attempting to graft the peculiari-
ties of Tacitus, on' the English idiom. He is, however,

~



LETTERS TO A YOUNG LADY 187

en the whole, a captivating writer; and I would not
forbid you the pleasure of perusing his interesting work.
You may admire his language without imbibing his in.
fidelity. It is, indced, so artfully concealed under
beds of roses, that, if you had not heard so much about
it, you would nog casily have discovered the venom of
his pen.

What could induce this splendid historian so insidi=
ously to atterapt the undermining of christianity, which
is the greatest balm and sweetner of life ? What are his
rounded periods, if they have a tendency to rob the
world of its sublimest prospects, and of all its support-
ing hopes ? What will the fame of talents avail him, if
he has done his utmost to circulate infidelity, as widely
as his writings, and strew his paths, in every place,
through which he has passed, with heaps of the mur.
dered ?

It is amazing that authors do not, more frequently,
look forward to the moment, when to have made a noise
in the world, by singular opinions, will convey ne joy
or comfort to the heart; and when the only consolation
must be, that they have labored to promote the glory of
God, and the benefit of man.

I would not, for the richest mitre in the kingdom, be
a Gibbon, in my latest moments. In health and pros.
perity, we may be dazzled with tinsel. But when we
come to die, every thing will vanish, but picty and
“utho : . . »

Immoral writers may do the greatest mischief to so-
ciety, of any other characters whatever. They may
corrupt and taint the morals of the most distant poster-
ity. In this sense, they may, for a long time, continue
to be sinning, when their bodies are entombed. Their
sentiments may convey a deadly poison, to operate on
mauny generations yet unborn. And what reparation
or atonement can they make for unhjnged principle, for
violated intégrity, and undermined hope. The Roms
ish church has a very striking doctrine, that such peo»
ple continue in pur%atory the longest of all others. .
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I bless God, that I never wrote a line, however fee-
ble, but with a good intention. And may this pen drop
-from my hands, before it ever leads me to finish a pers-
od, that shall give me one uncomfortable thought, or
one feeling of remorse, in my expiring moments.

LETTER LXXXVIL

MY DEAR lUcCY,

THOUGH, from principle, a declaimer against no-
nels, yet of one writer, who goes under this name; I
profess myself a passionate admirer. I mean Richard-
son. His works, indeed, are not to be examined by
the strict laws of a fastidious criticism. They have
many luxuriancies, and too much prolixity. The lan-
guage is natural and easy, but it 1s not condensed into
the elegant conciseness and energy of the ancients.
Richardson was a stranger to the inimitable models of
Greece and Rome. He was not a classic ; but he poss
sessed a most extensive knowledge of human life and
manners ; his judgment was strong and penetrating ;
his taste, accurate ; his sensibility, exquisite ; his ima-
gination, wonderful ; and his heart, impassioned. Ma-
ster of the human character, he knew all its meander-
ings. Master of the human soul, he penetrated into all
its foldings and recesses.

With the same breath, and in the same moment; he
melts, he transports, he elevates, he -dignifies, he con-
vinces, ard instructs. Pathos is all his own. * He o-
pens the hardest rocks by the mere force of his narra
tive, and the waters flow.” : :

Richardson was, indeed, a writer of no trifling magni-
tude. He was a genius of no ordinary kind. * Degrade

" this ethereal spirit, as you will, it will mount up to its
kindred skies. Call him a novelist, his merit rises a.
bove names and forms. 7These cannot debase his tal-
ents. Handle this substance, as roughly as you please,
it returns, with an elastic vigor, to its usual shape, and
defies oppositions
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Bat the excellency of his infension is above all praise.
The interests of virtue and religion were near his heart
and he chose the epistolary plan merely to engage the

" attention of his readers, and that imagination might

lend its liveliest charins to unimate his precepts.

What a pattern of all virtues and graces, s his Gran.
dison! Whut a lovely and finished girl, is his Iarrict
Byron ! What an unrefied picty ! What a meliing af-
fection ! What filial duty to her aged grand-mother !
What a kind sympathy with all her friends ! What sen-
sibility, yet what prudence ! What tenderness, vet what
discretion, aspear in her character! How nicely is her
seriousness mixed with vivacity, her fine sense with
modesty, and her frankness with decorom ! How fond-
ly does she love, yet how delicately does she manage
and regulate the flame !

When she pined, in secret, with an unconquerable
attachment, what cheerfulness to all her friends burst
through the heavy gloom, that lowered on her mind !
What fear of giving any -pain to others, though com-

fortless herself! What veaneration did she express for

the uthappy Clementina ! What a generous concern for
the innoceng, girlish emotions of Emily’! What an un-
affected friendship for the lively Lady G and
when she was really addressed by her Grandison with
what ao open frankness, yet what a guarded delicacy
and involuntary confusion, did she tell him that he had
the full possession of her soul ! :

How venerable and engaging has this writer made
the character of a clergyman, in the case of Dr. Bart-
lett! How judiciously has he mixed the pastor, with
the friend, and combined the most rigid principles, with
the softest and most attractive graces. What inno-
cence, integrity, and what prudence and caution about in-
terfering ia family concerns, has he given, in another
work, to Dr. Lewen ! What an independent spirit, like-
wise ; what a leaning .to the side of the unfortunate
Clarissa, in opposition to all the greatest of her friends ;
what a glowing, universal benevolence ; what a serene,
and undissembled piety ! And how strikingly tea °
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contrasted both with the cunning hypocrisy and pedan-
tic uffcctation of another person, who, likewise, wore,
without really deserving, so sacred a garb ! .

In opposition to modern customs, which, under a
false idea of greatness, would trample on sacred cete.
monies, and bring the holy ordinances of religion to

their own fire-sides, in a manner, which divests them of
~ all solemnity and decorum, what an invincible. attach-
ment does his Grandison display to all the decencies and
duties of the church ! What a reluctance daes he ex-*
press against having his marriage desecrated by a pri-
vate celebration ; and how does he oblige his timid and
his blushing Harriet to vow at the altar, in the pres-
ence of God, and in the face of day, her obedience,
and her affection ! In fact these outward decencies are
the very fences of piety. Break them down and the
sacred enclosure will soon become “ common and une -
clean.”

If, in short, I wished a girl to be every thing, that
was great, I would have her -continually study his Cla
rissa. If I was ambitious te make her every thing that
was lovely, she should spend Aer days and nights in cone
templating his Byron. '

I must, however, confess a strong preference for the
work of Sir Charles Grandison. The reading of Cla.
rissa leaves, upon the mind, too melancholy impress-
jons. Her distresses are too deep and too unvaried for
sensibility to bear. She was every thing that was vir
tuous, and we look up with admiration. She was eve-
ry thing, that was miserable, and we ook down with
despair. We are tempted to fancy, that * there is no
reward for the righteous, nor any God that judgeth the
earth.”

There is a certain point, beyond which our passions
will not bear to be racked. Beyond it even sympathy,
the loveliest of them all, turns into the wildness of de.
spair. Virtue may have its sorrows and its trials ; bat
they should not be perpetual. Hope would cease to
bleom, and the year become intolerable, if it was whol-
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ly composed of a dull and dreary winter, without a
spring. If Providence did net, generally, interfere in
favor of its saints, religion, I should suspect, would
soon lose one of its strongest encouragements, and most
sovercign supports. :

‘Misa Byron is always lovely, and always enchanting.
Her virtues are more withia the reach of mortality. Her
afflictions are less poignant ; and when her long attach-
ment is crowned with success, every good mind feels a

" pleasure, too big for expression. We are happy for
Clarissa, only when she is-dcad. We are very agreea-
bly interested for Miss Byron, through every period of
her life, and Lady Grandison charms us into congratu-
lating triumph. :

LETTER LXXXVIIIL

YOU  say very truly, that the pictures of Richardson
-are drawn above life ; that Sir Charles Grandison nev-
er existed except in idea, nor so accomplished a woman,
as Harriet Byron.

All this is granted. Morality, does not admit of per-
fection. Light and shade go together. Foibles and
perfections are an inseparable mixture. The rich soil
which produces great talerits, by the same prolific ener-
gy, nurses the rankest weeds. :

But what is all this against his writings ? Why peo-.
ple, you say, are deterred from attempting to imitate so-
exalted a pattern. But that would be a mark of an ig-
noble soul, and of a lukewarmness in the cause of reli-

. gion and virtue. If we despair of attaining to all their
perfections, is it nothing to approximate, as nearly as we
can ? Is it not a noble and a glarious emulation, at least,

-t0 exert our utmost strength, when we are running the
race of immortality ? - :

-+ The founder of our holy religion is much more high-
Iy raised above our imitation, and yet do not the scrip-
tures press us to make the necessary attempt? Who.
ever thought this pattern blameable, becauseso axalted.?"
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Or who ever dreamed of remitting his endeavors, be-
cause he could not reach the sublimity of its virtues ?

The one you will say, was real ; the other is ficti-
tious ; this is human ; that divine,

Trbe ; but are we not to copy this divinity, in our

ree 7 And who can blame fancy for presenting us
with a perfect mirror of goodness ! If imagination can
be used to an important purpose, this I think is the
plan ; if it can be sanctified 1o aid the interests of picty,
this appears the mode of sanctification. It is only to be
blamed, agd then it becomes, in all these books, a most
dangerous and unholy principle, when it exhibits scenes
and images ta inflame those passions, which should al.
ways be, religiously, suppressed.

Nor do I blush, on the whole, cautious as I should
be, to have borne this humble testimony to the merit of
the author of Sir Charles Grandison, to have offcred
my unavailing incense at his shrine. If I durst preach
in some such manner, I could make more converts.
The pulpit will never have its full influence and effect,
till argument is mixed with strong appeals to the Aeart;
and till, whilst the judgment is convinced, the imagina.
tion is permitted by lively, descriptive and emergetic
sallies, to~captivate the soul,

——rr

LETTER LXXXIX.

MY DEAR LUCY,

I REJOICE to find you disgusted with Tristram
Shandy. I never thought these writings fit for a Ia:zi
Let me candidly ask our moderate fair ones, co
they bear to hear such conversations, without blushing,
or expressing their contempt? Aund should not then the
eye be as chaste, as the ear ? The first, indeed, can be
gratified in private. But can that delicacy be very ex-
quisite, which can regale, when alone,”on sentiments
and dnscriptions, from which, in public, it affects to tusn

away with indignation and abhorrence ?
1 have always, in private, lamented that Sterne wasa
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clergyman. He might be a lively humorous companion,
but he had too much kwvity, for this profession. It is
true, he had talents ; but what is ungoverned genius, but
a violent flame, which burns instead of warming, and
dazzles, where it should enlighten and direct.

This writer has done inexpressible mischief. He has
opened wide the flood-gates of indecency, and an over.
whelming torrent has poured on the land. He has
conveyed indelicate ideas into the minds of young peo-
ple, under the specious vehicle of sentiment, and has
dignified ev:ntual crimindlity with the false, insidious
title of involuntary attachment. The corrupted and un-
blushing fair has gloried in her shame. She has appeal.
ed for her justification, from the grassness of passion,
to secret and irresistible feelings of the heart.

It is a just compliment to the present age, that the
best writers preserve more decorum. An indelicate al-
lusion would now be esteemed an unpardonable offenee
against the public taste. Even the sfage is considera.
bly reformed. It was far otherwise in (what was call-
ed) our Augustan age. Almost every author of that
period (Addisor excepted,) breathes something of in-
delicacy, In many passages, Swift is intolerable ; Pope
indecent ; and even Bolingbroke, with all his claims to
birth, as well as eloauence, is not without some gross
ideas, and some vulgar expressions.

But the great corrupter of them all was Swift. The
reservoir of filthiness ; all the separate streams might
claim him for their parent source. I have already give
en my seatiments of this author. It is not necessary 1o
swell the invective, or add any thing to the charges, ad-
duced against him. His -abilities I never suspected ;
ll:;ut I always called in question his temper and his
‘heart.. ,

Panegyrists, however, have enumerated his ma
virtues. To Ireland, they say, he was a skilful patri-
ot ; to the church, a defender ; and to the poor a
friend. : . :

For the honor of human aature; I will not endeaver
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tak.
Or who ever dreamed of remitting ..t them all be /ﬁn
cause he could not reach the s/ _nalance will not

The one you will say, war
tious ; this is human ; th~

Trbe; butarewe v
degree ? And who ear TER XC. _
with a perfect mirroer  # nul writers increase your pie
beused to an '~ i, I did mot mention in my”
plan; ifit - ,.“‘,f'}*"', Devout Exercises of the Heart,
this appearstb - 7.7, much pleased, because to me
blamed, apd - ¥* ined, and rather rhapsodies of a
dangerous %" than the dictates of a cool and a

and imar : But if they really warm and

waysb " greatand ultimate end of all religious
{Wo 7Pl noone can pretend, in this respect, to

be,t ‘:hc conscience or the feelings of others.

7. pbservations, however, upon life and man-
2.7 has always appeared the most durable,
ger® . ‘most founded on reason and conviction ; and

.-h"’" I abhor the cold rock of scepticism, yet there is,
ol o some danger, that a well disposed woman,
like¥ sensibility is, as yet, stronger than her judgment,
¥ . founder on the opposite quicksands of enthusiasm

of guperstition.
"'sﬁu I would rather see a small mixture of credulity,
o unbelief ; But there is an happy mediom betwixt
extremes ; and it is very cbservable, that these pen-
¢, who, in some peculiar period of their lives, or un-
der some disiressing circumstances, have seemed to
soar up on the wings of pious zeal, into the highest re.
ions, have, afterwards, sunk below the common level,
into a strange degree of carelessness and inattention.

There are moments in the moral life, when fancy
plucks the reins out of the hand of reason ; and though
she drives at intervals, with a furious rapidity, yet na-
ture soon becomes exhausted with the violence, and.
cannot mount some intervening hills without stopping
for refreshment. Sometimes, she has been known, so
sit dowa in a listless languor, and wholly to abandon the
Journey in despair.

wyp

P
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‘re not, in this state, formed for extremes. Any
sions, too violently exercised, would wear out
~tframe. True piety is not the blazing me-
.our, fterv in its aspect, and engaging the as-
- .ot of a gazing multitude, but that softer and
4 light of the firmament,  which shineth more

-4 more unto the perfect day.”

LETTER XCL

I AM sorry to say, that you displav a false taste in
admiring Kilkhampton Abbey. I am now speaking of
fts merits, merely as a composition. It is not executed
with the skill of 8 master. The same uniform torn of
period and of sentiment, and the same laboured pomp
of words, is visible through all the different inscriptions.
Surely the epitaphs on so many characters, all written as
wmight be suppesed, by different hands shuuld be various

. and multiform.

I never thought epitaph an easy species of writing.—
It requires such a nice discrimination of character, such
a force of pathos, and so concise an elegance, as fall not
to the lot of one man, in a thousand. Many have at-
tempted this stile of compesition ; but, in my opinion,
few have succeeded. ,

I do, indeed, most cordially detest this anonymous
gbuse. It is contrary to all my ideas of civilization,
politeness, fortitude, ard even common generosity, and
militates against every thing, that should constitute the
real character of a gentleman, or a christian.

" No man lives, without foibles or ‘particularities ; and,
if instead of making allowance for those of others, in
order to receive an indulgence for our own, we ungene-
rously expose them to ridicule or contempt, the conse-
quence, in society, must be a general coldness, disgust,
rancour, hostility, and unceasing persecution.

No person can be 30 ci cumspect, particularly in a

blic character, as to avoid creating, though withk
intending it, a number of little piques and enem
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gainst himsclf; sometimes even by an inflexible dis.
charge of necessary daties ; and if his character must -
be taken from the colourings of those, whom he has thus
innocently, perhaps laudably offcnded, all his “virtues
will be thrown into the back ground, and his foibles ag-
gravated with the utmost virulence of malice and re-
sentment. Prejudice ugainit, may render the most a-
miable person ridiculous, by concealing the great, and
bringing forward the little; and prejudice for, may
give some sort of merit to the most despicable and a.
bandoned. Such a liberty of the press i3 downright li-
centiousness ; and every friend to order and virtue, if
he will consult his own feelings, will not hesitate to pro=
nounce, that of all sacred things, character is most so.
If a person however great, had used me ungenerous-
ly, I would certainly expose him to public censure, and
drag him before the formidable triunal of my country.
I would appeal from the oppression of any individual,
to the general equity and candour of mankind. ThisI
should conceive, not merely an act of justice to myself,
but likewise to the world. It is. a common interest,
that tyrants, however high in raok, or in self estima.
tion, should meet with their deserved infamy and-con-
tempt. Such a display of true spirit wonderfully stops
the progress of despotism, and teaches insolence the
hard lesson of moderation. But, then, it should be
done in the most open manner. I would candidly’ sub..
scribe my name to the charges, I adduced ; and whilst
I shewed the worll that I feared not the person of mae,
I would convince mine adversary, that I was far abave
the mexnness of taking an unmanly or ungenerous re-
venge. :
This honest courage was possessed, in an eminen
degrce, by the late Dr. Johnson. Nothing has pleased
me more in the history of his life, than his truly mag-
nanimous conduct to the late earl of Chesterficld. When
he undertook to compose his elaborate dictionary, he
solicited the favor of inscribing it to his Lordship, who.
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was then, if I mistake not, secretary of state. Flattered
with appearing the patron of literature, Chesterfield ac-
cepted the honor of the dedication, and an Aonor it
would®have been to amy nobleman in the world. Inthe
progress of this long and tedious work, he received no
very solid marks of encouragement from his patron, and
suspected on the whole, that the courtly peer meant on-
ly to amuse him. )

., Johnson had too much spirit either to brook the idea
of neglect, the chicanery of a minister, the violation of a
promise, or the servility of an abject dependence. He
was not likely to be darzled with the glitter ot a coro-
net, or intimidated with the ceremonious pageantry of
office. He, therefore, wrote a formal letter to the no-
bieman, upbraiding him with insincerity, disclaiming,
his protection, and assuring him, that he did nnt want,
and never would receive, any of his favors. The con.
sequence of this fracas was, that he afterwards stung
Chesterfield with such bitter invectives, and so many
pointed strokes of raillery and satire, as made him hear-
tily repent of having roused his resentment, and desir-
ous, at any rate, of a reconciliation. Johnson, howev-
er, persisted in his antipathy, and never afterwards, I
believe, wrote a dedication. :

If Chesterfield intended only to dally with the author
of this dictionary, he should certainly have considered,
that men of great abilities have too much penetratin
not to see through any flimsy disguises of a minister ;
too much irritability not to be exasperated with hypo-
crisy or artifice, and too /ofty a reliance on their own
native powers to be afraid ot any peer or monarch in the
‘erd. o

Johnson, it is true, had not then attained all his em.
inence and distinction. He was comparatively, but ris.
ing into notice. The day that should announce him
the hero of literature, was only in its dawn: But con-
trasted with his ss//4 merit, what is the paltry tinsel of
station, from which some people immediately become
=0.supercilious and forbidding?
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If Chesterfield did not think the author of the Ram.
bler, greater than himself : if from the foot alone, he
could not prognosticate the future strength and immense

rtions of this literaty Hercules, he had not% sin.
gle grain of that shrewdness or discernment, for which
he has been 30 much complimented by the weorld.

Such is my idea of the true and genuine spirit, which
should characterize a scholar and a gentleman. It is
not a stiletto, stabbing in the dark, but a challenge to a
fair and generous onset, in which your antagonist has
the opportunity of self-defence, and of managing all his
weapons to advantage. .

LETTER XCII.,

THE beauty of the Lady you allude to, was her
misfortune. It inspired her with an immoderate vani.
ty, and that vanity paved the way to her ruin. It Jdug
the grave, in which her peace and character are now
intombed.

And after all, my dear girl, what is this beauty ? It
is a little clay, cast in an elegant mould, and by the hand
of an eqquisite artist, fashioned into something of sym-
metry and order. It is a small mixture in the cheeks,
of roses and carnations. )

But who needs to be informed that clay is very per-
ishable, that roses and carnations are but summer ne-
ments, and that afterwards there comes a long autumn
of sickness, or a still more dreary winter ot infirmity
and old age. ‘

How transient are the power and duration of beauty !
How very slight an accident or disease blasts it for ev-
er ! How fatal is a fever, the small-pox, or a little cor-
roding grief to all its allurements! and if they do not
perish sooner, how dreadfully are they ravaged by the
hand of time !

Whilst summer lasts, a few, fluttering insects light

.upon its lips, to sip the sweets. Some straggling birds
of passage chirp upon the neighbouring spray, delighted
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-with a view of the amiable object. The notice is enchant-
ing, and imagination promises that it shall be eternal.—
But the first storm, that comes, alas! these feathered
songéters migrate to warmer climates, and a serener
sky,' leaving all its withered charms to perish in neg-
ect!

.How ridiculous is the girl, who wilfully swallows the.
poison of flattery for any personal charms, and, in the
height of her intoxication, can be insolent or conceited !
What woman of spirit should not aspire to qualities
that are less accidental and less subjcct to change!
‘W hat woman of reflection should not resolve to adorn
and cultivate a mind, whose treasures may be inexhaus-
tible, and whose attractions never die?

I pity every girl, whom nature has gifted with a very
pretty face. She seems, by the very act, to have mark-
ed her out for trials and temptations, and our strength
is not always in proportion to our conflicts.

Most of the unfortunate ladies, I have known, have
been celebrated for their beauty.  This has gathered all
the worthless of our sex about them ; and called them
into battle, where, if they have not fallen, they have gen-

“erally received considerahle scars.

Beautiful women, flushed with conquest, often neg-
lect the necessary cultivation of their heart and under-
standing ; and if every man would examine himself se-
riously, and was required to give in a list of the females
he most respects, the prettiest, I helieve, would not
generally be in the number.

tma—

LETTER XCIIl.

Do you ask for patterns of conduct afier what I have
said of Louisa? I do not think you want any; but I
will mention a few, which just occur, and endeavour to
appreciate their merits or defects.

Addison has several in his Spectatoms, which are
wrought up with mllr)mtable beauty.
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The Antiope of Cambray, is a charming picture, but
it betravs the touches of a popish ecclesiastic.

Low's Miranda, is an hercine of virtue; but she
breathes too much the austeriy and the abstraction of
that very animated, but peculiar writer. -Her piety is
too monastic. It wants grace, cheerfulness and ease.

Richardson’s Clarissa has qualities above woman, and -
her sorrows plunge the reader into despair,

Miss Byron is every thing, thatis finished in a female.
We admire her greatly, but we love her more. The
sweetness of the character swallows up its dignity ; in
the amiable, we forget the great.  She is precisely what
every man of principle and taste would have a woman
to be, when he wishes to be married, and wishes to be
happy.

With some persons, his Clementina may have her su.
perior excellences. A\ passion, all sentiments and all
directed to the mind, and a superstitious religion, in a
particular’country, wholly vanquishing that passion, may
be a fine spun, amusing speculation.  But to'me it ap-
pears visionary and romantic; and the admirers of this

- story will generally, I conceive, be found amongst those
ladies who would gladly persuade us, that by a rant of
goodness, they can rise above the innocent passions of
mortality, and all the natural weakness of their sex.

When I wish to be delighted and charmed with wo. |

+ man, I would always place before me the full length

jece of Marriet Byron. She has sentiment, but she

has frailty ; she hus spirit, but she confesses herself t
have, likewise, matter in her composition.

Sat——

LETTER XCIV,

POOR Lousia, netwithstanding all her goodness, is,
at present, in the greatest affliction, and for a reason,
which reflects no little honeur on her sensibility and
virtue.! .

I have just received a letter from her father, informs
ing me, that Dr. ~=— ——, Rector of B e e,
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and the confidential friend and intimate of their family,
is very probably on his death bed.  He was lately cal-
led upon, it seems, to visit onc of his hearers, who was
sick with a putrid sore threat and fever, and has taken
the infections  The phvsicians entertain but slender
hopes of his recovery, and Philander® has been admin.
istering to him that holy sacrament. which with prayers
and blessings, he has himsclf so often administered to
others. The whole village is in mourning. All the
peasants, I am told, appear as sheep without a shep-
herd.

This good man was well acquainted with everv per-
son in his parish. He thought it his duty, to visit all
his hearers, to investigate their spiritual, as well as tem-
poral wants, and to remove the former, whilst he exten.
ded aliberal supply to the latter,

The death of such a person is more than the loss of
the nearest relatives. A good clergyman, in the coun.
‘trv, unites, in his own person, all the tender connexions,
He is a father, brother, guardian, all inone. Dr. -——,
was not only revered, as a minister, but, in every fami.
ly, welcomed, as a bosom friend.

A religious pastor, indeed, never fullv knows the
comforts of his office, till he is thus united to his people,
¢ till he knows his sheep, and they follow him.” In
such an intimacy, hearts expand; many excellent

and seasonabl-: aduiees may be given which the solem.
mty of the pulpit would not admit : little griefs are un-
boaomed’; little perplexities are remored, and affection
springs up by the side of duty. .

1 am going to make a visit to this worthy clergyman,
and will give you the earliest intelligence of the state
in which I find him. .

LETTER XCV.

- THE apprehension concerning Dr. were
, bur too well founded. He is L do believe, in the last
. stage of life. Deth is on the poiat of closm& his eyes,

#* The facicr of Louisa.
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and opening for him the just reward of all his labours
and his zeal.

I have becn with him almost night and day, ever
since I had the pleasure of writing to you, and have re-
ceived a stronger lesson, than ever, of the vanity of all
carthly things, and the supreme dignity of virtue.

These solemn scenes wonderfully improve the heart.
They strip ambition of its plumage. The world appears
a phantom! honours and promotions all a dream !

Though I have been much affected, yet I have been
comforted, in an equal degree, by his cheertul piety,
and edifying -conversation. His faith and resignation
rise superior to his pains. They are literally big with
immortality ; and he longs to be dissolved and to be
with Christ, : .

Unwearied and exemplary as he has always been in
the discharge of his pastoral duties, he is econtinually la-
menting his want of zeal, vigilance and exertion. The
duties of the ministry are, I do believe, beyond human
ability : ¢ Who said St. Paul, is sufficient for these
things ” But when I hear the declarations of this ex<
lent man, and compare, as it is natural, his example
with my own, I cannot but be seriously alarmed, and
sketch out nothing for my own last moments, but re-
morse and fears. :

My good friend and his lady have takén their last
leave. It would have touched any heart to have seen
this interview. I camnot do it justice by words. The
pencil of 2 Raphael could not fully representit. It was
all heart and soul. Silént looks and manner were the
principal language, and they spoke indeed! Such a wo-
man’s breast panting with griet, upon such an occasion
rises above the powers of descriptioh. ’

“O! (says the expiring christian, raising his languid
eyes and endeavouring to use a tongue, which death
had almost palsied) be as you /ave been, the comforters
of'my people (for they alas! will feel a transient void)
and our friendship, I doubt not, will shortly be renew=
e¢d in another life. Death can only for a little time,
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separate these bodies: Our real interests, our souls
and happiness must ever be united.”

Louisa i= in- onsolable.  * Tears have been her meat
day and night ,” and her grief is the heavier, as she is
not pcrmitted. from motives «f prud nce, to see the last
struggles of this excellent man o receive his blessing.

“ Providence, (says the accomplished girl) has now
but oxre heavier stroke to inflict, and that 1> the death
of my father, or my mather, Indeed a second father
Re has always been to me in the fullest sense of the
word. Whathas not this gond maa done, what has he
not evey said, to train my useful sentim-nts o virtue,
and, direct my steps in the wavs of peace? To him X
could disclose every rising fear. To kim I conld uu-
bosom the anxious sorrow, that would h.ve lirked at
my heart.  But why should I compliin? Have 1 nnt
still a thousand comforts, spread around vy retiremen 2
Have I cot yet two parents Icft, accomplished, as thy
are tender, and watchful, as thev are good 2 It is 1 ne
proper to gricve. I will dry these tcars. Tt is the
Lord, let him do what seemeth him good.  The god
Abraham was required to Sacrifice, on the altar. with
_bis gwn hands, an oniv son.  And I should surcly learn
to resign without murmuring. whenever it shall seem
mect to his wisdom and goudness, the ngarest filcads™

LETTER XCVI.

THE conflict is fi:i-hed. The pangs are over. Dr.
: s no more,  Heis now | trust a biessed spirit,
and knows no longer pain, or sortow or apprehension,

From the vatuial tendcrness and sensibiliiy of his
temper you may wonder, that he lived and died unmar-
ricd. Butit is a sccret koown only to his intimate
‘friends, that he had formed an.aitachment, in his early
years which being disippointed by the death of the la-
.d¥, the delicacy of his mind never af exw.irds admitied
.of anther,  Hi- par-iality was not of the comnon, fus
guive kind, liwas a gccp and permanenut UGy

: > 2, :
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Having ouce fondly loved, he attempted to love no
more.

As his private fortune was comfortable, and his pre.
ferment good, you will conclude, perhaps, that he died
very rich. But this is not the case. The poor were
constantly fed from his table, as well as edified by his
counsels. He was aliving example of the charity he
recommended, and a witness of the truth, ¢ that it is
more blessed to give than receive.”

Though remarkable for his prudence, as well as pas.
toral zeal, yet having but a few distant relatives, who
were all in very easy circumstances, he has only left to
each, an equal legacy of 4100 ; and the remainder of
the £.5000, he possessed, is ennrely devoted to charita.
ble uses.

To each of his three servants, he has bequeathed an
annual stipend of /.20, on this easy eondition, however,
that they be never absent when in health, from the church
or sacrament ; that they always appear meat and de.
cent, and that they lay up, from their pittance, one sin-
gle six pence on the first day of every week, to be ex-
pended in charity. The residue of his fortune is to be
employed, partly in establishing a fund for the distribu- -
tion of religious ooks and tracts, amongst the poor and
ignorant of his parish, at the discretion of the minister ;
and partly, for the clothing and educating a specific
number of boys and girls in a school, which he had
founded, and very principally supported, in his. life.
time.

My friend and I are joint executors. . Tohim he has
demised a considerable part of his excellent library ; to
me a number of bo'sks, which are at once a monument
of his taste and friendship ; to Mrs. , all the ele.
gant furnitare of his drawing-room, and to his sweet,
and as he styles her, ever dear Louisa, his pictures, sta.
tues, busts and petrefactions, beside a number of deve-
Lional aathors, gilt and finished with an elegance and
beauty, which express the opinion he had Justly con-
seived of her cultivated mmd. =
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When the poor girl was informed of this legacy, she
burst into a flood of tears, nor could all the tender ofe
fices of her friends console her. ¢ How insupportable,
(said she) is this man’s -generosity *with what a cruel
kindness does he haunt me after death ! Had it not been
for this perhaps, I should more easily have learned the
hard lesson of resignation. But this tenderness renews
my . grief, and tears open afresh the wounds, which [
have been summoning all my fortitude to close. But
why must must I not see this good man on his death-
bed, to testify, for the last time, the warmth of my gra.
titude, and the sincerity of my esteem ?

“ But tell me, ye, who were admitted to his pres.
ence, what said he of me, in his latest moments ? Did
he, then, at all recollect his Louisa ? Did he even glance
at so humble a name? Did he send me ‘one precious
word of advice ? Did he conjure me never to forget his
directions 2 "Did he bid me to be virtuous, did he bid
me to be happy ? Yes, blessed spirit, I will remember
thy example ; I will treasure up thy counsels. Thy
instructions shall aever fade. Thy memory shall be
immortal.” :

And, now, what is your apinion of Louisa ? What
think you of such a clergyman? What are dignities,
compared with such virtues 2 What are kingdoms, con<
trasted with such joys ; Should not history enbalm his
- relics, and should not gratitude pour over his undying:
memory, an undying perfume ?-

- LETTER XCVH.

I REJOICE to hear that you have so.great a taste
for paintings. You will find it an inexhaustible source
of pleasure and improvement. For,

< Each pleasing art lends softness to our minds,
- % And with our studies, are our lives refin’d.”

- will give you a.very handsome eulogy oa.this azt,
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the words of a great writer, Quintilian. * Bicture, (says
he) a silent and untfirm address, yet penetrates so deep»
ly into our inmost affections, that it seems often to exe
ceed even the powtrs of cloquence.  [ts effects, indeed,
are sometimes amazing. It is said, that Alexaader
trembled and grew pale, on secing a picture of Palame«
des, betraved to death by his friends ; it bringing to
his miod a stingiog remembrance of his treatment of
Aristonicus. Portia could bear, withan unshaken cone
stancy, her last separation from Brutus; but when she
saw, some bours after, a picture of the narung of Hece
tor and Andromache, she burst into a f:01d of tears. —
Full as seemed her sorrow, the paiater suggested new
ideas of grief, or impressed more strongly her own”

Your question concerning the superiority of the ane
cieuts or moderns in this particular, is very easily anse
weted. In most, if not all the fine arts, indeed, the fore
mer, according to my apprehension, are absolately unri»
valled. By the ancieats, I now mean, particularly the
Greeks.

Whether it was owing to the particular nature and
treedom of their government—ro the superior honors
and encouragement that were luvi-hed on genius and
the arts in this more early period of, society—whether
to any particular superiority of organizitiva in the na.
tives of this country—whether to s brautiful scenery
or the allcgorical natare of a religion, which so much
called painting, poetry, and sculp urc into exercise — ¢
whether we may not ascribe it to an huppy combination
of all these separate causes, itis certain, that their taste
and imagination were exquaisite beyond those of any
other people, and produced a degree of ¢ xrellence in
their artis:s, that we canpot find in amy other age or-
country of the world.

Raphacel, whom all Europe his so mach praised, ex-
celled only, as he formed himself upon the model of the
Greeks. ‘Lhe 'talians, (observes an able jadge,) may
excel in colou ing ; but compositicn, drawing, the art
of grouping, atiiiude, movement, expression, conjrasg,
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drapery, character and grace—all these, this great gen-
ius confessedly borrowed from the ancient statues and
bas-reliefs,

Palladio is the first of architects, Michael Angelo,
Fiammingo, Algardi, the most celebrated sculptors, on-
ly for the same reason ; they studied the Greeks. Yet
Angelo was the boldest genius that Italy ever had. “It
was he, who conceived the idea of placing the pantheon
in the air, and constructed the dome of St. Peter’s on
the same dimensions.”

+ Nor in letters were the Greeks less the model of per-
fection. To emulate their best writers has been the
ambition of every succeeding age. And excellence has
been attained only in proportion to the successfulness
of this imitation.

The first and most complete poem in the world is.
Grecian—the Iliad of Homer. It unites all the separ.
ate, astonishing excellencies of this most difficult spe-
cies of composition ; the majestic, the terrible, the pa-
thetic and the sublime. Naturalists, philosephers, pain-
ters, poets, orators, metaphysicians have all, in various
methods, dug from this mire, and still left it full of in-
exhaustible treasures. It is proverbially known how
much the great Roman orator studied Homer, and in.
deed how much he has been praised by the whole world.
I will give you a few testimonies in his favor. :
*+ The first critic, that ever existed, is Longinus, who
wrote a treatise op the Sublime ! This is Ais opinion of
the Iliad ?

“ Those only, who have sublime and solid thoughts,
can make elevated discourses, and, in this part, Homer
chiefly excels, whose thoughts are all sublime, as may
be scen in the description of the goddess, Discord, who
has, says he, her head in the skies, and her feet upon
carth ; for it may be said, that that grandeur which he
gives her, is less the measure of discord, than of the ca-
pacity and elevation of Homer's genius.

Treatise on the Sublime.
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Again in another place: * To Homer, that is, to
him, who had received the applauses of the whole
world.”

And, i 2 hird passage, mentioning the number of
men, who had endeavoured to imitate Homer, he obe
serves @

¢ Platn, however, is he, who has imitated him most;
for he has drawn from this poet, as from a liviag spring,
from which he has turned an infinite number of rivue
lets.”

Another excellent judge is Horace, who bears to
this prince of poets, 1his honorable testimony. that he
taught philorophy better than many, who were philoso-,
phers by profession.

A third critic of no inconsiberable talents has these
lines in his favor :

On dirnit que pour plaire instruit par la nature
Homere ait 3 Venus derobé sa ceinture ;

Son livre est d’agremens un fertile tresor,

Tout ce qu’il a touché se convertit enor.

Pope’s opinion of him it is not necessary ta recite ;
and the Jerusalem Dclivered of a great author, is, from
begmmng to end, a tacit comment on, for it is an ate
tempt to imitate, his greatness.

Let me not omit the ~compliment of Dante, for it s
worth recording : .

Qnegli ¥ Omero poeta soyrane

Signor delt’ altissimo canto
Che sovra gli altri, come Aquila, vola.

The best writers of the Augustan age of Rome form.
ed themselves considerably on Greciar modcls.  The
most perfect authors in Englend, France and ltaly ; -
Addisen, Pope, Racine, Boileau, Tasso and Metas.
tasio, took the same method to arrive at perfection ; and
one might challenge the whole warld to produee any.
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#ther poem, like the Iliad ; an orator, equal to Demos. -
thenes ; such a finished tragedy as the Oedipus of So.
phocles ; any figure in marble, like the Belvedere Apol.
lo ; such fine and light drapery, as that of the Flora, or
a female beauty as perfect as the Venus of Medici.

The great Montesquicu was, for some time, in [taly,
and, as you may suppose, no superficial observer. This
was his decision concerning the Grecks. ¢ Taste and
the arts have been carried by them to such an height,
that to think to surpass, would be always not to know
them.”

I have been thus diffuse on a subject, that may ap-
pear, but is, by no means, foreign to your improve
ment, or above your comprehension, merely that you
might form just ideas in yeur favourite art; that you
might know why we say so much of classic or ancient

writers : and why every person should emulate their
manner, who wishes, even by a single sentence, to please,
I will close this letier with addiog my own gratetu] tri-
bute to the venerable shade of a bard, that so much
delighted my early years, and yet fills me with a pleas-
ing enthusiasm, every time | peruse him. I will use
the words of a French writer. :

Recois I’eloge pur, ’hommage merite ;

Je le dois a ton nom, ¢omme a la verite.

Art de la Guerre.

Receive this pure applause, this homage due
To thy great name, becausg I know "tis true.’

LETTER XCVIIL

“THE Italians excel in some of the fine arts. 1In
wrusic, pérhaps, they may justly claim a decisive supe-
rivrity. Of colouring they are great masters. Amongst
many-other distinguished painters, they boast 2 Correg-
gio. No one could do mor&honor to any nation. He
is the very pupil of nature, and has wonderfully united
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elegance and ease. If Raphael shines in the majestic,
he has all the soft and amiable graces.

In landscape painting, Italy is unrivalled. Those of
Claude Lorrain, are superior to any other master’s,
Perhaps one reason is, the beauty of the scenes, from
which they are taken. Viewed collectively, there is
not, I should conceive, a more delightful and enchant-
ing country. Itseems to mingle all the soft and mild-
er beauties of climate, with the magnificent and tre-
mendous ; gentle hills, rich vallies, fruitful extensive
vineyards, with craggy, rugged precipices, with the
portentuous aspect and caverns of Atna ; the bay of
Naples, with the formidable grandeur and thunder of
Vesuvio.

No place has been the scene of so many memorable
events, or given birth to such a number of distioguish-
ed men. Tuscany produced Dante, Petrarch, and Mi-
chael Angelo : Livy was born at Padua ; Titian at Ve-
nice, and Ariosto at Ferrara. Urbino is justly proud
of Raphael, and Parma of Correggio. Rome claims
Tacitus and Lucretius ; Arpinum, Cicero, and Venu-
sium, Horace.

If my leisure and opportunities had been equal to
my wishes, I should have gloried in traversing this
country. Every step would have had a peculiar inter-
est, and every scene revived those glowing descriptions
of a Virgil or an Horace, that fascinated my earliest
yearss When a person has been some time in the
world, whatever rccalls the first days of life, adminis-
ters the sweetest pleasure. 1t is the picture of inno-
cence and tranquility, whilst our maturer age is often a
*bustle or a storm. .

In ancient Rome, it was a confessed maxim, that true
politeness and taste were derived from the Grecians.
And the Italian artists still owe much of their excel-
lence to the primitive masters.

The literary taste of the Italians is very exceptiona-
ble. It is a false sublime, a fictitious glitter, and a bar-
ren abundanee, and has lost the true Attic salt of na-
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ture, of truth and simplicity. Hence they are said to
prefer the gothic works of Dante, the absurdities of A-

riosto, the extravagances of Marini, and the tinsel pu.
.erilities of Tasso, to the tender and impassioned de-
_scriptions of Metastasio. 4

‘The French seem to think themselves exclusive pro-
prietors of every thing, that goes under the denomina-
tion of taste. And, indeed, they are universally es.
teemed a polished, easy, graceful and seducing people.

“Few of their writers, however, have much of the pro-
Jound, or that bids fair for duration. Of all people, they
seem least to have studied the classics. Their style, in
general, wants energy and compactness. In many words
they communicate but few ideas, and their imagiaation
is permitted to run wild without hearkening to the sos
ber dictates of judgment. Though trees in blussom are
a beautiful object, yet the solid advan/age lies in their
Jruit. I could except many great mames frem this, ap.
parently, invidious censure. One, particularly, I will
.mention —that is Montesquieu. This man will deo
them honor with all other nations, and the most distant
posterity. His Esprit de Loix is, indeed, 2 most aston-
.ishisg performance. It unites the depth, the phlegm
and patience of some other countries, with the vivacity
of that, in which it sprung.

I do not think that England is, by any means, either
from climate, or other, fostering circamstances, the nat-
ural soil of the fine arts. The hot-bed of riches it is
true, has raised a few exotics, in this way to a superior
Jlavor ; and public encouragement called forth many
virtuosos from other countries. But, in fact, we are
too much engaged with trade and politics to cultivate,
.in.any extraordinary degree, the finer emotions. Com-

- mercial habits, manufactures, and the love of money,
wherever they prevail, will always be the grave of vir-
tue and of taste. In point of polite learning, this king-
dom has, long since, according to my apprehension,
been at its zenith. The sun of its Augustan age ap-
pears to be set. Baforprqund kooyledge and gen-

.
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fu<, no nation. perhaps in the known world has been
more distinguiched. Shakespeare, Milton, Locke, Sir
Isaac Newton ! what other country can produce such a_
group? Nor shall we want models of the most graceful
in writing, whilst we can read the works of Addison,
many papers in the world, the Letters of Lady Wort-
ley Montague, or those of Chesterfield.

1 do not men to deny, but that general science is
more_cultivated amongst the moderns, than it evef was
by the ancients, and, in the present age, more than at
any former period whatever. Natural philasophy in all’
its branches, chemistry, mathematics, history, politics,
jurisprudence, and the mechanical arts have arrived to
a wonderful degree of perfection, and are daily receiv-
ing fresh accessions of improvement. But I must still
assert, that polite learning seems to have flourished most
in the days of Swift, Pope and Addison. What can be
the reason ? Is it that being then more new, as having
but just emerged from the darkness of the times, it was
treated with that superior respect and deference, we ex-
tend to a stranger ! Is there a greater dearth of real
genius ? That we cannot suppose, if we give ourselves
only leisure to consider the many cxalted characters,
which Britain boasts. The cage, I think, is clear, that
a most extended commerce has debased our feelings
and vitiated our taste ; that the grand, political interests
of the nation, as it is now circumstanced, require a
most unremitting 2ttention ; that the high road to

_ honours and emoluments chiefly lying through the bar
or senate, the greatest talents in the kingdom are turn.
ed into these channels.  Men rather choose to wrangle
and debate themselves into affiuence and titles, than
starve on the mere shadowy fame of an elegant produc-
tien. ’ : ’ L

Wherever there is hope of patronage, genins springs
of course ; and though his present Majesty has always
been a liberal encourager of polite knowledge, yet no-
thing can effectually counteract the wide, and most us-
limited agency of this national sitnation,
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Many writers, in our dugustan age, arrived by their
Lybours merely, not only to coasiderable affluence, but
te high distinctions. They were caresscd aud honour-
ed in the most fashionable circles.  To teward and pat-

_ ronize talents, was a glory and a pride. [t is very ob-

servable, that all the great, lLterary characters of the
present times, who were burn nearest o the peaiod,
which I have desciibed, retain most of this liberal pate
renizing spuit.  Lcould, with great wruth and feebng
mention some names, if situaiion and peculiar circum-
stances would not expose me to the fulse suspicion of
intending to pronounce fulsome panegyrics. But will
not the whole world acquit me of partiality, if I glance
at such illurtrious names as the A ‘P of Y—k,
;hx: present Lord C——l——r, or the Earl of M——s-
—d? :

N
U

LETTER XCIX.

YOUR knowledge & the Italian language is much
superior to my own. The little that I have, was ac-
quired merely to read a few productions of their best
authors, und be able to form some comparative idea of
their merits or defects, ,

" I am far from denying to this people the praise of
great genius.  But I should suppose, that it is not pro=
perly cultivated, and the reason, perhaps, may be, that,
in modern luwly, learning meets but with little encour-
agement. X

. The bad taste of the Italians in poetry, is obvious
from many instances. Dante, in tAe¢ir estimation, is
'_s'nperior to a// men; and Ariosto, whom they consider
as much beneath him, they exalt far above Homer hims
sclf. . : Co

“Dante had, doubtless, wonderful abilities. He rises,
in many instances, to the sublime ; and, for the'times,
in which he lived, may justly be considered as a lirera-
ry prodigy. But his work, on the whole, is but a gothic,
mass of various kinds of knowledge strangely heaped



184 LETTERS TO A YOUNG LADY.

together without arrangement, design, or perspicuity.
To compare him with the author of the Iliad, is to be-
tray a total want of all the principles of enlightened
criticism. N

Ariosto shines in narrative. He tells a story with
gracefulness and ease. Some of his descriptions are
particularly splendid ; and his Orlando Fyrioso is a
lively, and wonderfully various production. But how
frequently does he fall into ridiculous absurdities, where
he entirely loses sight of nature and of truth, forgetting
that excellent rule of a judicious critic :

~ Tout doit tendre au bon sens :
Bien n’est beau que le vrai, le vrai seul est amiable.

Let snse be ever in your view,
Nothing is beautiful, that is not true ;
The true alone is lovely.

L J

Tasso’s Gerusalemme Liberata has, indisputably, great
merit. The subject is grand, and very happily chosen 3
the language, elegant; the versification, harmonious :
but who can say, that it does not abound with false
thoughts, with infinite instances of playing upon words,
and a prodigious quantity of tinsel, or that it is not, in
the main, disfigured with low conceits, and trifling pus
erilities, _ .. -

No Italian writer interests so much, or has so nicely
developed the human heart, as Metastasio. He had
great advantages by being introduced, at an early peri-
od of his life, into the family of the celebrated Gravina,
and there learning to explode the false tasté of his coune
try : He formed himself on the model of the ancients.
He took Boileau and Horace for his guides, and few
men have succeeded better in painting tender s¢enes;, or-
leaving a durable impression on theé heart. Read his
Canzonettes, particularly that which begins with Grazie
agl’ inganni tuoi ; and tell me whether I have formed
an improper judgment.
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LETTER C.

I HAVE now finished my rceommendation of au-
thors. I am apprchensive, indeed, of having mention-
ed too many. But from the whole you can select the
few, you like, or which it is most convenicnt for you to
purchase.

Some of these books, particulaily those, which treat
on religious subjects, may not entertain you so much at
present, as they will at some future period, when your
taste and judgment are more effectually ripened : but [
did not know whether then [ might have the opportuni-
ty of writing to you, or whether 1 should even be in the
world ; and I wished to give vou something of a syste-
matic plan, that might be consulted through every stage

of your life.

The criticisms upon books, characters, &c. have pat
been introduced from a fastidious spirit, or with a view
of displaying learning and talents, but to ex-rcise and
improve your discriminating faculties, and enliven the,

.otherwise, dull uniformity of didactic letters, I have

only presumed to give my opinicn : and to this, in a
land of liberty, and in an enlightened age, I conceive
myself to have an equul right with iht first scholar, or
¢ritic of the world. ‘

Louisa, you welt know, is not a fictitious, but a real
character ; and, though my partiality may have heigh-
tened her merit, yet after all, it is inexpressibly great ;
and [ introduced her, as a pattern of femgle graces,
merely to avoid the formality of preceps, and the aue
thoritative airs of a teacher. I considered this mode,
as likely to communicate some litile interest and variety
to my letters ; and that appeared to me a motive, which,
with all young neople, should be consulted.

On the wholo. consider me not as dogmatizing, but
only as commuricating to you, with great freedom and
sincerity, the best scntimen:s, [ can ; those, which cona
xiace your understanding, receive with candour } the.

Qa
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rest reject, and do not fancy me so conceited, as even
for a moment, to have persuaded myself that from my
tribunal, there lies no appeal.

LETTER CIL

MY DEAR LUCY,

IF I was called upon to write the history of a wo-
man’s trials and sorrows, I would date it from the mo-
ment when nature has pronounced her marriageable,
and she feels that innoceat desire of associating with
the other sex, which neéds not a blush. If I had a girl
of my own, at this critical age, I should be full of the
keenest apprehensions for her safety ; and, like the great
poet, when the tempter was bent on seducing our} first

rents from their innocence and happiness, I should
avoke the assistance of some guardian angel, to con-
duct her through the slippery and dangerous paths.

You must remember the passage :

« O for that warning veice, which he, who heard,”
&e. ,

" Marriage is, doubtless, the most natural, innocent
and useful state, if you can form it to any tolerable ad-
vantage. ~ It bids fairest for that little portion of happi-
ness, which this lite admits ; and is, in some degree, a
duty which we owe to the world. If entered into from

roper motives, it is a source of the greatest benefits to
he community, as well as of private comfort to our-
selves. What are the highest blessings, unsweetened
by society ? How poignant are many sorrnws of life,
without a friend to alleviate and divide them! How
many are the moments, how many are the exigencies,
in which we want sympathy, tenderness, attention ! And
what is 2 moping individual to the world, compared
with the woman who acts in the tender character of a
wife, or parent, and, by a religious culture of an offs-
;:i‘ng, is training up inhatitants for the kingdom of

aven.

" A single woman is, particularly, defenceleas, She
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eannnt move beyond the precincts of her house without
apprchensions. She cannot go with ease or safety, ine
to public. She is surrounded with many real dangers,
and fancy conjures up more spectres of its own, to dis-
turb her repose.

As she goes down the Aill of life, her friends gradu-
ally drop away from her, like leaves in the autumn, and
leave her a pining, solitary creature. Even brothers and
sisters when married themselves, lose their usual ford.
ness for ker, in the ardours of a newly acquired connex-
ion ; and she wanders through a wide, bustlmg world
- uncomfortable in herself, uninteresting to others, fre.

quently the sport of wanton ridicule, or a proverb of -
reproach. :

Men are often too much engrossed with business,
ambition, or criminal pursuits, to think_very seriously
of this connexion ; but if they happen to remain single,
théir very efforts become their amusement, and keep.
- them from experiencing that unquiet indolence, which,
by enervating the mind, powerfully awakens imagina-_
tion and the senses. A woman has abundant leisure to
‘brood over her inquietude, and _to nurse the vapors, till
they terminate in disease. She has not so many meth-_
ods for dissiputing thought. Her element is hor Aouze._
hold, and the management of her children ; and till she .
becames a mother, she has not objects of consequence .
enough to occupy the mind, and preserve it from feeling .
uapleasant agitations. '

I mean not, however, to insinuate, that there is any,
thing really reproachfil in virginity,” unless a woman
chooses to render it such, by verifying the stigmas,
which have been fixed upon it, and substantiating, in
her own practice, the malevolence, envy, scandal, curi-
‘osity and spleen, which have, so often, sarcastically been .
imputed to the sisterhood. It may be, and, sometimes,
is, the choice of very amiable women, who would not,
fnarry any, but the man of their affections, or with
whom they had a rational prospect of happiness ; who
hsviog been by death or divappointment deyrined dheane
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1
had a dclicacy, that never admitted the idea of a second,
attachinunt, or who were not so devoid of principle and
taste, as to be connected with a dissolute, drunken, or
abandoned person, whatever might be his fortune, or
consi quence, or connexions. Women, who act from
such principles, may be exposed to the indekcate scoffs
of the Ucentisus, but must have the unreserved esteem
and veneration of all the sensible and the. good.

It should not, however, be dissembled, (for it arises
from natural principles,) that married women are gea.
erally more pleasing, than such, as never formed this
cenncxion. Their heart is continually refimed, softened
and enlarged by the exercise of all the tender feelings o’
an offspring, whilst the weighty concerns of their par-
ticular families raise them above that frivolous insipidi-
ty, which, with. whatever justice, is the proverbial stig-
ma of a single state.

A marricd woman, likcwise, has banished that shy
reserve, which young ladics think themselves, and, in-
deed, in some degree are obliged to practice, but which,
Decessary as it may be, conceals many of. their loveliest
graces. The society, moreover, of a sensible man, gives
.to a female, a richer fund of ideas, a superior mode.of
thinking and acting, agreeably tempers her vivacity with
sericusness, and introduces her to many improving ac-
quaintances, and entertaining circles, from which the
ceremonious coldness of a wirgin state, must have kept
her, at an unapproachable distance.

Be not, however disappoiated, if all your merit and
amiablcness do. notsecurs to you such a connexion, as
your principles and judgment can approve.,

The lives of young men are so undomesticated, and, ina
deed, so criminal, that deserving women, in the present
age, are far from receiving those attentions and civilie
ties, to which, on every principle of justice and polie-
ness, they are certainly entitled. ’

In proportioa as the morals of men are depraved,
marriage will always be unfashionable and rare ; and
there are thousands amongst us, who have agither

.
4

-

P
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knowledge, sense or virtue enough to wish for all that
delicacy- of friendship, sprightliness of conversation or
ease of manners, which only an accomplished woman
can bestow, or for those innocent domestic enjoyments,
which communicate the highest favour to, and are the
grand and ultimate end of, an intercourse betwixt the
sexes.

Pleas of inability to support a family, of the expen-
siveness of wives, and their propensity to splendor and"
dissipation, are used, | know, by some to soften their
misconduct, and throw a flimsy veil over their crimes.

This is not a proper place for reasoning with libere
tines or rakes. Still, from their arguments, however:
trifling or fallacious, you may deduce this useful lesson’;-
that an extravagant turn for finery and show is a great’
disadvantage to every woman ; that it is adverse to all’
her happiest prospects, and prevents not a few from ev-
er addressing her, who, in reality, might have been the
most faithful and obliging companions through life.—
Though immoral persons make this apology, from very’
unjustifiable motives, yet many others, in moderate cir-
cumstances, might advance it with truth ; who, though
they neither want integrity, knowledge, nor a sensibility
to the charms and merit of a woman, would, yer, never
think of degrading her to a condition, which they con<

, ceive to be beneath her wishes and her habits.

I have long considered the immoderate expensives
ness of young ladies, as, by no means, favourable to
their prospects or hanpiness, in anv view. No person
can take a more certain method to make a daughter’s
life a scene of continual irritation and mistortune, than
by thus ridiculously training her to high expectations.—
It has been the g adual deith of many; it has made
the existence of others a burden, heavy to be borge,
Nor can there even in point of real taste, be a greater
mistake in education. True dignity consisteth not in
tinsel or show. The nearer approach we can make to
superior spirits, is to have as few wants, as possible,
whilst we inhabit this tenement of clay. ‘

N
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.LETTER CIL

IN your manner with the sex at large, I ceuld wish
you to avoid the modern forwardness, as well as that
shy reserve, which throws a damp on ull the innocent
gaizties of Jife. The first bears upon its face, a mascu~
line indelicacy ; the other is the cffcct of duwnright
prudery, illbreeding, or affcctation. -

" Some women affect a coldness in, their deportment,
and act, as if they supposed that every man, who ap-
roaches them, had a design on their person. Alas!
£ow miserably are they deceived ! How ridiculous is,
the vanity which gives birth to such conduct! AMen are
semuch engaged in business, pleasure and the amuse.
ments of the world, that the conquest of a female heart,
is often thought beneath their ambition. At any rate
itis time enough to be upon your guard, when you
really perccive them bent on making serious advan.
ces.
Many of them will approach you with flattery. This,
they have been led to thiak, the only, current coin, with
the generality of females.  If it be pot very gross, bear
it with good humour. Though you may despise, do
not wantonly return it with contempt. This is the
method to make them enemies, and put them on avoids
ing your society for ever. You may easily be civil, and
yet convince them by your looks and mauner, that you
perfectly understand how to appreciate indiscriminate
complaisance.

Though, by no means seriously bentupon matrimony,
.yet not a fcw of them, will pay you flattering attene
tions. These, if you be not cautious, may, very insen.
sibly, soften your heart, and ensnare your affections,
particularly if they come from men, whose general char.
acter or mannegs you esteem. One caution, thercfore,

ermit me to give you, with an assurance that it must
gc religiously observed, as you value either your dignity
or repose—never to believe any man in earnest, till he
" makes the most pointed declarations in your favour, “
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Fashion has made it so much a matter of form to pay
attentions to a woman, and, particularly, if she is smart,
witty, beautiful ; if she is celebrated for high connex.
ions, or accomplishments, or makes a good figure in
public, that numbers of men will be mechanically led to
flutter about you, who, in fact, mean only to amuse the
moment, or do honour to their own good breeding and
politeness.

Believe me, my dear girl, this gay and lively season
will soon he atan end. Girls, that dwell on every
body’s tongue, and sport away, in all their gaudy coj.
ours, during summer months, like butterflies. are never
heard of in the winter, but sink into a torpid state.—

Theydo not, however, resemble some insects in the
very happy and enviable privilege of rising with renew-
ed charms. Once forgotten, they seldom revive, but
are displaced by other, rising favorites forever; and it
has often been observed, that those women are most-

“rarely thought of for wives, with whom we are the fon-
dest of (what is called) flirting, aund of saying a thousand
civil things, without meaning or design.

With men of principle and integrity, you are always

- secure. They will religionsly beware of engaging your
‘affections, without hunorable views. But these alas!
where women are concerned, are not so numerous, as
might be expected. Move breaches of fidelity are ob.
servable in this intercourse, than in any other instance
of the most trifling impnrtance.

- To entertain a secret pamiality for a man, without
knowing it reciprocal, is dreadful indeed. 1f you have
address and fortitude enough not to beigay it, and thus
expose yourself to ridicule and censure, (and yet what .
rudence is always equal to the task ?) it will cost you
infinite grief, anxiety and vexation ; and a victory over
yourself, if you do gain it, may be at the expense ‘of
your health and constitution, It will, at the same time,
totally unfit ‘'you for any other connexion; for who
would take the body, when another person is in posses-
sion of the soul ? : ‘ .
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If any man, therefore, can deliberately be so cruel, as
to visit you frequently, and show you every particulari-
ty that is only short of this grand explanation, never see
him in private ; and, if that be insufficient, and you sti//
feel tender sentiments towards him, determine to shun
his company for ever. It is easier, remember, to ex- -
‘tinguish a fire, that has but just broken out, than ane
which has been gathering strength and violence, from a
long concealment. Many have neglected this necessary
precaution, and died silent martyrs to their fondness
and imprudence. The eye of beauty has languished in
solitude, or been dimmed with a flood of irremediable
tears. The heart has th-obbed with unconguerable tu-
mults, which, gradually have dissolved an elegant frame
that deserved a much better fate. Undiscovered by the
physician, they have baffled all the resources of his
skill ; they have rendered ineffectual all the tenderness
of friends, and death alone has administered that ease,
which ncither beauty, friends, nor fortune could be-
stow. .
It is possible, that men may not a/ways act from una-

miable motives, when they carry their attentions to a
considerable height, without an explanation. Their taste
may have privately singled you out from all the rest of
the world, whilst Providence has not propitioy-ly rais-
ed them to' circumstances, which they conceive to be
worth your acceptance. They may have a delicacy, a
dignity, and independence of mind, which would not
easily brook a repulse, or an inferior situation ; and they
may be, very honorably, probing by these, little methods,
the state of yagr inclinations. : B

Of these circumstances you must endeavor to -judge

for yourself, or get some discerning, impartial and more
experienced friend to be your adviser. If yom suspect
a person’s conduct to arise from such motives, you can-
not treat him with too much attention. He has paid
you, in the most delicate and flattering manner, the
highest compliment in the world ; and - yeu may de-

" pend on his affection being more sincsre, 10 proportion
as it is less assuming, confident, or ebirusive.
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If you have any regard for such a character, his pen-
etration will have discovered it. Use no affectation to
him: He will see through all its flimsy disguises, At-
tempt no prudery ; he will behold your bosom. panting
through the thin, slight veil, and the hypocrisy will dis-
gust. Talk not of fortune or circumstances ; they have
been the objects of his consideration. I know no meth-
od, but, with an honest candor, to throw yourself a fair,
enchanting object, on his generous protection. If by
any concealment, you should hurt that self conscious
dignity and affection, which will always attend such a
mind, as this, he will never again sue to your clemency,
but leave you to ruminate on the artifices you have us-
ed, in an hopeless repentance. A

If you suppose op the other hand, that any person dal-
lies with your feelings from wantonness, or mere a-
musement, you cannot show him too marked a contempt.
Though delicacy will not permit you to glance at the
particular impropriety of his conduct, yet there are a
thousand methods of making him feel his own insignif-
icance, and of changing the little plumage of his vanity,
into a monument of his shame. ‘

There is something so uamanly ia sporting with the
tender feelings of a woman ; there is something so tru-
ly despicable in the character of a person, who wishes
a consequence, built upon the tears and distresses of
those, whom all great and generous minds are dispos-
ed to protect, that if a female coquette is odious to
your sex, a male one should be doubly abhorred by his
own. * .

If a person once comes to a serious declaration in
your favor, affect no prudish airs of reserve. If you
really, feel an affection for him, and can indulge it with
prudence, do not scruple to acknowledge it, or to treat
him with the greatest openness and candor. This will
engage, for ever the esteem of every lLberal and honest
man. If, from any circumstances, unforeseen at the
time, you should be under the necessity of dismissing
him, as a Jover, you will never fail to retain him, asa
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If I was a despotic tyrant, I would toflict this punish.
ment on the women, I abhored. She should entertain
a private partiality for one person, and be married to
another. ’

Never suffer yourself to think of a person, who has

not religicus principle. A good man alone is capable of °

tiue attachment, fidelity and affection.

Others may feel a fugitive passion ; but on this, alas!
you can place no dependence. It may be abated by ca-
price, supplanted by some, new favorite, pglied by pos
session, and, at any rate, will last no longef, than your
personal charms, though those charms may have faded
by almost laying down your /ife for their sake, by bring-
ing them a beautiful offspring into the world.

During the flattering season of courtship, men will al-
ways endeavor to appear in their best colours, and put
on all the appearance of good Mumor. But supposing
this good humor, real, it is but a_fluctuating, unsteady
principle, depending on the motion of the blood and spire
its. Nothing, but religion, is permanent and unchange-
able, always consistent, and always the same.

A man of this cast will never fail to treat you with
tenderness and attention. If litile provocations happen,
he will soften them with gentleness ; if offcnces come,
he will be shiclded with paiicnce ; if his own temper be
unhappy, he will correct it by the assistance of divine
grace and of reflection; if misfortune assail you, he
will bear them with resignation : in every exigence, he
will be a friend ; in all your troubles, a stay ; in your
sickness, a physician ; and, when the last, convulsive
moment comes, he will leave you with his tears, and
with his bleszings.  All his impetuous passions he will
suppress, from a sense of duty ; and if ever by an un-
guarded sally, he should unfortunately have hurt your
feelings, or vi-lited your peace, he will suffer more pain
from the private recollection, than he can possibly have
inflicted upon you. Ten thousand cares, anxieties and
vexations will mix with the married state. Religion is
the enly principle, that can infuse-an healing balm, ia.

'
i
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spire both parties with serenity and hope, dispose them
to mutual concessions and forbearance, and prompt
them to share each others burthens with alacrity and
ease. :

Gay and volatile as your spirits may be Jefore this
‘union, when, as yet, no great trials or misfortunes have
pressed on them, yet when you seriously think of having
a family, and calling yourself mother of a numerous off-
spring, what possible comfort can qou promise yourself .
without a man of solid probity and virtue ; one, who
will be regular in the discharge of all the religious, so-
cial and domestic daties ; who will faithfully train up
your common children in the fear of God, and not neg-
Iect their many interests and wants, and wishes for the
turbid and licentious pleasure of the bottle, gaming, in-
trigue, the chace, the theatre, or for any other scenes of
fashionable dissipation.

The next thing you should look for is a person of 2
demestic cast. This will, most frequently, be found in
men of the most virtuous hearts and improved under-
standings. They will always have abundance of enter-
tainment in private, unknown to vulgar minds. And
these will secure them from seeking their happiness in
the factitious pleasure of the world. '

Of what consequence are all the good qualities of
your husband, if you must be constantly separated from
him ? Your tendernmess in this case will only be the in-
strument of a poignant affliction ; your anxiety will be
perpetually on the rack ; your jealousy may be alarm-
ed ; and, in the best point of view, you will be a widow,
with only a nominal husband, and unprotected, with all
the appearance of protection.

Men, whose circumstances absolutely require such.
absences, should never think of this tender connexion.
It is this necassary separation after marriage, and. the
artificial one, which fashion has created, that are the
cause of half the disquiets, which infest this sacred state..
True affection is only nursed by the parties living much:
together, in.the stillnessRof retirement.. Itisin.the

2 :
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chiefly, that the purest affections glow. Itis from dwells -
ing on the graces of a common offspring, and repeating,
in the case of familiar conversation, little domestic an-
ecdotes, playfulness and eveats, that matrimonial friend-.
ship rises to its proper maturity and vigor. By con.
stantly growing together, even dranches become insepa»
rably intwined.

The last thing, though I do not mention it, as abso-
lutely necessary, yet highly desirable in a person, with
whom you must spend all your days, is sentiment and
taste. This will variegate every hour with a success-
ion of pleasure, every scene with amimated remarks,
every incident with fresh conversation, and will make a
little paradise of your deepest solitude, in which you
will never want the poor resvurces of foreign entertain-
ment. .

* Fortune surely should be considered. . It were ab.
surd to think of love, where there is not some prospect
of a decent provisicn for your probable descendants.—
That decency depends on birth, habit and education.
But if you can compass the other requisites, be as mod-
crate as possible, in your demands of fortune. Virtue
and affection have an amazing power of inspiring cone
tentment. A morsel thus sweetemed, will be pleasant
to the tastee  In a cottage so enlivened, joy will spring.
Children, so educated, will be rich in goodness. The
Almighty will look downm from keaven with approba«

tion, and crown the happy pair with the.choicest of his
blessings ! '

e

LETTER CIV.

Never think of marrying a weak man, in hopes of
goveraing him. Silly people are often more peevish
and refractory, than you would suppose ; but if you
could even gain your point, and by great address and
management rise to the belm, I should not by amy
means, congratulate your success. '

Women, that assume the reins, scldom manage them
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with diguity. ‘Their authority breaks forth in number.

" less, petty instances of tvranny aad caprive, which only
render them miserable in themselve, as well as unami-
able to every beholder. The quality which shows, a
married lady to advantage, is a modest submission of
her understanding to the man, whom she has not been
ashamed to honour with her choice. -

I have frequently mentioned Milton, as peculiarly
happy in his ideas of, whit constitutes, conjugal pro-
priety. His Eve reveres her hushand. - She listens to
his conversation, in order to be instructed. - In him, she
feels herself annihilated and absorbed. She always
shows that deference and consciousness of inferiority,
which, for the sake of order, the all wise Author of
nature, manifestly, intended. The consequence is, that
her character appears lovely to all, and that her asso-

_ ciate, (as all segsible men will) treats her with double
tenderness, and gives her every mark of a delicate pro«
tecuion-: N

He in delight

Both of her beauty and submissive charms,

Smil’d with superior love.

To whom thus Eve, with perfect beauty adorn*d,
® My author and disposer, what thou bidd’st,

Unargu’d I obey; so Gop ordains !

Gobp is THY law ; thow, mine; to know no more,

Is woman’s happiest knowledge and her praise.

When men have lived single for fifty or ‘sixty years,
through a multiplicity of business, ambitious schemes,
or perhaps from more criminal causes, it is no uncon.
mon thing to see them, all at once, determined on wed.
lock, and paying their court to some fine blooming girl
of eighteen. Iadeed, in the present state of things, if
a woman be not married early, her chance is small; so
violent is the rage for youth and beauty, even in de-
crepid beaus ! .

herg is something in this practice, that very g

K
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msults both your delicacy and understanding. It looks
as if these sovereign lords of the creation, at the mo.
ment when they condescend to pity your distress, and
f..und no comfort in habits of another kind, could or-
der the most elegant and fashionable amongst you, to
come at call! .

Itis true indeed, that they do make you a consider-
ation.  Your joiater is, generally, in proportion to the
age of the party. The hundreds are increased, as the
head is hoary, as the frame is enfeebled, or as wrinkles
have contracted the countenance.

Never indulge the thought of marrying in this man.
ner. Wherever there is a great disparity of years, there-
cannnt be any durable union of hearts, Gloom and
gaiety do not easily assimilate. Nature has placed at -
a great distance from each other, the torrid and the
frigid zones. :

People’s views of life, their sentimeats, projects,.
companies, pleasures and amusements, differ so exceed.
ingly, at these different ages, that it is impossible their
affections should be united. A thousand conflicts of
taste and opinion, and as many causes of jealousy and
dislike will mingle with so injudicious a connexion.

A woman, in such delicate circumstances, where the
heart is not engrossed by a real attackhment, may, and
probably will, see many persons more agreeable, than.
him, to whom she is bound by an indissoluble tie. If
she has prudence and principle enough to keep up ap-
pearances, and thus preserve her innocence in the eyes
of the weorld, it can be no supreme felicity to be the
wife of one man, whilst her heart is secretly panting for.
another. It is indeed a trial, which no splendor cam
-recompense and no fortune ease. If she should ever be
so unguarded as to betray such a preference, in any part.
of her conduct, her peace an:l happiness. are lost forev-
er! but admitting her to behave with the greatest pro..
priety, and even to be attached to the Sultan, who owns:
her, still the jealousy of old men is a most amazingly

iritable passions It is that watchful dragen, whichs

-
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guards the Hesperian fruit; and with a keer eyed
glance will be apt to discover some hidden meaning in
a look, impropricty in a gesture, or a violation of the
marriage eovenant in the most common civility. At
any rate, it is noyery flattering allotment to a woman,
to be the nurse of a peevish, infirm or emaciated old
man, at any age, when she might claim the most deli-
cate passion, and reciprocal endearments. What wo-
man of spirit would bear to be suspected? What chris-
tian should vew, at the altar of her God, an affection to
a man, when her attachment was solcly to his fortune ?
And who that has read one page of human life, muss
not tremble at the consequences, that have generally at-
fended such imprudent connexions ?

« A reformed rake makes the best husband.” Does
he? It would be very extraordinary, if he should.—
Besides, are you very certain, that you have power to
reform him? It is a matter, that requires some deliber-
ation. This reformation, if it is to be accomplished,
must take place before marriage. Then, if ever, is the
period of your power. But how will you be assured
that he is reformed ? If he appears so, is he not insidu-
ously concealing his vices, to gain your affections ? And
when he knows they are secured, may he not, gradual-
ly, throw off the mask, and be dissipated, as bctore ?
Prodigality of this kind is seldom eradicated. It re-

.sembles some cutaneous disorders, which appear to be
healed, and yet are, continually, making themselves vie-
ible by fresh eruptions. .

A man, who has carried on a criminal intercoursé
with immoral women, is not to be trusted. His opin-
ion of all females is an insult to their delicacy. His at-
tachment is to sex alone, under particalar modifications.
On him, virtue, knowledge, accorplishment and graces,
are miserably thrown away. To gratify an inextine
guishable thirst for varie’y, suh a wretch is often seen
to forsake the most deserving wife, to seek his usual,
fugitive pleasure, with an abandoned, mercenary har-

-lot. What would you think of this? Yet no graces, no
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affection, no delicacy, on your part, may be able to pre-
ventit. It seems the curse of heaven, entailed on his
vices, and, generally, pursues him even to the grave.
The supposed predilection of vour sex for rakes, must
probably, arise from their ostentatious appearance, gale-
ty, «pirits, and assumed politeness. But how dearly is
such tinsel purchased by an union with them ! How
often has a long, harrasscd life of poverty and remorse,
been the dreadful sacrifice to this indiscretion of a moe
ment.

LETTER CV.

MEN in professions may be expected to possess the
most liberal sentiments, as having enjoyed a superior
cducaiion § aadt their mumeis spd society will, of
course, be most agreeable and interesting to ladies.—
Military people are, proverbially, favorites.

I will not 80 much degrade the dignity of your sex,
as to suppose, that it is the mere eotour of their habits,
which duzzles your eyes, and works such astonishing
miracles in their favour. There are reasons, which may
account, more rationally, for your partiality, whilst
they do more credit to your understanding.

Undistracted with cares and business, they are hap-
py in that easy disengagedness, of mind, which can ex-
haust all its efforts upon the single article of pleasing. —
With much time upon their hands, they have frequent
opportunities of being in your company, and of fecling,
or at least, affecting admiration. Lively and volatile
from an healthy life of activity and exercise, they easily
assimilate with’the manners of a sex, whose distiagaish-
ing grace is a cheerful vivacity. Having travelied
through various places and kingdoms, they necessarily
acquire that case and urbanity of manners, which result
from a general intercourse with mankind. Expected
J#afessional'y, to be men of courage, you may suppose
them the best protectors of your person and your weak-
uess, Their very choice of the army marks them for
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genteel notions and apirit; and any of these reasons is,
perhaps, no disadvaatage with a female heart. I should
be sorry to suppose, that their general love of pleasure,
gaiety and intrigue is amongst their recommendations
to the favour of those, who should uniformly, discour-
age by their blushes and their frowns every species of
levity and vice. -

In fact, and to be impartial, the agreeableness of offi-
cers, is like that of other men. There is the human
-mixture of the good and the bad. I have always found,
from my own observation, that the older and experien-
ced are some of the most interesting characters in soci-
ety. The various scenes, through which they have
passed, give a sprightliness and diversity to their con-
versation, and their politeness lends it a charm. I have
met with as many of the younger sort, who have seem-
ed to think the petty ornament of a cockade, an ade-
quate substitute for all improvements of the mind; a
shelter-for litigious insolence and puppyism, and an ex-
clusive security for the tenderest affections, and attach-
ment of a woman.

But this evil is not confined, merely, to the army.—
It is 30 in the church. How truly amiable are the ex-
perienced, the learned, and the exemplary of this pro-
fession, whose knowledge is happily tissued with devo-
tion, and softened by a general intercourse with “the
world ! How many, on the other hand, when they are
just initiated into the sacred office, ridiculously pique
‘tnemselves on a cassock and a scarp ; and, under that
solem garb, go as far as possible, in the mazes of ‘beau-
ism, vanity and affectation !

There are, doubtless, very amiable people in the ar-
my ; but their general notions and treatment of your
seX, forbid me to wish that you should, ever, cultivate
much acquaintance with them, because the circumstan-
ces, in which they are placed, render the thoughts of a
.serious coanexion, by no means desirable. If we could
suppese their principles not to be injured by their mode
of life ; if they could resign from the moment of mar-
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riage, all their notions of unlimited gallantry and pleas-
ure, what is their pay, but a scanty subsistence for a sol.
itary individual? What is their life, but an unsettled
pilgrimage from one country to another? How often
are they called, at a moment’s wammg, to fight, perhaps
perish, for their king and country ? or, to die more
suddenly, and more ignominiously, by the hands of a
Duellist, who challenges them into eternity for the
slightest provocauon, perhaps for the misplacing only of
a syllable !

Iu the midst of such alarming prospects, what has a
waman to expect from marriage with them, but con-

tinual, toils, unceasing dangers, perpetual apprehen-

slons, poverty, remorse, vexation children without
provision, and sorrows, which the /enient hand of time,
scarcely can assuage. .

If you was ever so happily united with a man of this

description, how dreadtul must be -the absences, you
will have to bear, mixed as they will be, with-a dissolv-
ing tenderness, and unavoidable alarms; or, on the
other hand, how insupportable your toils, ¢ with perils
in the wilderness, perils by the sea, and perils amongst
false brethren ; with weariness and painfulness ; with
watchings, often ; with hunge‘r and thirst ; with fastings
often ; with cold and nakedness.” Remember the fate
of lady C—w—s, and drop a tear. That gaiety of
heart, which,’once doted on a man for his smartness or
vivacity. will find too much exercise for its penitence
and gricf 1a such serious afflictions.

LETTER CVL

iN several requisites to an happy mar:iage, proﬁ*a-.

sional men do not appear, by any means, the most eli-
gible.

A great writer has called a physician, *the mere
playing of fortune.”” However straitened in his circum-
stances, from having received an expensive education,
he must assume, particularly in the metropolis, the ap-
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prarance of property merely to gain employment. This
fictitious grandeur may involve him in difficulties, for
many years. His success from the nature of things, °
must generally, be slow, nor will it ever depend so much
on his own intrinsic merit, as on a fortunate coincidence
of circumstances, wholly out of his power. If he suc-
ceeds, it will, frequently, be late in life ; and if he does
not, he must be embarrassed indeed ! The children of
such a person “ cannot dig, aud to beg they are asham-
ed.” Poverty, sharpened by refinement and- sensibility,
is afflicting in the extreme !

I do not think the profession of the law, calculated
to render a man the most agreeable companion, in the
still, unruflled shades of domestic life. It calls into
continual exercise, the more turbid passions ; it begets
an unpleasant spirit of cavilling and contradiction, and
has less tendency to nurse the finer feelings, than any of
the other learned professions.

By being crowded together, at a dangerous age, in
the temple of Lincoln’s lan, young men are apt to cone
tract a licentiousness of worals, a laxity of principles, a
species of scepticism to palliate” their vices, habits of
profaneness, ‘not a little dissipation, and, so far asyour
sex is concerned, very dangerous notions.

Before marriage, military men and young lawyers are
not, in my idea, the safest acquaintance. The first are
only bent, without looking any further, on domestica-
ting themselves, in agreeable families, by every polite
attgntion to wives and daughters, and thus amusing
many leisure hours, which in their state of continual
peregrination, would be, otherwise, insupportable ; the
latter, in general, scruple not to go great lengths in gal-
lantry, where they have no serious inteation.

Beware of such society ; beware of your heart. Let
not the unblushing front of barrister, let not the mere
scarlet habit of a petit maitre, who has studied the win-
dings of a female heart, infinitely more, than tactics, or
the art of war, let not a few civil sayings or flattering
attentions beguile y;ur imagination, or fay your pru.
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dence asleep. I do not think the commerce very safe.
If 1 had a girl of my own, ] would not expose her to s»
* dangerous a trial. Many, deubtless, have come off
conquerors, but more have fallen; and their wounds
and tears have made, upon my memory, a lasting im-
pression,

Our imagination, however, annexes riches, honours,
and even titles to the profession of the law. But this
fancy often misleads us. It is true, that merit has 4
greater chance in this, than in any other profession ;
and it is certain, that a fortunate few have attained to
very considerable greatness. We hear of a Mansheld,
a Thurlow, a Kenyon, a Loughborough, a Law, an
Erskine, and are dazzled with their names, their suc- -
cess and honours. But not a word is said of a thou.
sand others of the fraternity, whom, though possessed
of considerable talents, fortune never chose to bring in-
to the putlic view, or to distinguish with any of her
favours.

But all these discouragements apart, if a lawyer is
eminent, he can scarcely ever be at home. Perpetual
cares and business surround him, and poison his repose.

His wife and children must be neglected, and domes-
tic endearments sacrificed to tumultuous cares. And
if he be poor, no poverty can open the door to more
chicanery, artifice, or meanness. At any rate, if he be
a man of pyre morals and religious principles, he has
withstoud the greatest temptations, that human nature
can encounter, and for superior and heroic virtue almost
deserves a place in the kalendar of saints.

Sce now a man’s partiality to his own profession ; but
if it be not founded ia reason, I beg you will reject it.

The office of clergyman calls them to a more regular
and retired life, than that of most other men. Their
exemption from the bustle and competitions of the
world, nurses innocence and sensibility ; and if their
heart be not very depraved, their enjoyments ‘and
studies must soften and refine it. Their educatien
should have given them the power of entertaining, and
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th sir calling suppoases, not only integrity, but piety anl
virtue.

A man of this cast seems particularly calculated not
only to relish, but to enhance the happinessof a married
state. With hours at command, he has leisure for the
tender offices of friendship, and the little, sportive play-
fulness of amusing conversation. ~ Whilst the woodbine
and the jasmine surround his modest mansion, he
dreads no unpropitious accident, that shall drag kim
from his retreat, and can tread with a faithful partner of
his cares, the lnely, * silent haunts, which contempla-
tion loves.” He has time for superintending the in-
struction of children, and calling their latent powers into
exercise and action. He has opportunity to realize the
picture of a Milton, and watch the opening beauties of
the paradise about him.

Let me, however, be candid, and give you the possi-
ble reverse of this picce. The church is in a very une
happy situation. That education, which renders the
ecclesiastic agreeable, often sharpens his afftiction,.—
That refinement, which captivates the elegant and in-
experienced, is the spear, which fetches drops of blood
from his heart. Frequently without an adequate pro-
vision, and incapable, by any secular employment, of

- improving his circumstances, these apparent privileges
are only his misfortune. The sensibility, which loves a
woman, doubly mourns her allotment. That ténder-
ness, which embraces children with such .affection,
shudders at their prospects. That independence which
results from liberal sentiments, startles at the thought
of poverty or distress ; and that peace, which he has
found in the abodes of solitude, unfits him for the tur-
bulent agitations of the world.

Many men, however, there are inthis procession,
very amply provided for ; and, if one of these falls to
your lot, with the habits and dispositions, that should
result from his character, I think you may form every
rational hope of comfort and enjoynient. = Still, do not
suppose me narrow or illiberal. There are doubtless,



206 LETTERS TO A YOUNG LADY,

dence asleep. I do not think the com” the other pro-
If 1 had a girl of my own, I would. P,y worthless, im-

" dangerous a trial. Many, deub¥:. church. Genera

conquerors, but more have And as your heart

and tears have made, upon ",; state the influence of

pression. ats on the mind, and the

Our imagination, howev ¢ g to happiness or misery in
and even udz.s to the prr " And | still must urge, that
fancy often mul.c.d..v/;;‘{ husband, it is in the defiance
greater chance in &’ 7% ments to be otherwise, and of
and it is certain, % 2%k his studies and his prayers
very considerab! %% " icher to cultivate in himself, or
a Tl?urlo" L2 "4

Erskine, and /fll'# i
cessand b .
sand othe¢ LETTER CVII.

g& country squire will be more attached to
to the 4 {n,hunting parties and horses, than he could
favor #* gife in the world.  The most lovely graces,
v exquisite accomplishments will make no im-
’f"' on his debased and vitiated mind. He will

ahle even to discover them. From him, vou
# espect none of the little, soothing attentions. He
u_‘:mck your delicacy with a thousand coarsenesses,
l,‘ t & sensibility that he is doing wrong ; and if you
:,,nu!d expostulate, he will place it only to the account
female prudery, conceit or affectation. He will con.
se with you chicfly on the dclicious subjects of the
le or the chace; and he will occasionally introduce
ou to the honour of an acquaintance with a number of
zmorant #l bred boors, who will esteem you in exact
portion, as you want clegance of manner, sentiment
or understanding !
Young ladies never act so injudiciously, as when they

-pacrifice themselves to stupid vulgarity. Their charms

are never lost on men of sense, delicacy and politeness.
By them their throne is established. Itis in their hearts,
that they have always a sovereign and undisputed sway.

I'have now given you my sentiments very freely cone
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qreat variety of Characters. But, marry whom

"”_-( = further lesson is wecessary to your happi-
2 X B
5 4 that of "the person, with whom you are
* that is—to consider your home, as the
< - sour pleasures, and your exertion.
Y + woman, before this union, may be admir-

~

% . accomplishments of dancing, drese, painting,
& &c. yet after it, we expect her character to dis.
y something more substantisdl. To a man, who must
«pend his days in her company, all these little superfi-
cial decorations will speedily become insipid and unim.
portant. Love must be preserved by the qualities of
the heart, and esteem secured by the domestic virtues.

A man does not want to be dazzled in this connexion,
or to possess a partner, who seeks the admiration of-
coxcombs er beaux. He wants a person who will kind-
ly divide and alleviate his cares, and prudently arrange
his houschold concerns. He seeks not a coquette, a
fashionist, a flirt, but a comfortable assistant, companion
and friend. .

Let not 2 woman’s fancy dream of perpetual admira-
tion. Let it not be sketched out endless mazes of plea-
sure. The mistress of a family has ceased to be a gird
She can, no longer, be frivolous or childish with impuni-
"ﬁ;t The angel of courtship has sunk into a woman, and
that woman will be valued principally as her fondness
lies in retirement, and her pleasures near the nursery of
her children. Nor are these pleasures small. .What.
ever fashion thinks, they have a secret relish, which the
world cannot give. 4 .

If men are expected to distinguish themselves by sci-
ence, valour, eloquence or the arts, a woman’s greatest
praise consists in the order and good government of her

family. . Nor is this beneath the dignsty of any female

in the world. Never is she greater than in such con-

descension. It spoils no features. It places the very

finest in the happicst attitude, and in the most favorable

light. : : o

The exercise will he a sovereign preventative of the.
S2
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:a{wra.- and every family, without it, must be a scene
discord ; a state of anarchy, in which there is no
head to govern, and all the members seem unwilling to

If we could see the inside of some fashionable hous-
es, what a prospect would they present ! The mistress
at a masquerade or an opera—servants, drunken, ex-
travagant, criminal !—Children, receiving their very
first impressions from their oaths and curses—here,
meat perishing, which might have fed the hungry—
there, garments mouldering, which would have clothed
the naked—in one place, filth and nastiness concealed
-—in another, valuable furniture tossed about, without
decency and without care ! No fortune can answer
such immoderate expences. No comfort can consist
with so much disorder. ¢ A good woman looketh well
to the ways of her household, and all her family is cloth«
ed in scarlet.”

A tumn for dissipation, in any woman, is unseemly,
but in a married woman it is criminal in the extreme.
If she loves her children, what can so much entertain
her, as their lively prattle, as their innocentendearments,
or unfolding their latent powers ? If she loves her hus-
band, what other saciety can be half so soothing, or half
so delightful ? : .

The tour of a woman’s gaiety should terminate with
marriage. From that moment her pursuits should be
solid, and her pleasures circumscribed within the limits.
of her household. So much as this, she vowed at the
altar : so much herinterests and her happiness require. -

‘A wife, who is always gaddiag about, virtually tells
the world, that she is unhappy in her connexion ; thag
her vanity is most immoderate, or her taste most des

raved. . )

What strips this union of ita sweectest pleasures ¥
What makes wives and husbands so indifferent to each
other? Dissipation. -

They spend so little time together in private ; and it
is chiefly in solitude, that affccration springs.
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If a man after the business and fatigues of the day,
could return to an house, where a wife was engaged in
domestic cares, and an attention to his off spring, he must
be a monster of savageness and stupidity indced, if he
did not strongly fcel the influence of her virtucs, and if
they did not convey a soft rapture to his seul.

What woman is most really, admired in the world ?
The domestic. What woman has all the suffrages of
the sensible, and the good ? The domestic.

If I wished a lady’s picture to appear to advantage,
it should not be taken when she was dressing for an as.
scmbly, a levee, or a birth night. She should bée hold-
ing one lovely infant in hér arms, and presenting a mo-
ral page, for the instruction of another.

Such a painter would give us the fires¢ object in, the
world, and wrap that warld, libertines, and stoics in
one, general admiration. .

LETTER CVIIL

I AM not at all surprised with the insipid life of the
partiés you mention. Their case is by ne means, un.
eommon. Nor would it have required any great pene-
tration to have foretold the consequences of so hasty a
connexion.

The truthis, the gentleman was strictly in the lan-
guage of the world, a beau desprit, that is he dressed
smartly, frequented (what is esteemed) genteel compa-
ny, aud public places, drank, hunted, ran into the ex.
tremes of fashion, and had some fortune to suppert it.
I proportion as these little matters had engaged his

_mind, small attention had, you may suppese, been paid

to the formation of his heart or understanding.

In this thoughtless period, it was the misfortune of
this poor girl, with an elegant person and interesting
manner, to fall in his way. She was beautiful ; -nature
bad designed her to please ; and, if she had been con-
nected with & sensible man, might have been moulded

almest inte any thing, that captives in- gracefulness, ar
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astonishes in understanding. Her personal accomplish.-
ments inspired this petit maitre with a fugitive passion ;
his fortune was competent ; dissimilarity of tastes, ha-
bits or abilities never was considered ; tender tales were
swallowed by her artless innocence, and his addresses
were accepted. After a very short “acquaiatance, they
are weary of each other. The force of beauty and of
passion is exhausted. He has not taste enough for the
delicacies of friendship, nor knowledge to entertain a
lonely hour with edifying conversation, but flies to the
bottle and his mad companions, for pleasures, which it’
" is not in her power to bestow ; whilst she poor crea-
ture ! has leisure to brood over her imprudence and
misfortunes, in still domestic scenes, having learned, but
alas ! too late, that rational and durable enjoyment is
only to be found with a person of virtue, principle and
understanding.

For my own part, I had never any idea, of such ear
marriages. If this girl had seen the wor/d, and a vari-
ety of characters, she would not have submitted to such
a connexion y and if he had lived single, till he had
learned the extent of his own understanding, or the na-
ture of his frivolous and crimiral habits, he would never
have supposed, that mere innocence and beauty would
have satisfied his vagrant, and lcentious wishes !

Besides what knowledge can a girl at Zer age, have
of the government of a family, or the arrangement of
domestic concerns ? Servants will take advantage of “her
inexperience ; and she must cither be made a dupe to

their artifices, or from a narrow system of jealousy and ~

suspicion, she will lose their confidence, and become
the object of their persecution. :
With respect to the other case, you mention with so,
much concern, it was equally prebable. People may ac-
custom themselves to speak lightly of religion, in order

- ta be esteemed men of spirit, and in a thoughtless cir- .

ele, pass for very excellent companions. But whena
man has a family, such a levity is infamous. If he bes
Keves his own principles, he cannot fail to be miserable ;

-
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ahd he will find that the fence he wishes to break down,
is that which guards the chastity and affection of a wife ;
-the obedience, morals, and attention of children ; the
respect, fidelity and principles of servants, and the whole
of his affairs from sinking into a terrible ruin and con-
fusion !

The general cause of suicide is a total want, or an un-
fortunare Auctuation of principle. Without the com-
forts of religion. what support has any man to lcan up-
on, in the day of trouble ? If a person accustoms him-
sclf to sceptical reasonings, he believes, by degrees, that
there may be no future torments for the wicked : and if
he can once bring his mind to this unwarrantable per-
suasion, he will be ready to lay violent hands upon him-
self, whenever his pride is hurt by any fanciful degra-
dation, and he cannot any longer, support the conse-
quence, for which he has been distinguished by his fel-
low mortals.

LETTER CIX,

1 WILL now give you the description of an happier
marriage. I have been spending a few days in a fami-
ly, who have long lived in my esteem, and of whom
you have often heard me speak in terms of veneration.

My friendship with Eugenio, (for so I will call the
gentleman,) was formed in those early years, when un-.
suspicious hearts vibrate to each others, without cere-
mony or reserve. For his lady, so soon as introduced
to her 1 fclt a very assimilating partiality. We ming-
led souls at our- first maeting, and they have, never
since, discorded for a momeat. -

Eugenio is a man of comsiderable learning, and still
greater taste.  In every thing that relates to polite
knowlcdge, he has not many superiers in his age. He
is complete master of music, painting and poetry. In
architzcture, his skill is very considerable. [In all the
phenomena of natural history, he is, professedly a coun-
noisseur. The best writers of Greece and Rome lie
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constan:ly, on the table, and amuse many of his leisure
hours.

Nature has given to his amiable lady, superior un-
derstanding, which has been improved by a good educa-
tion, and polished by the best company in the kingdom.
Her mother was one of those uncommon women, who
esteemed it her highest dignity te be Aerself the nurse
and governess of her children, and taught them to min-
gle accomplishments with knewledge, the ornamental
graces, with dumestic assiduity.

I will leave you to judge, what must be, the conse-
quences of such an union. Think how Eugenio must
have improved such a woman! Imagine how _this lady
mast have blessed such a man.

In this family, I am quite in my element. I read,
stroll, think or amuse myself without censure or restraint.
I feel a sovereign pity for the world of fashion, and for-
get that there are any charms in ambition, or any sor-
rows in disappoiutment.

Their fortune is just, what it should be, for solid con-
tentment ; too little to inspire a fantastic emulation with
the manners of the great world ; too large to admit of
embarrassment or want. It is, in short, neither more
nor less, than 1000/ per annum. Their family consists
of two fine boys, and one girl, who is half as amiable,
and distinguished, as Louvisa.

Though the fashionable world would think such cir-
cumstances narrow, yet that economy,. which can do
every thing, has made them very coinfortable, and their
entire complacency in each other’s company, rich in-
deed ! They do not dissipate their fortune in expensive
journies to, or by residence in, the mctropolis, and are
too happy in themse/ves, to be frequently seen in any o-
ther places of dissipation.

This, my dear Lucy, is the happiest of lives.— After
all our ambition, and all our struggles, it is chiefly in
the shade, that we must find contentment. The plea-
sures there are calm ; they are pleasures of the Aeart.

- Their house is situated, at two miles distance from a
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censiderable town in the county of » UpON an em.
inence, which commands a full view of the city, but has
its aspect to those woods and shades, with which its
owners are infinitely more conversant, than the more
noisy scenes of dissipated life. Elegant but not superb,
and spacious though plain, it expresses the cultivated
taste of its inhabitants, and the hospitable kindness, that
reigns within.

The pleasure grounds and gardens are in that unor-
rcamented style, which to me is always particularly
pleasing. Nature has not been wholly sacrificed to art,
nor wildness, to refinement.—The wilderness here
and there, presents you with all its shaggy luxuriance,
.and venerable glooms. You rove imbosomed in woods
and thickets, and are mingled at a distance from every
prying eye, in those silent haunts of solitude, which
poetry has always decked with its charms. Here the
hand of the Creator has formed a grotto, and art has
not destroyed it ; there an alcove, and the pruning knife
has aot gfficially separated the entwining branches In
one place, a little fountain murmurs, at its ease, and no-
thing has attempted to divert it from its original chan-
nel.  In another yoy have tufted beauties, a cascade,
a lawn, an hill or a valley, beautifully interspersed, ex-
actly as they were formed by the hand of nature, in one
of those more sportive moments, when she wished to
please. . .

Through the branches of a most beautiful hanging
wood, which lies hefore the house, you descry the glit-
tering spire of the parish church, belonging to the vil-
lage, of which Eugenio is the patron, and a very exem-
plary clergyman, the present incumbent. It is placed
on a rising ground, as if comtinually aspiring to that
heaven, to which its excellent pastor is always calling
the affections of its people. It is built in that gothic
style, which I always most approved in this sacred kind
of structure, as best adapted to inspire the mind with
seriousness and devotion. But it is not from the mere
beauty of the place, or the deliciousnes of its situation,
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that its enviable owners derive their happiness. They
expect not from shrubs or blossoms, or the most en-
chanting scenery, the pleasures of the heart. They
know, that the richest prospects would soen fade upon
the eve, if they did not derive a fresh and lively bloom
from princinle within.

In an age of levity, this happy pair are not ashamed
to be thought religious.  They are persuaded, that their
blessings could nave no permanency or relish, if unsanc.
tified with the smile and prutection of heaven. Their
house is, in fact, a temple, where prayers and praises,
are regularly offcred up, every night and morning, to
the great Author and preserver of their lives. kvery
servant is required to attend the service ; and they are
all occasion.lly, instructed in their duties to God and
man. They have likewise, each a little library of des
votional tracts, which have been presented to them by
their generous superiors. I had the curiosity one day,
to examine the title pages, and found them, principally
to consist of the Great Importance of a Religious Life ;
Beveridge’s Private Thoughts and Resolutions ; Tay-
lor's Holy Living and Dying ; Advice against swear-
ing, drunkenness, profaneness, &c., in little tracts from
the Society for promoting Christian Knowledge ; Will.
son on the Sacrament ; the Christian Pattern; Henry’s
Pleasantness of a Religious Life, &e.

It would delight you to observe with what a mixture
of love and reverence, these servants approach their real
benefactors.  You hear nothing under #his roof of those
feuds and animosities, which so much imbitter the hap-
piness of families. ** They live as brethren together in
unity.” The only contenticn is, which shall be most
ardent, assiduous and vigilant in the performance of
their duty.

If Maria (Eugenio’s lady,) has the slkightest indispo-
sition, you might read it, without asking a syllable, in
the anxious looks and gestures of all h:r attendants.—
She was lately confined with a nervous fever; and it
would have astonished you to see the unaflected grief
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and concern, expressed in their looks. ¢ What {said
they) will become of our excellent master, if he should
lose the most amiable woman in the world ?”
The picty of these people is the more engaging, be-
. cause it is always cheerfu/ and sereme. It proceeds
from reason, and it encourages no wnnatural austerity
or gloom. Itis mixed with sentiment; it is graced
with knowledge, and guided by discretion. = Who
would not pique himsclf on a friendship with such a
family 2 Who would not wish that friendship to be e-
ternal 2
When I have added you to the group, I fancy my-
self in possession of almost every thing, that mortality
<an give, and wish only the continuance of my enjoy-
ments. '

LETTER CX.

MANY people of fortune are uncomfortable in mar-
riage, for want of employment, or something to give an
énterest to the, otherwise, insipid uniformity of the same
excursions, visits, company, or entertainments. This
is never the case within the walls of Eugenio. He is
always intreducing, from incidents -as they rise, some
useful and entertaining topics of conversation.—A news
paper, books, the garden, flowers, plants, shrubs, histo-
1y, the azure vault of heaven, stars planets, or even
common nsect furnish to this worthy family, ample sub-
gects for observation, ever edifying, and ever aew. His
lady has taste and informatian enough to ester into the
spirit of all these descriptions ; and the general scene is
not a little enlivened by the mode, in which they treat
and educate their children.

My good friend is persuaded, that public education
as it 18 generally managed, is more calculated to teach
languages and science, than to inculcate principles or
morals ; and therefore, keeps his sons at home, till they
have acquired a sufficient stock of virtue to serve them
as an antidote again;:‘ the dangers of the world. They
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have, however. their regular school hours and exercise -
¢3, which are observed wiih the most undeviating punc-
tuality. T'he clder of the boys has made a considerable »
proficiency in the Latin language. He has abridged
the English and the Roman histories, and is complete-
ly versed in heathen mythology. But,"abuve all, he is
instructed in the fundamentals of religion, and of his du-
ty to God and man. The scriptures make a part of his
daily reading ; and, the sensible parent embellishes them
with such a number of striking observations, as greatly
interest the curiosity, and fix the attention of his unvi-
tiated pupil. ‘

With Rollin’s Belles Lettres, and the Abbe Millot’s
Elements sur I’histoir», he is perfectly acquainted. The
latter he is abridging ; and Telemachus is warmly pres-
sed on his attention, as containing those immortal les.
sons of virtue, which alone can dignify any character
or station.

Eugenio has been at the pains of throwing select parts
of Seneca, Marcus Antoninus, and the Memorabilia of
Xenophon into an English dress, for the advantage of
his little family. He has selected a system of Ethics,
and almost of divinity, from the entertaining works of
Addison, Johnson, The World, &c. and the arran
ment is so excellent, that it ought to be made public ?:;
the benefit of mankind. : :

The ' first morning, that I spent under this happy
roof, I was awakened from my slumbers by the soft
harmonious voice of Miss , who was chanting
to the harpsicord, an early hymn of gratitude and devo-
tion to her merciful Creator. It was takem from the
Spectator. . ~

‘When all thy mercies, O my God,
My rising soul surveys ;

Transported with the view, I’m lost
In wonder, ove and praise.
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‘The whole remindcd me of the words of an ingen-
ious Poet :

J’entends encore sa voix, ce language enchaateur,
. Et ces sons souvarains de Poreille et du ceeur.
Her voice, th’onchanting language s#:/ I hear,
Those sov’reign acceats of the Aeare, and ear.

This is her constaat practice, every morning, at six
o’clock ; and it has the happiest effect on her temper and
spirits, for the rest of the day. It seothes the soul to
harmony, and cherishes all the gentler emotions.

Immediately after this was finished, the lovely girl
took a walk into the garden, as she regularly does, when
the weather will permit, to observe the gradual progress,
health and vegetation of her plants and flowers. I re.
quested the honor of attending her and was amazed,
young as she is, with her knowledge of natural history,
and with the jadicious remarks she made on the power
and goodness, on the wisdom and contrivance of the
magnificent Creator.

Before breakfast, Maria (their mother,) hears all, the
ehildren together read the psalms and lessons for the
day. To this pious exercise I was.not invited ; but .I
doubt not, it was a specisien of female eloquence, des-
cahting on the vanity of every thing, but devotion and
glancing at the dangers and temptations of the world.

The employment of this good family is as strict, as,
usual, and not less pleasing, ¢ven upon Sundays. -

The first exercise of this day, after the accustomed
bymn of praise to their Creator, is to abridge a few
pages of Wilson’s Indian Instructed®or of Secker’s Lec-
tures on the Catechism. After the service, all the chil-
dren gave in, to the best of their power, an account of
the sermon, which they have heard. The comparison
of their different merits is pleasing, and the very contest
excites emulation, * ‘ :

When this is finished, their father instructs them with
a short comment on the lessons of the day. One
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pened to be the history of Dives and Lazarus. Very
few have greater powers of the pathetic, than my friend.
He brought them all to tears with dwelliog on the pitia-
ble circumetances of the beggar, and poured this lesson
ioto their seftened minds, that riches are apt to harden
the heart, and have no real dignity or use, but as em-
ployed in acts of mercy to our neighbor. He gave, to
the parable at large, a new and singwlar aspect. He
ebserved, that luxury had led Dives to unbelief, and
that unbelief had plunged him into hell.

On another occasion, he dwelt on the scriptural his.
tory of Haman. In him, he expatiated on the uncer-
nainty and fickleness of all outward greatness, and the
insufficiency of honours, stations, popularity, to con.
fcr any real happiness on a mind, that had not sub.
mitted to internal government and the disciplire of re-
ligion. '

« What a trifle {(said he,) deranged this great man’s
enjoyment ! Because a poor Mordecia would not bow
to his pomp_ his honors lost their flavor, and the digni-
ties, their charm ; his sleep went from him, and-he re.
fused to be comforted. If his passions had been sub-
dued and his soul regenerated with divine grace, he
would have been contented in the lowest obscurity. A
cottage would have given him .rore satisfaction than his
palace. It would have been irradicated with hope, and
it would have smiled with divine consolations.”

Eugenio is constant at church, and his deportment
there 1s an excellent pattern to all its dependants. His
features are marked with a serious fervor, and a cheer-
ful dignity, when he is humbly presenting his supplica-
tions to the Author™of his being. :

You would be charmed to sce how - the honest peas-
ants dwell on his looks ! what eulogies are expressed
in every countenance ! what fervent blessing are pour-
ed forth, when he stops to inquire about their families
and concerns, and what earnest wishes, that his man.

~-sion may long retain him for its owner, and that his
eontinuance amongst them, may be lasting as their days }
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Not hehind him in anv of the miMer virtues, his con-
sort logks up to him, with a conscious inferiority, as the
pride of her heart. Blended with more sofiness her pi-
ty is, if possible, still more engaiging ; but she scems to
‘decline all personal consequence, and to be whollv ab-
sorbed in the superior lustre of his character and vir-
tues. She recéives the pravers and blessings of their
tenants, as if only due to the man of her aif:ctions ; and
though the zeal of the populace would convev her, ins
their arms, yet, when Eugenio offers hs hand 10 assist
her into the carriage, her eyes sparkle with peculiar
cheerfulness, and strongly cxpress both her love -unl
gratitude to her protecter and her friend ! .

It is no wonder that they are so much admired. No
wonder that every tong e loads them with blessinge. —
T'his is’but the specularive part of their piety ; <he prac.
tical is more uscful and more engaging. They luve
their God ; they love their Redeemer, and for his sake,
they go about deing good. Not a tenant expeliences
an uncomfortable year, but he rectives a considerable
abatement in his rent. Not a persoen is injwyred in all
the neighboushood, but his cause is pleaded, and his
wrongs are redressed.  Not an old man exists, but he
has something by way of pension, from this virtnous
family, to ease his infirmiiics, and pillow his declininie
age. Not a great man endcavors to take advantage of
a lesser, but my fricnd, who is aa excellent lawyer, un-
dertakes the business, and ¢xposes the oppressor to his
merited contempt.

Every hour, that Maria can spare from her particu.
lar domestic employments, is spengin making garments,
providing cordials, physic and accommodations for the
paked, the sick and indigent of her village ; and there
times of the day, in which you would conclude, from
the vast concourse of people that their house was a pro-
fessed asylum for poverty and distress. -

But now comes out the great secrets of thair happi.
ness ; * Alas !” said this good man to me, one night,,
after supper, when he ’Yas reviewing the actions of

g .



222 LETTERS TO A YOUNG LADY,

day, ¢ your obliging partiality thinks me happy, and so
indeed [ um. Inthe tenderness, friendship, fidelity, and
discretioa of my Maria, | have more than the treasures
even of a world. “But this sweet abode would soon cease
to please, and the lovely woman lose the greater part of
her charms, if we were not both animated with chris-
tian sentiments, and if we did not contrive to relieve the
sameness, and to diguify the Lttleness of life, by the ac-
tivities of virtue. That divine philanthropy, which is
the essence of religion, is the source of eur pleasares.
And, when I drop into the grave, I shall have but one
single wish, that this amiable guide may be spared to
my offspring, and that the poor may pronounce a last
panegyric on me, with their prayers and tears. But
how very selfish and how cruel 13 the desire! What
would become of the, then, lonely and disconsolate Ma-
ria? Alas! continually together in the retirement, con-
tinually endeared by growing acts of tenderness, you, -
.cannot think how very much our hearts are united ! Bat
this is the condition of all Auman happiness. The ten-
derest love must feel the bitterest pangs from a sepa-
ration. Tt is the decree of infinite wisdom, that this
world should have no unmijxed satisfaction, to put us_
on carnestly seeking it in one, which is unfading and:
Ctﬁmal.”‘ . . )

These are the sentiments of as fine a gentleman, as.
the age can boast ; of one, who would do honor to the
politest circles, and has power to charm the most im-
proved understandings. But that gentleman is a chris-,
tian. He haslearned to sacrifice all glitter and accom-
plishments at the banners of the cross. And this has,
made him so charitable a landlord, so active a patron,
so tender a husband, so agreeable a, companion, 80 ine
dulgent a parent, and so valuable a friend. Read this,
ye conceited coxcombs, who fancy that the character of:
a gentleman, consists in /evity or wickedness, and blush,
at your mistake ! '
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LETTER CXI.

I CANNOT folly satisfy your inquirv. So far
however, as scripture and reason will be our guides, E
will endeavor to atcompany you into the pleasing spec-.
ulation,

To you, who have buried so many dear and amiable
friends, and kad so short an enjoyment of them Aere, it
is natural to enquire, what yon may see, or know. of
them Aereafler ; whether you shall be able to recognize
departed spirits, after death, and wherein the joys of
heaven will consist.

It is plain from sacred writ, that our present, earthly,
will be changed into glorious, bodies ; and our souls, as
it were, sublimed or re-modified, as necessary to the en-
joyment of futare bliss, whatever it may be. Whilst
therefore we are, in part, composed of matter, it is im-
possible that we should have. a full conception, eor that.
any adequate representation can be conveyed .to usin.
words, of the real nature and essence of such pleasures,
as, in fact, are only adapted to. minds of a much superi-
or texture, and bodies of a more celestial ang divine or
ganization. Thus the scriptural images ¢ of thrones,
“sceptres, kingdoms, of shining as the stars of the firma-
ment, of being clothed in white robes, and having palms.
in our hands, of feeding in green pastures, and being

- led beside living fountaips of waters,” are not to be un-
derstoqd, as constituting any thing of the.real quality of-
future happiness, but as imperfectly shadowing forth, by
the analogy of sensible objects, joys, which, both in their
nature and. degree, or wholly raised above our present
comprehension, .

So strong and literary just is that passage ; * Eye has.
not seen nor ear heard, neither has it entered into the.
heart of man to congeive the things, which God has pre-
pared for them, that love him,” -~

~ The same idea is, in some degree, intended by St.,
Paul, when he says, that, * when carried up iuto the.
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third heaven, h= herd things, which it was impossible
for mun to utter :” he had, it should seem the idea of
them, but could not convey it, in Luman words, to the
human understanding. It is sufficieat for us to know,
that these dilights will be of a spirétual nature, pro-
cecding from the supreme, all-perfect spirit, and adapt-
ed to the fullest capacities of those, he has been pleased
to glorify ; and they be exquisite, as unbounded pow-
er and wisdom and goodness can bestow, and lasting,
as the days of that eternu/ heaven, in which, they spring.

That we shall be able to recognize spirits, and amongt
others, those of our nearcst intimates after death, is prof-
able from the very nature of the soul, which cannot te
supposed to lose its consciousness or recollection, whilst
the body is sleeping in the dust of the earth from
the possibility, that an exqaisite part of future happi-
ness will arise from reviewing, along with present fricnds,
the trials, temptations, and sorrows, which we over.
came, along with them, upon earth and more espe-
cially, from the attributes of God, which seem pledged
to convince us, by, (as it were,) acular demonstration,
that those, who, we are well assured, suffered undeserv-
edly, in various methods here, are rewarded hereafter,
and that some guilty persons, who wanted no pros-
perities iv this woild, expetience all the horrors of an-
Othern .

To this doctrine, there is bat one weak, and ill-found-
ed objection ; that witnessing the misery of friends, if
they dicd in a sinful state, must be a dreadful abatement
cf our own felicity. That is impossible. The affec-
tion betwixt relatives here was implanted only for tem-
perary purposes, and will, in some cases, cease after
death.  The only attachment, tken, will be, (as the on-
ly rational one, always was.) v souls, that assimilute in -
real wisdom, purity and goodness. We ehall love, in
our degree, even as God loveth, not with the weakness
of passion or instinct, but the unchangeable sublimity of
arder. * They, that do the will of our father in heav.
en, will be our fathers and brethrem, our sisters and
mothers.”
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How glorious and inexhaustible a snurce of happiness
does such a prospect open to the mind ! With what
rapture will a tender mother, who left a gumber of chil-
dren behind her, with a thousand, anxious apprehen.
sions for their safety, meet them in heaven, where their
innocence is crowned, their trials are finished, and their
eternal happiness secured ! With what dutiful transports
will children embrace the religious parent, to whase
counsels under Providence, they owe, considerably, their-
present glorification ! And what delight muest it give
both parties to reflect, that death can no more, divorce
them from each other, nor a grain of sorrow poison
their cup of bliss ! Affcctionate brothers and sisters, un-
avoidably served here, by various, important exigencies,
with what ardour will they renew their natural connex-
ion, and reciprocate each other’s joys! Not a fear to rise
upon their future prospects, not a cloud to darken the |
celestial sky !

Another delightful idea of heaven is, that it will bring
to maturity all those amiable instincts, which were plant-
ed in us by the Deity, whilst we were on earth, but
from a multitude of obstacles, or the shortness of life,
could not attain their perfection.

Our strong thirst of happiness, it is, on all hands, a!-
lowed, that was only mocked in a world of shadows, will
be fully gratified in one of glory.

It will, probably, be so with our passion for knowl-
edge—friendship—society®—which, when properly di-
rected, are equally virtuous and useful propensities, and,
therefore, alike proceed from the Author of every per-
fect gift.

How eagerly do some men thirst after knowledge,
but how much are they retarded in the pursuit, by the
imperfection of their present organs, the weakness of
their bodily frame, by the long, lost space of childhood,
and old age, by the want of books, acquaintance, and
other opportunities, or by the transitoriness of life ite
self! : or when all human advantages cen-
ter in one, privileged man, enlightened as he may seem,
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what is his wisdom but comparative folly 2 When con-
trasted with the immensity of science, and the inexhaus~
tible wonders of creation, what does it resemble, but a
grain, an atom, a drop of water, or a particle of sand on
the sea shore ? Here we see but through * a glass dark-
ly.” A Newton and a Locke, after all their improve-
ments, felt and confessed this poverty of soul.

But how sublime will be the pleasures of this imater-
course in heaven, when the greatest men that have ever
lived, are all collected together from all quarters of the
world ! When there are no little envies, jealousies, in-
terests or bigoiriés to interrupt their mutual concord
and improvements! nor anv languor, fatigue or discase
in the renovated frame! When the Almighty shall have.
unlocked all the treasures of his wisdom, all the secrets of
his government, and the wonders of his grace ! When the
soul shall have recetved such fresh and superior inlets of
" intelligence, and ¢* we shallknow, even as we are known.™
The wondrous page of nature will then be plain. The book
of Providence will open, in the most legible characters,
on the enlarged mind. [hat mystery of redemption,
into which the very angels have been desirous to look,
will be unfolded, in all its abysses; and the consea
quence of such discoveries must be an inexpressible
sensation of love, astonishment and rapture. ¢ We
shall not cease, day or night, to worship him, that sitteth
on the throne, and the. Lamb that has washed us from
our sins, in his own bleod.” :

- ‘T he case, in all probability, will be the same with
friendship.  Iricndship, balm of this uaeasy state ! iu-
spirer of virtuous thoughts and counsels! medicine of
Life! stiil chequered, stili imperfect upon carth, misx.
ed with caprice, with passion, with insincerity, and
often chilled by death, (ihousands of congenial souls
prevented by seas, mountains, reserve of sex, bigotries
of religion, pecaliarities of educatiun, from ever uniting)
this {ricndship shall, there, have all its fullest poignan.
cy, and flourish in immortal bloom! The amiable of all
ages and natiuns shall be assembled togethery frailtics
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and d::ath, and the possibility of separation wholly dons
away! .

Think only of the expansion and luxury the mind en-
joys from unbosoming its pleasures or sorrows to a per-
son upon earth, from the social glow and confidentia-
conversation! and imagine, for a moment what this
privilege must be, where all around us are friends —
where friends are angels—and angels are continually
imbibing {resh streams of knowledge, of purity and
graces in the presence of their God !

Our social instinct likewise will, doubtless, have a sim-
ilar gratification. People are drawn together futo soci-
eties on earth, by a similarity of tastes, pursuits, habits
and improvements. .The principle is natura/, and has
many laudable effects ; and from the mature of the hu-
man soul, which will probably, be goiug through suc-
cessive stages of improvement, to all eternity, may be

-supposed likely to contintie in a glorified state. Thus,
though holiness and purity be the alone medium of ad-
mission into these blessed mansions, yet gocieties may
be formed of people of similar improvemefits and con-
penial tastes ; of holy philosophers, (suppose,) natural-
1sts, divines, doubly endeared by this Fesemblance, and
carrying their various researches to perfection, in a
world, where knowledge is totally unobstructed, and in
the presence of him, from whom all wisdom and all
goodness flows. Whilst the different mansions of heav-
en may resemble, on this principie, the scattered groups
of stars in the firmament, and administer that charming
and exquisite variety, which seems to be the wonderful
plan of Providence through the whole creation.

Thus much, at least, may be fairly inferced, that the
sntellectual improvements, we have made kere, will not
perish in the grave. 'We shall, doubtless, in this re-
spect, rise with the same views and habits of thinking,
with which we died. How much men at present dif-
fer from this cause alone, so that the least, and the maost
enlightened, almost appear creatures of another species,
needs not be observed. And, though 2 Boyle ot 2 Ba-
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«on, would from an union in goodness only, be happy in
the conversation of the most illiterate saint, yet on all
principles of analogy, it may, reasonably, be presumed,
that their bliss could not fail to be infinitely heightened
.by the socicty of those, who, like them, had spent a
whole life in laudable investigations. : -

But the grand idea is, that the * great I AM will be
Ereacnt !” He, who is the source of all perfectivn and

lessings ! He, who can open, in the mind, innumerable
avenues of nconceiveable eajoymens ! Whose whole cre-
ation is but a Ray, emaning from the plenitude of his
happiness and glory, and who will certaiuly give his chil-
dren all that their enlorged faculties can admit, of plea-
sure and fruition.

Here we are continually mocked with the appearance
of happiness, which, on trial, is always found chequered
with ill. Here the sweetest odour has attendant briers ;
the most delicious landscape has its shade ; the most,
. apparently, finished enjoyment, its alloy. Even the
sweet, engaging <child and friend, dear te us, as our own
souls, bring®hseparable anxieties, and a thousand unqui-
et appreheasions for their health, their innocence and
peace. Every eniviable acquisition is followed with its
‘trouble ; every accession of fortune or interest, with its
cares ; and, in the height of seeming, worldl)v bliss,
trouble, still, will find, through various ckinks, its mio-
ments of admission. But, ia heaven, all will be unmix-
ed, all will be perfect, all will be serene !

Such is my private cpinivn of heaven. Such is the
paradise of my imagination. If it be innocent, I have
a right to indulge it ; if you think it visionary, you are -
at liberty to reject it.  If it be an error, it is, at least, a’
pleasing ome ; and, if it serves to comfort life or excite
us to any laudable improvements, it has its uses in so-
ciety, and must ultimately, promote the glory of God.

1 Hope it is true, because time, which dissolves all
earthly things, is ever on the wing, and I wish to have
my intimacy with you, perpetuated through immor-
tality.
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LETTER CXIL

I AM truly concerned for your indisposition. Your
nerves are relaxed, and your spirits cannot fail to be af-
fected in proportion, The complaints of this age, prin-
cipally, arise from inactivaty and over indulgence. We

" thwart nature, in a thousand instances, and, in as many,
she retaliates the offence.

‘We almost dissolve in hot, carpeted rooms, instead
~of continually exposing our bodies to the open air.—
We go to sleep, when we should be rising. We invent
artificial methods of provoking an appetite which can
" only be excited, in a proper manner, by labour and ap-
plication. And factitious amusements ate vainly bid-
den to create those spirits, which should arise from ex-
ercise and air.

This may ansver a temporary repose, but, in the end,
it would destroy the firmest constitution. Itis,in fact,
undermining the very ground upon which we stand,
and digging a premature grave under our feet.

To me, who follow nature, and am only a spectatot
of the bustling scenes around me, these things appear
to have serious consequences. When I look at fine, en-
ervated ladies, [ tremble, by a sort of involuntary in.
_ stinct for the rising generation. )

What a vigilant, sysmatic care did the ancient legis.
lators bestow upon this sex! To give them an healthy,
vigorous censtitution, and to consult, in particular situ-
ations, their ease and cheerfulness, was an object not
beneath the attention of those heroes, who by their val.
‘our and their talents, governed the world.

If you intend to have any comfort yourself, or be of
any solid usefulness to others, you must be careful of

our health. Itis a plant, that requires continual nurs.

g, and without the greatest attention, will gradually
die.

You must not dissolve on downy pillows, till your
frame is almost thr:}vn into convulsions. You should
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rise with the dawn, and exercise gently, in the open air,
particularly on horseback. A little cheerful company will
amuse, and keep your mind from preying too much upen
itsclf. Too much, on the other hanc{, will oppress your
spirits, and aggravate your complaints.

. Above all, if you wisharemoval of your present in-
d‘lspouno.n, you must cautiously abstain from tea, par.
ticularly in momings. However agrecable this bever.
age may be, it is, doubtless, the source of weak nerves,
hysterical and hypochondriac affections, and of half
those dreadful, paralytic symptoms, which, have lately:
become so general and alarming. -

Instead of languishing in elegant rooms, you should
frequently be strolling into the fields or garden, if yon
would avoid the bitter draught of an apothecary, or in-
nocently rob the physician of his fee. Your diet should
be simple and moderate, confined to one dish, and that
rather animal, than vegetable. You should eat aparing-
ly, but often, and ¢ use a little wine for your stomach’s
sake, and your, often, infirmities.” The town, has
doubtless, contributed to your: disorder. When you
return into the country, its pure air, I trust, and tran-
quil scenes will considerably restore you. - Nature nev-
er intended such multitudes of people to be crowded to-
gether, and breathe the infinite, noxious effluvia of great
cities. They are, in fact, the graves of markind. We
may exist in them for a time; but it is only in the
country, that health has any thing of its natural vigour,
or life, of its enjoyment.

Do not tamper with your constitution. The whole

wer of medicine, in your case, does not afford the
shadow of relief. Disorders of this kind baffie all the
penctration of the medicinal fraternity. When they
pronounce our case nervous, it is only saying, in so
many words, that they cannot give us an adequate as-
sistance. :

The very nature, form, or textire of the nerves are,
to this dav, by no means, clearly ascertained, or fully

~vnderstood. Perhaps, they compose that subtll asd a-

-
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mazing union of body and soul, of matter and spirit,
which eludes all enquiry. When they are disordered,
I know no method, but to avoid all extremes, to fly in-
to the country, and keep the mind, if possible, easy and
serenc,

LETTER CXIIL

IF I had the opportunity, it would give me great
pleasure, to be of your party to Bath. Butindeed Iam
- quite. fixed and stationary here ; unable to move, or vi.

sit even my nearest friends. Every day brings, along
with it, a train of engagements ; and almost every hour,
substantial duties, that cannot be omitted.

Nature, at times, is disposed to repine, and think such
confinement an intolerable hardship, till I begin to re-
flect, that all durable pleasure is derived -from employ-
ment ; and that the only, real dignity of life consists in
doing good. ‘

They who are continually in motien, and varying the .
scene, are not, that I can discover, more satisfied than
myself. They carry their private burdens along with
them, over hiﬁu and mountains ; and, when they have
exhausted the whole circle of pleasures, still there is a
great void in the soul,

I was once, for five weeks at Bath, and recollect it
_with a mixcure of gratitude and pleasure. It was par-
ticularly serviceable to my health ; and, on the whole,
made impressions on my miand, that will never be e
rased. :

The very ride to this place will amazingly revive
~ you. Worcestershire, at this season of the year, is one
grand magnificent garden, whuse air is perfume, whose
scenery is blossams, and whose walls are the spacious
canopy of heaven. If you make Bristol in your way, I
dare promise, that your curiosity will be amply gratified
by a sight of that ancient and extensive city. Though
the place, in itself, is low and dirty, yet the adjacent
couptry is, perhaps, the most pictureaque 2t beantkah
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in Britain. Clifton Hill is deliciously romantic ; on ore
side, commanding a full prospect of the city, and Jook-
ing, on the other, towards that magnificent ocean, which
brings the inhabitants, all their merchandize and riches.
At the foot of this eminence, you will descry the medi-
cinal spring of the hot-wells, so celebrated for their eff-
cacy in consumptiv- cases. Here you will be shocked
with a number of walking skeletons, who are yellow with
sickness, dying of consumptions, and breathing, in their
sighs, the emptiness and vanity of all human things.
Thus is no human pleasure to be unmixed ; and thus
arc thoros to be intwined with the rose.

King’s Weston Hill, in the environs of this place, has
lately beeh celebrated by a poet. But the copy comes
not up to the original. Nature has painted better than
the bard. It is visited by all strangers, not only for its
own magnificent beauties, and wonderful scenery, butas
an opportunity of beholding the sea, which here opens,
all at once, in a grand and unexpected expansion, on the
asionished eye.  If you are fortunate enough to have a
fine day, you cannot beheld a more sublime or striking
curiosity.

When you arrive at your journey’s end, every thia
will delight you. Regular streets, magnificent build-
ings, sumptuous public rooms, delightful prospects,
walks, hills, vallies, fountains, gardens, company, amuse-
mcents - all will proclaim, that you are at Bath. You
will #ell, that this is the purudise of Britain ; and that
the goddess of health has Aere, more particularly, fixed
her abode. The mind, it is true, carries its secret bur.
dens with it, into every situation ; but I know no place
more ealculated to eiface melancholly impressions, or do
away the bad cff:cts of over exzrtion. The waters are

‘a wonderful cordial to the stomach, and a powerful re..
mover of that indigestion, which, to the studious and
“the fair of sedentary lives, is become so very general a
complaint ; and the mind insensibly, loses its little fan-
oiful burdens in the general gaiety and sprightliness of
the scene. There are, it must be confessed, many in-
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valids ; but there are, likewise, multitudes of young
people of beth sexes, whose manners aré very highly
_ engaging, and whose faces wear a perpetual smile.

" The amusements, to which you are admitted at a
very moderate expence, are conducted with the strict-
est order and decorum ; and in the charms and splen-
dor of a ball, as it is managed Aere, one would be led to
- fancy, that life was wholly composed of pleasure, if
it did not occur, that all this brilliant throwg have their
private vexations, and the heart its own bitterness- wit/i-
in. :

The Abbey church pleases me more, than almost any
sacred edifice, I have seen in the kingdom. It has not
_ the grandeur and magnificence of some others, but it is
more calculated for use, and yields to hone, in elegance
and neatness.

Lady H——"s chapel is visited by all strangers, as
an elegant curiosity of the solemn-kind, more- perhaps,
from the mclody and sweetness of the singing, than mo.
tives of devotion. The good woman, probably found-
ed it in the bosom of pleasure, with a view of calling
sinners of distinction to repentance. Her intention was
amiable ; and her picty, though grounded on the nar-
row and intolerant principles of Calvin, is entitled to re<
spect. When people openly give their money, zeal,
talents and labour to any cause, we may trust their sin.
cerity. Nor would criticism expose ‘tﬂe little, involun-
tary errors of those, who scrupulously act up to the dic-
- tates of their conscience, and have thus literally, ¢ left
all and followed Christ.”

Lady H——, it is said, has much injured her private
fortune by her religious generosity, in building chapels,
supporting preachers, and many other public, and pri-
vate donations. Prudence, surely, did not warrant so
' extravagant a sacrifice, But it is not necessary to ex-
pose a conduct, which so few will ever be disposed to -
imitate. Over-rightecousness, is net, by any means, the
sin of this age. ; :

I was indecd, not a little disgusted with- the preacher

2
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of the evening, on which I happened to be at her Iady-
ship’s chapel.  His discourse was a vio/ent, inflammats-
ry harangue without elegance, reasoning or connexion ;
aad consisted, for the greater part, of a severe abuse of
the established clergy. We are, perhaps, toe languid
sad remiss in the discharge of our duty ; but to expose
with virulence and raacor, is not, surely, the method to
zeform us.  Declamation or satire irritates. It is solid
ar t alone, mixed withlove and gentleness, which
soltens and cooverts.

These people have not the gracefulness of piety.—
They display not in their looks or manner, or cerisures
the * beauty of holiness.”” A severe critic, perhaps,
would accuse them of spiritual pride, and give them
this motto, % Stand from me, for I ana holier than thou.”
Their preachers appear deficient in general knowledge.
They do not study force of argument or embellishments.
of style. They are not, indeed, without zeal ; but it is
wild, extravagant and frantic. Fhey do not seem * pi-
siful or courteous, or to be possessed of that charity,
which thiaketh not evil.”-

The greatest disgrace to Bath are the gam¥ing par-
ties at the lower rooms. Would you believe it possi-
ble > You may see people of the first distinction, who

\

are actuated with the-infernalrage of play, mixing with. -

a set of the very lowest, mercenary sharpers! One
would spppose that their pride and taste alone would.
not submit tv such a degradation. But so little is alt
station, when it has forgotten its real dignity ; so grov-

eling is the human mind, when it has lost sight of the.

true source of happiness, and * is hewing out for itself;
broken cisterns, that can hold no water!” Even Ches-
terficld himself, with all his parade of graces, was a dupe
to this most abominable practice !

The Avon, which runs through this city, filled me
with great ideas. Shakespeare, Stratford, the Jubilee,
immortal talents, and immortal fame rushed into, my
mind, as often as I saw its soft, flowing. strecam rol} si-
lengly along.. ' - .
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I sheuld wish you to take a view of Prior Park, as a
place, which has so long been sacred to science and the
muses. The late Mr. Allen was the Mwxcenas of his
times. You cannot tread the graund about it, without
recollecting many of those celebrated wits, who were of-
ten invited to this hospitable retreat, and entertained its.
possessor with all that luxury of taste and luscious flow
of seul which genius inspires.

A great character stamps an immortality on the pla.
ces he frequents, or the houses he inhabits. - Prior Park
will be remembered, when s elegance is mouldered.
Fancy will plant a laurel round this mansion of taste,
which will continue to be green, when the mansion it.
self shall have crumbled icto atoms.

_ You will much oblige me by a frequency of letters,
whilst you are at Bath. They will improve your own.
- talent at the descriptive. To me they will give a more -
lively recollection of pleasures, which 1 once enjoyed.
They will retrace upon my mind, agreeable scenes and
images, which. 1 have formerly, beheld. They will in-
terest an heart, that always vibrates to your pleasures or
your pains. They will relieve spirits, that are too much
oppressed by a variety of thoughts. Whilst | read them,

1 shall forget, that F had ever a complaint, or that I eva
- ¢r was unhappy. '

END OF THE LETTERS. -
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A
MINISTER’S ADVICE

' YOUNG LADY. -

THY winning grace will lose its power to charm,
. Thy emile to vanquish, and thy breast to warm.

The reign of beauty, like the blooming flower,

Is but the pride and pageant of an hour ;

To day its sweets perfume the ambient air,

To morrow sees its shrank, nor longer fair ;

Such the extent of all external sway ;

At best, the glory of a short liv'd day;

Then let the mind your noblest care engage ;.

Its beauties last beyond the flight of age :

*Iis mental charm protract each dying grace,

And renovate the bloom that deck’d the beauteous face.

Let every virtue reiga within thy breast,
That Heav’n approves, or makes its owner blest ;
To candour, truth, and charity diviune,
The modest, descent, lovely virtues join :
Let wit, well temper’d, mect with sense refin’d,

And every thought express.the pulish’d mind ¢
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A mind above the meanness of deceit ;

Of honor pure—in conscious virtue great ;

In every change that keeps one steady aim, -

And feels that joy and virtae are the same. ‘

And O'! let prudence o’er each thought preside,
Direct in public, and in private guide ;

Teach thee the snares of artifice to shun,

And krow, not feel, how others were undone : !
Teach thee to tell the flatterer from the friend,

And those who love, from those who bus pretend.*

Ah ne'er let flatt’ry tempt you to believe ;
For man is false, and flatters to deceive ;
Adores those charms his falschoed would disdain,
And laughs at confidence he strives to gain,
And if delight your bosom €’er would taste,
O shun thé vicious, dread the faithless breast !
Infection breathes, wherc’er they take their way,
And weeping innocence becomes a prey :
The slightest blasts, 2 females bliss destroy,
And taint the source of all her sweetest joy ;
Kill every blossom, over run each flow’r,
And wrest from beauty all its charming power.
The dying bud may burst to life again,
And herbs o’erspread the snow-invested plain g
Green leaves may clothe thy wintery wiixw’d trees,
And where frost nipt, may fan the western hreeze: -
% But beanteous woman no redemption knotvs
The wounds of honour time can never close ;”
Her virtue sunk, to light can never rise,
Nor lustre beam from once guilt clouded eyes.

1

Fix’d be thy mind, those pleasures to pursue,
That reason points as permanent and true ;
Think not that bliss:can mingle with a throng,
Whirl’d by a tide of idle forms along:

® Ladies can never too cautiously shun b “eg'in
love, as the bane of female innocence and .
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Thiok not that Pleasure lives with Pomp and State,
Or soothes the bosoms of the rich and great;
Thiok not to meet her at the ball or play,

Where flirt the frolicksome, and haunt the gay :
Think not she flutters on the public walk,

Or prompts the tongue that pours unmeaning talk ;
Or roves the breath of compliment, to feel, -
Or stamps on crowns her estimable seal,

True Female Pleasure, of more modest kind,
Springs from the heart, and lives within the mind ;
rom noisy mirth, and grandeur’s route she flies,
And in domestic daties wholly lies.
As fades the flow’r, that’s rear’d with tender care, .
When left expos’d to storms and chilling air :
So fades the fair, in reason’s sober eye,
That braves the crowd, nor heeds the danger nigh ;
Who giddy roves, with Folly’s motely queen,
Nor loves the transports of a life serene. .
Be thine the friendship of a chosen few,
To every virtue uniformly true ;
Be thine, the converse of some kindred niind,
Candid to all, but not to errors blind ;
Prudent to check or warm unguarded youth,
And guide thy steps in innocence and truth.
Thuse who regard, will fulsome language wave ;
And, in the friend sincere, forget the slave ;
Will make, like me, your happiness its care,
Nor wink at specks, that render you less fair.

From bsoks too, draw much profit and delight,
‘At early morning, and at latest night ;
But far, O far ! from thy chaste eyes remove
The bloated page, rhat paints licentious love ;
That wakss th: passions, but net mends the heart,
And only leads to infumy «od art !
Let Addison’s and J.bnson’s moral page,
And Hawk-sworth’: picasing style, the hours engage.
From Milion feel the warm poetic fire, i
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Whom all the nymphs of Helicon inspire.
With Thompson, round the varied Seasons rove ;
His chaste ideas ev’ry heart improve.
* Let tuneful Pope instruct you how to sing,
To frame the lay, and raise the trembling wing.

Such be thy joys ; and through this varied life,
Whether a maid, a mother, or a wife ;
May fair content for ever fill thy breast,
And not an anxious gare disturb thy rest ;
May love, the puréiggpassion of the skies,
Play round thy heartj:and sparkle in thine eyes ;
May all thy worth be virtue’s sweet reward,
And goodness only claim thy just regard.
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